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The Right Honourable 


EARL 
| or 


THOMOND,e-. \ 


My LORD, | 

I bPreſume to lay the follow- 

ing Tranſlation at Your 

i. Lordſhip's Feet, as ſome 
ſmall mark of my profound 

_ A2 Relpett 14 


wa The Dedication. 
Reſpect and  Acknowledg- 
ments. 

The Story is a juſt Repre- 
ſentation of the Nobility of An- 
tient Rome, in a private Life, . 
in their Friendſhips, Conver- 
ſation, and Manners within |} : 
Doors ; ; In this view, it con- | © 
corns Perſons of your Lord- It 
Jhip's Rank chiefly ; but che 
main drift of it, is of more 
general Uſe; tis to explain 
one of the delicateſt Wits of 
Antiquity ; and, at the ſame 
time, that it explains but one 
.of-em, it helps us to a Maſter 

Key for underſtanding all the 

; 8 +4 'W 
Lam ſenſible, Your Lot 
thip's Hours are applied in 
J che uſefulleſt ern: 
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it is bur fit they ſhou'd, te 
anſwer the great Hopes, that 
the World conceives from ſo 
fair a beginning, from the 
Advantages of a high Birth, 
and Noble Fortune, joined 
to ſo many engaging Quali- 
ties, ſo much Sweetneſs of 
Femper, Good Senſe, Sin- 
cerity, and Obliging Beha- 
viour, as diſcover themſclves 
already: in Your. Lordſhip's 
Een io, 2 en 

- But Your purfuing the high- 
eſt Improvements, is no reaſon 
tions of this kind: Theſe 
Pieces are not without their 
n real Uſe. That which I hum- 
; [bly preſenc - Your Lordſhip, 
ic is one of the ſevereſt Leſſons 

1 A3 - againſt 


1 


wy e ed . — * 


The Dedic al 10 d 


againſt our Paſhons and Vi- 
ces; it ſhews all the Mil- 
chiefs that attend em, and 
which no human Condition 
can exempt us from, in as 
lively Images, as any thing 
that has been Wrote in this 
way; and we have a late Ex- 
ample in the Story of Telema- 
chus, that this way- of Wri- 
ring is not only warrantable, 
but preferable to maſt 
whether we conſider that Piece 
with. reſpect to the Author, 
or with reſpect to the Perſons 
| — it was e 
| 4 ſhave wits: to Jed: 
Your Lordſhip, by pointing 
to any of the chief Incidents, 
or 5 in 2 follow- 


ing 
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The Dedieation..- 
ing Story; that of Callimachus- 
will ſhew eit ſelf; the reſem-- 
blance that ſeems to be, be- 
tween the Fortunes: of Your. 
Loidſhip's Family and his, 
makes all Failings and Vertues 
more Conſpicuous in htm than 
in others, and cant chooſc 
but excite Your Lordſhip's 
Attention in a particular man- 
ner. 
Your Lordſhip will, at leaſt, 
find - ſomething it the Story 
all together, Diverting enough; 
and if this were all cou'd'be 
propoſed by it, the Entertain- 
ing Your. Lordſhip agreeably 
and innocently for an Hour or 
two, I ſhoud think the Hours 
it has colt me, very well Em- 
ploy'd, ſince they afford me 
A 4 this 
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The Dedication. 
this Opportunity, of Aſſuring 
Your Lordſhip, that no body 
is with a more Devoted Re- 

ſpect and Zeal, 
' , th LORD, 
Tour Lordſbig's, 
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F it le true, art ] have hear 
1 the Learn d fay, that ſome Books. 
mate their own \ Way in | the 
World, ( y\the. very Tgete, which plea- 
ſes, and draws People in to read 'em ;. 
I might reaſonably expett, that the. 
| following Piece will meet with the 
beſt Succeſs. The Name of Catullus 
is ſo well. known, even thoſe. that 
have mever read his Verſes, are yet 
fo ftrowgly perſivaded, by what they 
kave heard-others ſay, that. he 3s one 
1 £34 of 
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of the Delicateſt, the Galanteft, and 


the Tendreſt Authors of Antiquity. 
In ſhort, his Lesbia is become ſo 
famous by the Love-Verſes that he 
bas left us upon her, that 'tis hard, 
any body ſbou d have ſo little Curio- 
fity, as not to read the Adventures 
of two Perſons,” that there has been 
always ſo much talk of. 
is certain, That few of the Latin 
Poets have ſo good a Reputation as 
Catullus. Ovid, who was ſo Del;- 
cate himſelf, and ſo Paſſionate a Wrix 
ter on Love Subjeits, had as high an 
efteem for Carullus, as he bat | 


Far 
Virgil. And he. uſed to ſay, That 


the Politeneſs, and Prettineſs of the 
one (if 1 may be allow d the Expreſ 
fron ) might juſtly be prized, as much 
A the Pomp and Majeſty of the 
o C 

For my fhare, I dare not call that 


part of the Work,” which I publiſh as 


my own, by the Name of a Hiſtory ; 
. 1 have roo. great a Reſpett for that 
Name, which oughit only to lelon 

ftanding Truths ; But this I may ſafely 


0 
8 Jay , 
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| \ 
ſay, That if it is not a Hiſtory, it is 
far from being a Romance; the Mat- 
ters which I relate have ſuch an Air 
of Truth, that 'twou d be the greateſt 
injuſtice, to look upon 'em as meer Fa- 
Bles ; they are, as I may tf ant. ſay, 
a train of Hiſtorical Conjectures, and 
have ſo great a founddtiou in the.” 
Poets own Verſes, which 1 have all, 
along 7 ranſlated, that one might. eaſily... 
tate em for mutter of fatt. 3 
had a. long time lamented the mant 
of Skill, in moſt of tafe, that haue 
undertaken to explain the Gallant. 
Poets of Antiquity- Thy give us long 
and tireſome Diſſertations upon every 
Verſe, which might be explained with 
leſs pains, aud much more pleaſure to © 
thoſe that wou a 3 theſe fue 
Wits. FW e 
Their little ſtragling Pieces are not 
obſcure, but becauſe we don t know the 
Adventures, and Occaſions which pro- 
duced em. And yer theſe  Adven- 
ares, are what the Interpreters never 
Live themſelves the trouble of ſetting 
0 forth to us; they content themſelves, 
/ tit 
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The PREFACE. 

with explaining certain ambiguous Ex- 
preſſions, and that but baldly enough, 
which might be very plain and intel- 
ligible of themſelves, if one were ac- 
quainted with the Affairs that they re- 
er 1 5 
F had a mind then, to give the Senſe 
ef Catullus, i a manner,” that ſpou d 
wot fmell of the School, or the Com- 
mentary: And in "Reading over his 
Works with ſome Thought and Appli- 
cation, I have Endeavour d to give a 
Gueſs at all his Intrigues and Galan- 
tries. Perhaps I have hit right; 
hawever it be, I have found out a 
Link, and by it a certain Chain of 


Adventures, which gives a very fair 


connexion to all the amorous Sonnets, 
that lie ſcatter d without order or 
design, amidſt his othex Works. And 
2 2 Arm, that if there be nothing 
that can evidently prove the Trut 
F the Hiſtory, which T have here 
compiled, there is nothing neither 
| that can detect its Falſhood, or de- 
tre the Appearances wpon which it is 


built. 
This 


- 


This Work then is properly an enter- 
taining Explication, or Gallant Com- 
mentary upon the Verſes that Catul 
lus has wrote upon his Miſtreſs Clodia, 
whoſe Name he conceals under that 
of Lesbia; *tis f raped ſhe was of 
that illuſtrious Patrician Family of 
the Clodij, which, in proceſs of time, 
gave its Emperors to Rome; and that 
the reſf per he had for the 'Famtly, 
oblig d him to conceal. it. n 

7, make this Work the more Di- 
verting, I have intermixt ſeveral 
other Adventures with the main Story, 
which I have brought” in as naturally 
could, and either borrow d from 

my Author, or from hints of true Hi. 
ſtory ; the Charatters and Incidents 
whereof, I have preſerv d all along 
as much as poſſible. © 9 

They that conſult the Aerounts of 
common Chronology, will imagine that- 
J have not olſerv d the juſt Order of 
Time; but I -fhall take leave to in- 
form em, that the miſtake lies at 
their Door, if they are of u, Opi- 
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Euſebius : Chronology, - Tranſlated 
and Enlarg d by St. Jerome, fixes the 
Birth of Catullus to the Second Tear 
of the 1734 Olympiade, and his Death 
to the Fourth Tear of the 180thOlym- 
piade, which includes juſt Thirty 
Tears of Age; Carullus, ſays be, 
Died in the Thirtieth Year of his 
Age. And tis upon this Authority, 
that Crinitus writes the ſame thing, 
in the Life of Catullus, which he 
has given us, together with the Lives 

of the other Latin Poets. © 
And yet, as the Second Tear. of the 
1734 Olympiade, falls in with the 
Goth Tear from the Foundation of 
Rome, it muſt hence follow, that 
Catullus Died in the 696th Tear of 
Rome, at which time, Cæſar did but 
begin the Conqueſt of Gaul; for his 
firſt Conſulſhip, during which he ob- 
tain d the Government of Gaul, ap- 
pen d in the 694th Tear of Rome; 
And then it was, that thoſe Alliances, 
ſo fatal to the Republick, were con- 
cluded ; 1 mean.the Marriage of Julia, 
te Daughter of Cæſar, to Pompey ; 
c and 
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and that of Cæſar to Calpurnia the 
Daughter of Piſo. Now it's impoſſible; 


bas Catullus fbou'd be dead, the ſecond. 


Tear. of Cæſar's Government in Gaul, 
becauſe he himſelf tells us, that he ſavy 
Cæſar' s Expedition into Britain, which 
did not happen till the fourth Tear of 
his Government in Gaul, and the 698th 
Tear of Rome; This is. plain from the 
following Verſes. 


Sive trans altas gradietur Alpes, 

Cæſaris viſens Monumenta magni, 

Gallicum Rhenum, horribleg- ul- 
(rimoſque Britannes. 


Beſides, tis evident. from another. 
Line of an Epigram of his againſt 
Cæſar. 


Socer generque perdidiſtis monia. 


Father, and. Son-in Law, you have. 
WP ( undone vs all, 


That our Poet had ſeen vl Civil 
Wars of Cæſar and Pompey, and the 
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The PR EFA OCE. 
Revolutions that | follow'd pon theſe 
Wars. And yet theſe Wars did not 
begin till the 704th Tear of Rome ; 
nor was the Battle of /Pharſalia fourhr 
Hen 

L.aſt of all, it appeurs by theſe other 
Lines of the ſame Epigram, - 


ůZ YT 7 eee 
6 


Paterna primum lancinata ſunt bona: 
Secunda prada Pontica, inde tertia 
(Hibera. 


That Catullus lived to ſee Czfar's 
Victory over Pharnaces, Xing of Pontus, 
which was ſo rapid. that he himſelf aſto 
wiſh d at his Succeſs, wrote the Account 
of it to the Senate in theſe three famous 
Words of his, Veni, Vidi, Vici. Now Il © 
this Har is ft fo the 706th Tear ef I 
' Rome. Tis likewiſe evident, that he 
faw the War of Spain too, which did 
mot happen till about the 708th Tear. 
Por we may ſee, that inthis Epigram, 
all the Wars of Cæſar are laid dow» 
in their exact order. Rectus eſt ordo 
omnium bellorum, quæcunque pro- 
fligavit Cœſar, primum Gallici de- 
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inde Britannici, tertio Pontici, Kerr, 
to Hiſpanici, quæ omnia gradatim 
; recenſet prout tempore geſta ſunt; 
/s Scaliger upon this Epigram, wirhb- 
out taking notice, at the ſame time, how 
inconſiſtent this is with St. Jerom's Ac- 
count of the Life and Death'of Carullus. 

Upon the whole matter, it s manifeſt,that - 

this Poet lived twelve Tears, at leaſt, 
c after the Tear to which his Death is 

= and conſequently, that either his 
Birth hapned later, than i - ſet down. 
in thu famons Chronology, or that he- 
lived to a greater Age than thirty Tears, 
which 1 ſhow d take to be the more pro- 
IT call Cæſar Hictator all along, ; be. 
canſe, the he was reiwoeſted with tbe 
Diflator ſhip at ſeveral Intervals, fince 
the Medals Style him Dictator quar- 
tum, Di#ator for the fourth time; yet 
it was but one uninterrupted Exerciſe 
in him, from the Time that this Dig- 
nity was the ſecond time demiſed upon 
him by the Senate, after the Battle of 
Pharſalia, and whilft he was yet abſent 
in Egypt ; Then he was elde per- 
| 9 5 petual 
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petual Diftator; alths the firſt time 
that he was Proclaim d ſo by M. Lepi- 
dus, he refign d this Office of his own. 
accord, after he had govern d but ele- 
ven days. | 
The Deſcription that I give of him 
at the latter of the Second Book, won t 
perhaps. ſeem; agreeable to the Idea, 
that we have of thu great Man. The 
Habit of a Demi-God, that great quan- 
tity of Jewels which J repreſent him 
ſparkling in; that. thorough Aur of Gal- 
ry, which I give bim, will look 
perhaps unworthy of Cæſar. 
It is true, all this was not very Sut- 
table, either to his Tears at that time, 
or. to. the Rank that he held: in the 
World... And yet this Magnificence and 
Gallantry ſeem to me, fo much the Hu- 
mour andCharatter ; the Taſte andMode 
of the Age he lived in, that I cou d not 
prevail with my ſelf to retrench any Ar- 
ticle of my Deſcription. | 
Suetonius tells us, that Cæſar was 
circa, curam corporis moroſior, apt 
ta ſpend too much time about his Per- 
- fon, Etiam cultu notabilem ferunt, 


RAS ſays 
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ays the ſame Author. Fe was remar-. 
able for the richneſs of his Dreſs, 
Munditiarum lautitiarumque Studio- 

¶ ſiſſimum multi prodiderunt, Clean 
and Nice to exceſs ; Gemmas, toreu- 
mata, ſigna, tabulas operis antiqui, 
ſemper amnioſiſſime comparaſſe. He 
adds a little after, immenſo pretio, 
& cujus etiam ipſum puderet; I hat 
i to ſay, he. had an extream Paſſion for 
Precibus Stones, Pearls, Antique Seals, 
and Pieces of Painting by the Ancient 
Maſters, and wou d purchaſe em at an 
incredible Expence, ſuch as he himſelf 
was 3 4 75 d to own. 

.\In- ſhort, what I ſay of the Magni 
fence and Galla <4 A — is 
taken almoſt Word for Word from Sue- 
tonius, who deſcribes the Diftator do- 
ing Things to entertain Cleopatra, 
altogether as Extravagant as I make 
him do for the Ladies of Bythinia. 

After all, the Habit of a Demi- 
God, which might be thought an ex- 
traordinary Thing in our Age, was not 
at all ſo in Cæſar . What Plutarch 
tells us in the Life of Anthony of hs 


going 
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going about the Provinces inthe Habit 
7 Bacchus; and what Suetonius ſay; 
. of A 
Apollo, aud all thoſe that were Par- 
ties of hs Pleaſares,like the other God 


and Goddeſſes, is juſtification enough of 


what [ Jay of Cæſar in thi Point, whoſe 
Dreſs is ftill ſomething. more Reaſoua- 
de and Modeſter, than that of Au- 

guſtus ; for tbe Demi-Gods were: no 


PEAranees- wes, he . 4 vit hae 


Rupie 
=o; are. + great ma other G8. 


| jeftions, which I have made in my. own 


Mind, and mhich have defixeffd«too 
pon af ſolid Reaſaus us be. farmer. I 


may explain em „ ane 
ever the difintereſted part of wer 
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uguſtus, who dreft himſelf like a an 


more. thas. Illutrieus Men, whoſe: An- 
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CATULLUS. 


MTULLUS. ſo much ad. 
IK ;, mird among the Ancients, 


for thar caſy and delicate 


Turn which he gives to all his 
Thoughts, was Born in the Neigh- 
bourhood of Verona, in a pleaſant 
little Iſland, where his Father had 


a Country- Scat. He was very young 


when Manlius begg'd Leave that he 


might take him along with him to 
Rome; There he paſs'd the firft 
Years of his Youth, and by his gen 
eel Wir got the Favouran Acquain- 

tance 


___— 
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An ner ar , Au... 


| n ſince its firſt foundation. 


ſtrious Family; his Father was an 
intimate Acquaintance of Julius Cæ. 
ſars, and liv'd with him all along 


 olry that was requiſite to render 


_ .gree, that all the World knows. 


6 


at a time when, in all appearance, 


8 


ance of all the People of Quality of 


that great City, which hapned to 
be in the moſt flouriſhing Condition 
at that juncture that ever it had been 


He was deſcended from an illu- 


upon a foot of Equality and Inde- 
pendance. In ſhort, Catullus was Born 


With all the fortune, and all the = 
im 


very Conſiderable in Active Times; 
but the ſtrong Inclination that he 
had for Poetry, made him give him. 
ſelf up intirely to the ſtudy of this 
Art, and he ſucceeded in it to a de- 


Hle began to be at the heighth of 
that Reputation which his Writings 
had got him at Rome, when all of : 
ſuddain he took ſo violent a Diſtaſtc 
at the World, that without making 
any Body privy to his Reaſons, and 


r 5NÄÄ . 


he ought to be pleas d with his Con- 
| 3 - dition, 


„ 
dition, he refolv'd immediately to 
abandon the Place, and take a Voy- 
age into the Provinces of Aa. He 
parted accordingly in ſpight of all 
the Authority and Intreaties of his 
Friends, much about the ſame time 
that Julius Ceſar, who was now 
become Lord of the World , after 
having brought his Affairs in Egypr 
to a happy Iſſue, was ſer our rm 
Alexandria, in his return to Rome, 
where his Preſence began to be ne- 
ceſſary. Rn. 

Catullus, after he had roved about 
for ſome time, ſuffering himſelf to 
to be carried to and fro by meer 
Chance, or the Reſults of a Caprice 
and Spleen that had intirely got the 
better of him, was at length forc'd 
upon the Coaſts of Afia Minor, by 
the Violence of a Storm; and Ce- 
far, who hapned to be in Bithynia 
at that time, received him with ex- 


traordinary Marks of Friendſhip and 


Eſteem; this mighty Conqueror had 
made his firſt Campaigns in this Pro- 
vince, and the Great Affairs —_—y 
19 — a 


"0472 5 
hadto regulate in his way, oblig d him 
now to make ,a Halt there; as he 
was a known Great Lover of all 
kind of Gallantry, there was no- 
thing but Entertainments and Parties 
of Pleaſure in Bithynia, during his 
ſtay there. „ N 

Catullus was much younger than 
he, but much leſs addicted to his 
.Pleaſures. Cæſar took notice on'r, 
and eden obſerv'd that he very often 
ſtole out of Company on purpoſe to 
3ndulge his Thoughts apart in ſome 
private Place; he chid him for it, 
and Catullus, the better to conceal 
his Melancholy, pretended that he 
*had a conſiderable Work in Hand 
which he had cntcr'd upon along 
time. ago, and which he was very 
_ :defirous to ſee finiſh'd before he re- 
_ xurn'd to Rome; Ceſar ſeem'd ſatisfi. 
ed with this Excuſe ; but as he un- 
derſtood, beſt of any Man living all 
the little Caprice, and Artifices of a 
Love Paſſion; he cou'd nor forbear 
thinking, notwithſtanding CatuZus's 
Pretences, that chere was ſome Afair 


0 


engerer 
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38 
of this kind at bottom, and made it 
his Buſineſs from chat Moment to find 
it out. 

One Day, as Catullus, according 
to his Cuſtom, retired to one of the 
Walks of the Palace Garden where 
Cæſar was lodg'd, he ſtole foftly af- 
ter him, and enter'd unpercciv'd in- 
to the very Arbour where this un- 
fortunate Lover thinking himſelf 
ſafe, after he had given a few Mo 
ments to his Sighs, drew out his 
Table Book, and wrote down fome 
Lines that juſt then came into his 
Head; he was about to put it up 
1 when Cæſar, who lay ſtill all 

he was Writing, ſtopt his 
Hand. At leaſt, Sir, ſa as he, lay- 
ing hold of his Book, you'll allow 
me to ſee ſome part of this admira- 
ble Work that takes up ſo much of 
your time, for I make no doubt but 
this is what you are now employ d 
upon. Catullus bluſſid, and woud 
fain recover his Book, but twas now 
out of his Power, and fo Ceſar read 
the following Lines. 
5 B 3 Wrerch- 
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Wretched Catullus, fool thy ſelf no more, 
Bur all fond Thoughts of what's quite Er give 
w o're. 
How bright was once your Sun? How free 
(from Shade, 
When you obſequious to the Charming Maid? 
Eollow'd where e' re ſhe led, and lov'd her more, 
Than ever Beautious Nymph was lov'd before. 
— * with Joys did every Moment vye, 
Which you ſtill preſt, nor did the Fair deny : 
How bleſt thoſe days which paſt unclouded by? 
Now ſhe's averſe ; But do not you forbear 
To curb your Paſſion with omg Care; 
Purſue not her that flies, nor live in Pain, 
But ſtedfaſtly reſolve to break the Chain. 
Lady, farewell! Catullus will no more, 
Your backward Pitty ſlaviſhly implore, 
Nut lezve you to repent, and weep too late, 
When no fond Lovers for admittance wait: 
Think then, o'think! How Time will change 
» x a (the Scene, 
Who'll Court you then? Who'll Praiſe your 
| | (Face and Mein? 
Whom will you Charm? Whoſe —_— Gp 
| ? 
Whom kiſs, and bite his Lips in Extacy? 
No matter whom; Catullus, be thou ſure 
T0 ſhun the Snare, and flight the Painted Lure. 


Ass ſoon as Cæſar had read over 
theſe Lines, his Doubts were fully 
removed, and he was convinc'd of 
hat he did but ſuſpect before that 
his Friend was deeply in Love, and 
that his Voyage into 4a, * 

* ie 
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„ 
che Effect of a Reſentment at ſome” 
ill Uſage that he had mer with; but 
being himſelf extremely ſubject to 
the ſame Paſhon, (and nothing more 
natural than a defire in all Lovers to- 
hear one anorher's Story, cach look- - 
ing upon the other as a Fellow Ad- 
venturer, and a Sharer more or leſs 


Jof the ſame Fortunes,) he had a 


more than ordinary curioſity to learn 
thoſe that related to Catu/l/us. In- 
yain might this unfortunate Lover 
alledge, that the Story of his \mours 
coud only ſerve to revive the t 
membrance of an Ingrate, whom he 
made it his Buſincſs to forget, and 
had nothing in their Intrigue worthy 
of one Moments attention; Cæſar 
wou'd not be put off with ſuch Ex- . 
cuſes. No; my Dear Catullus, lays 
he, There ſhou'd be no reſerve be- 
tween perfect Friends, and I don't 
mo Favour of you that I am not 
ready to t in my turn; you 
— 1 expreſ: of a deſire of 
Knowing the Secret Adventures of 
my Life, and I promiſe you to re- 
B 4 late 


a 
late em very ſincerely, if you'll but 
ſet me the Example. Catullus cou'd 
very well diſpenſe with the Hiſtory 
of Cæſars Galantries, an-] upon con- 
dition he might but conceal his own, 
wou'd be content to remain a Stran- 
ger to the Dictators all his Life; 
but Cæſar made ſo many. preſſing 
Inſtances, that at length he ſubmit- 
ted, and after he had recollected 
himſelf a little, proceeded in the 
following Manner. 
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Had lived at Rome fox about ſe- 
wen or eight Years, when ſome 
= private Affairs oblig'd me to 
make a Viſit ro Verona; I left it ſo 
very young, that when J return'd 

thither, I was a perfect Stranger in 
my Native Country; 1knew no bo- 
dy thereabouts, neither was TI 
known to a Creature ; not but that 
common Fame which always magni- 
ſies things at a diſtance, had done 
me very 7 Offices; they talk d 
of me every where, as a very extra- 

b B 5 ordt- 
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hardly a Perſon of any Note that 


plaiſance for all Mankind, ſtands in 


be's not the Man of the beſt Senſe 
in the World; however, his good 


he came one Morning to take me 


told me the Ladies wou'd be all 
there that Day, and that the Sight 
m 


(20) 
ordinary young Man, and there was 


did not court my acquaintance. 
One of thoſe rhat made the great- 
eſt Advances to my Friendſhip 
was Gellius; he's a Gentleman very 
well made, lov'd by all the fair 
Sex, -and in whom a general Com- 


the room of real Merit, for, in ſhort, 


Mein, and obliging Carriage, have 
eſtabliſh'd him fo well with the La- 
dies, that unleſs you reſolve to 
break with all the Fair, you muſt of 
neceſſity commend Geilius. He ſaw 
me with ſo much Aſſiduity, he took 
ſo much ' pains to contrive Diverſi- 
ons for me, that I cou'd not find in 
my Heart to refuſe him my Friend- 
ſhip; I had not as yet made any 
Viſits but thoſe of Buſineſs, when 


along with him to the Temple; he 
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muſt needs be very entertaining, 
becauſe it being one of the Feaſts of 
Veſta, they had a Cuſtom of ap- 

ring at this Ceremony in all their 
tineſt Things, and fer our with more 
Advantage than ordinary. I cen 
let him rake me where he propoſed ; 
and we were no ſooner got into the 
Temple, but I found that all the La- 
dies Eyes were fix d upon me, and 
in fuch a Manner, as made me un- 
derſtand tliere was not one among 
em that had not already form'd a 
deſign againſt my Liberty; perhaps 


- WI tell che Matter of Fact too naked- 


ly, and ſhould be afraid that you 
might cenſure my Vanity, it you 
were not much better acquainted 
than I can be with all the little Arts 
and Addreſſes of Women,who being 
naturally jealous of one anothers 
Power, diſpute the Empire of our 
Hearts upon every ſuch occaſion, and 
place their higheſt Glory in engaginig 
Perſons that are ſuppoſed to have any 
degree of Merit; I was attack d by fo | 
many of theſe Beauties at once, that 

no- 


(221 
nothing but the number of my 
Enemies cou d make way for my 
Eſcape; for my Heart not yet know. 
ing Which to ſurrender to remain d 
J free. In the Evening all 
the Ladies met at Quintilia's, v 
Gellius did not fail to introduce me. 

- Quintilia is a Lady of the largeſt 
ſize, her Features are regular enough, 
and yet ſomething is ſo much amiſs 
in her altogether, tho' a Body does 
not well know where, that People 
of the niceſt Taſte are not agreed 
She's handſome ; ſhe's a great deal 
too exact; every thing ſhe does ſa- 
vors of Aﬀectation, and ſhe practi- 
ſes a certain Air of Majeſty that 
robs her of all the real Agreements 

which ſhe might otherwiſe be Mi- 
ſtreſs of; She piques her ſelf upon 
letting no Body eſcape her Chains; 
Me wou'd fain have all the World dye 
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| at her Feet; and tho ſhe's oy e 
db bugz in her Deportment, yet there 
| is a certain facility mixes along wit 
it, that ſpirits every little Gallant in 
Htaly to approach her; very few 
| Stran. 
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en | 
Strangers of any Note paſs by wich 


f | 
out making her a Viſit ; and, in ihort, 
- Whhe's one of thoſe Ladies that take 
d Mupon em to do the Honours of a 
|| whole Country. Here I ſaw almoſt 
e Hall the ſame Ladics that J had ſeen 
ia the Morning at che Temple. I 
ſt Mdon't know whether their Beauty 
1, Nwas favour d by the Light in her A- 
is Nyartments, but J ſoon Flr chat it be- 
2s gan to make a much ſtronger im- 
le ¶preſſion upon me. I plac'd my ſelf 
od —— two lovely young Perſons 
al chat ſeem'd to have a particular 
a- friend ſſuip, theſe were Jphrilla and 


Lesbia, this laſt has another Name, 
at bat the Verſes that I made upon 
rs her in the intervals of my Love, 
li- have rendred this ſo famous, that ſhe's 
on much better known by the Name of 
s Lesbia, than by that of her Family; 
Lesbia and Tpftilla are both exceed- 
ing handſome, tho' their Features 
are as different as any two Perſons 
ean be; one is of a tall and genteel 

in Make, has a very caſie, tho com- 
ew mariding Air; the other is __ 
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1 
what lower, and together with a 
plumpneſs that does not at all ſpoil 

bo good ſhape ; ſhe has a Bloom in 
her Looks, and ſuch a freſhneſs of 
Youth, as renders her the moſt de- 
ſirable Thing alive. One, is in her 
Temper more Serious, the other Gay, 
yet each has an infinite deal of Wit. 
I was perfectly enchaunted with their 
Converſation, and found, at parting, 

that IJ was irrecoverably in Love; 
but that which is pretty ſingular in 

my caſe is, that I could not readily 

diſtinguiſh with which of the two: 

I remain'd in this ſuſpence for ſome 
days, ſumming up the Reaſons ſome- 
times of one ſide, and ſometimes of 
another. I vi regularly at Quin- 
tilia s, in hopes of meeting them 
there; and this Woman prepoſſeſs d 
wholly in her own favour, be- 
liev d that I was deſperately in love 
with her ſelf; but her Miſtake, and 
my Uncertainty, laſted but a little 
while; at laſt Lesbia carried it. This 
Incenſtant, the ſource of all the un- 


eaſineſs of my Life, got ſuch an af 
| | Es Cen- 


Cop) 
cendant over me by her counterſeit 
Goodneſs, that I don't think it poſ- 
fible for me ever rq love any thing 
like her. There is at Verona a pub- 
lick Garden, the pleaſanteſt J ever 
faw. The Ladies, during all the 
fine Seaſon, walk in it canſtantly 
every Day, and their Lovers ne- 
ver fail to attend em: One wou'd 
think that the Place was deſign'd 
wholly for Love; there are ſeve- 
ral Walks in it of Myrtles, and 
Orange Trees, that breath a delicious 
Sweetneſs into all the Air around, 
ſeveral Figures to the Life of Hap- 
py Lovers, and Kind Miſtriſſes, in 
which all” che Tranſports and ſoft 
Paſſions of the Soul are ſo inimita- 
bly exprefs'd in the Looks and Po- 
ſture, that it is impoſſible for the 
ſevereſt Vertue to withſtand em; 
there are I et De aus every where, 
and Cayals , and Grotto's for the 
Company to meet and ſeat them-- 
felves. They tell you too, that a 
certain Great Man who had ſpent the 
beſt part of his Life in the purſuir 
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of his Pleaſures from Country to Ir 
Country, retired at laſt to Verona, i=, 
and there laid the deſign of this ad- 
mirable Garden which he afterwards Ir 
Conſecrated/ro the God of Love, 
in Token of all the Favours that he 
had receiv'd at his Hands, and be- 
queath d it at his Death to the Pub- 
lick, in hopes that Lovers and · their 
Miſtriſſes meeting frequently there 
might keep up the perperual Domi- 
nion of Love; twas in this delight- 
ful Place that I firſt met Lesbia 
alone, and walking by her ſelf in an 
Alley at ſome — from tlie Reſt 
of the Company; as I drew near, 


T perceiv'd that the was an WP" 
Ode of mine, that T had made ſome 
time before at Rome, in Honour of 

Diana; the — 2s Itake oy were I ro 

ro this purpoſe : p 1 

Diane i 1s our ee Ds pe. 

Ye Youths and Virgins chaſte, | 
"Digns, Þ let our Son ma 
ling Dia az ae let us haſte: _ Ma, 
* test Yayo => Seed of Greate(} Jove, the 
hom th y bright Moth er bore, z 
T o the high —— aboye - cn 
| Jour to the Sacred Olive on the Dalian der def 
5 * 


1 


o har thou ore Mountains might, preſide, 
O're Shady Groves and Verdant Woods, 

And o' te the conſtant refluent Tyd + 
Each ſounding Stream, and Ahe urling 
| | | toods\ 


„ 
S WThee Je, and Lucina we, 
Invoke in Childbed throes ; : 
Oh! powerful Triple Het are | 
From borrow'd Light nam'd Luna hear our 
| I 
Thou Goddeſs with thy Monthly Courſe, 
Doſt meaſure out the Year ; 
To lab'ring Swains, thou art the Source 
Of all the plentious Crops, their reeming 


. (Furrows bear. 
But by whatever Sacred Name, 
(Holy in all) thou'rt pleaſy'd to hear, 
„as thou'rr wont, the Rowan Fame; 
And for the Renan People, Goddeſs fill 


Truly, Madam, ſays I, ap. 
3 her juſt as ſhe had made 
an end of her Song, thoſe are much 
in the right on't that em 3 
time in the Service of 5 Jods; 
they know how to beſtow their Re- 
wards upon us, when we leaſt ex- 
pet em at their Hands; when T 
made theſe Verſes in Praiſe of Dia- 
na, little did J imagine that ever I 
ſhou'd have the Honour of 1 
em repeated by you. If the God- 
deſs, ſays ſhe, has no higher Fa- 


Vvours 


— 


my ſinging theſe Lines can give you 


—_— 
vours in ſtore for you, you are but 
ill paid I fear for your Pains ; The 
Goddeſs, ſays I, anſwering, ſees 
our Hearts, and therefore knows 
that ſhe cou'd not poſſibly oblige me 
more than by puring theſe Words 
into your Mouth. I can hardly 
perſuade my ſelf, Sir, ſays ſhe, that 


half the Pleaſure you pretend : Bur, 


Madam, ſays I, interrupting her m 


in ſome uneaſineſs; what reaſon R, 
can you have for ſuſpecting my 
Sincerity 2 How wou'd you have 
me believe all that you tell me upon 
this Head? Says ſhe, interrupting me 
in her Turn, you that. have nevcr 
made a Line upon my ſelf from the 
Firſt Hour that you ſaw me ; do 
' you think, ſays ſhe, that I woud 
not much rather ſing my own Prai- 
ſes than thoſe of Diana, but you 
wou ' d not for ſhame have the Name 
of a Country Laſs ſeen in your Wri-ſſ br 
tings, you Gentlemen of Parnaſſiu th 
are ſo much bigotted to the Court, ſi 
and have ſo mean an Opinion of 

| any 
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any thing in the Country, that you 
can't conceive how we ſhou'd ever 
come to hear of ſuch a thing as 
Wit, and I dare fay, You wou'd 
MF willingly have left yours behind at 


take this Progreſs, ſo uſeleſs a thing 
is Wir in Country Converſation ; 
Ah, Madim, ſays I, I only wiſh I 
cou'd have left my Heart behind 
me, it had run much leſs danger in 
Rome than it does here, it had ſtill 
been Free and Calm as it uſed to 
be, I cou'd have look'd on without 
Pain,and you wou'd not then havehad 
= Glory of inſpiring a Paſſion into 

B 
made a Profeſſion - of Indifference, 


ties; and yet, ſays I, fixing my 
Eyes on her with an Air of Paſhon, 
ſhou'd it coſt me the peace and quiet 
e of my Life, I can't repent, having 
brought a Heart along with me 
__ worthy your Acceptance, and 
it than't be the Fault of my Wit 
neither if your Conqueſt does * 
19 be⸗ 


Court when you were obligd to 
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of one that has all along 


and out-braved all the Roman Bcau- 
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become as Famous as it is Abſolute. 
Why do you change the Diſcourſc i 
ſays ſhe, I had nothing to do with 
your Heart, I only ſpoke of your 
Wir; well, Madam, ſays I, You 
ſhall ſee then that T have nor left 
that behind me, I pauſed a little, 
and preſently ſpoke the follow ing 
Lines which came into my Head at 


that inſtant. - BB 
That happy Mortal ſeems to me * 1 
Nothing beneath a Deity; or 
That happy Mortal, if'ts no Crime, th 


Excel's Gods — Sublime, 
Who ſits, and views your charming Face, 0 
And hears you ſweetly Laugh with fo divine lo 


A Blefling ſuch Joy diſpences, : 85 co 
As runs away with all my Senſes Br 
For I no ſooner Lesbis ſee. 6 9050 | 
Bur loſt is every Faculty, "WM gr 
EI e forgets its wonted Strains, ph 
A Liquid Fire ſtrikes thro” all my Veins. all 

ith their own noiſe. my Ears are drown'd 
_ 13 wich we ct oh loung. O44. 4 * 
yes are blinded by the Night, 2 1e 
eſs o'ercomes my Soni Sight 1 0 


Since Verſes coſt you ſo little, ſays g 
Lesbia, laughing; mayn't I venture 
to beg a few for this dear little Spar- 


row, 


- - 
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row, perhaps, in all the race of 
ſmall Birds, there is not one that 
deſcrves to be immortal, ſo much as 
his. The truth on't is the Spar- 
ow. that ſhe made this requeſt for, 
18 the prettieſt little Animal in the 
World, there are very few Slaves 
tho' train'd up ro their Maſter's 
Hand that have half it's Docility; it 
ſhew'd a dutifulneſs and Apprehen- 
ſion, that thoſe baſe Spirits ſeldom 
or never come up to; it play'd a 
thouſand pretty pleaſing Tricks a- 
bour her, thar diſcover d a marve- 
aFlous Sagacity, and if any thing 
*Wcou'd prove that the inſtinct of 
Brute Creature comes up to a de- 
oree of reaſon, ſure tis the Exam- 
ple of this little Favourite. But for 
all this, I was not at all plcas'd that 
Lesbia ſhou'd amuſe her ſelf with 
her Sparrow, when T had a mind 
to entertain her with Matters of 
more Importance What, Madam, 
ſays I, in a very grave way, do you 
never defign to 1 me higher than 


1 
[- 


in making of Verſes, and do you think | 


me 


* 2 
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me unworthy of a better Office, than 


be in. I wrote ſome Lines upon her 
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ing the Praiſes of a Sparrow : Ah! 
a us, ſays ſhe, in 2 Jurprise, 
IT had only a mind to be a little plea. 
fant, aud not do the leaſt wrapg fl 
your Merit: I. have as high 22 
for you; and, perhaps, higher than I 
. to have, ſays ſhe, Bluſping 
Here I was about to make ſome re- 
turn, and oblige her to explain her. 
ſelf, when two or three Perſons made 
up towards us, and broke off the 
Converſation. I retired very well ſa- 
tisfy'd with this Day's Adventure, 
and flatter'd my ſelf with a rhouſand 
pleaſing Reflections. I made no 
queſtion, but Lesbia had ſome re- 
gard for me, and thought of no- 
o_ now but how to improve the 
Diſpoſition that ſhe ſeem'd to 


Sparrow, and ſent em te her the 
next ay inclas'd in a ſhort Billet, 
the ſubſtance of which, and the Ver- 
ſes upon the Sparrow, were to this 
purpoſe : 2 


Catullu 


E 


Catullus 70 Lesbia. 


too well know the Favour that you 
have for your Sparrow, and ſhou'd be 
raid by diſobliging it, in the leaſt, 
o make my. ſelf a powerful Enemy in 
your Boſom : I ſend you the incloſed 
Verſes, in Praiſe of all its amiable 
Qualities ; and affirm, that it ſban t 
be my Fault, if Poſterity is not ac- 
quainted with all its Charms for Ages 
after its deceaſe; if it be really fo full 
: of Gratitude and Good Senſe as you ſay, 
F heres now an opportunity for the Ex- 
0 


erciſe of theſe rare Vertues, by letting 
ou know that the Paſſion which I have 
or you, is the moſt Violent, and the 
moſt Reſpettful, that ever your Eyes 
inſpired. 


Prettieſt of Birds, my Lesbia's Favourite, 

Her tuneful Joy, her innocent Delight; 

Her ſweet Diverſion ; always to her Breaſt 

„ Kindly admitted a moſt welcome Gueſt ; 

Oft with her taper Fingers gentle ſtroke 

7 ould ſhe thy eager Appetite provoke ; 

'S Wich thee my Bird, to quench her amorous Fire 
Lecbis, the brighteſt Object of deſire, 
Would often, I remember, Sport and Play, 

4 EBcguile her Paſſion, and deceive the Day; 
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greateſt Injuſtice in the World : I. 
you have a mind I ſhould belicyc 
you, ſays ſhe, you muſt endeavour 
to ſatisſie me, that the ſame Perſon 
can love alike in two different Pla. 
ces, for, in ſhort, you ſay the ver 
ſame fine Things to Quintilia, that 
you ſay to me; don't be ſo much 
ſurpriz d, ſays ſhe, perceiving that 
I was really ſo; Quintilia is not al. 
together ſo Myſterious as you, an 
makes no ſcruple to avow , tha u 
vou are paſſionately in Love witiſ H 
her: Ldon't know, Madam, fays ur 
but Quintilia may fancy that I am in m. 
Love with her; but, T am fur. a | 
Jam very far from it; you ſhall (c he 
Madam, continued J, drawing ou: 
my Table Book, what my re wh 
Thoughts of her are. I coud naar 
Divine that you wou'd take me to 
Task upon this Article, ncither had 
I any fs of letting you, or am 
Body elſe, ſee how little the Pictur 
that J have taken of her is to an! 
Lady's Advantage; ſhe reatch'd : 
my Book with ſome Eagerneſs, an 
ricre read the following Lines : 


GS 
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Quintilia's, in the Town's Opinion, Fine, 

Bur ſhe's much otherwiſe in mine; 

ue She's Strait, ſhe's Tall, and I'll allow the's Fair, 
Bur then ſhe wants a Grace and eaſie Air: 

"il A very Statue that may pleaſe the Sight, 

But never, never give the Heart Delight. 


As there was a ſecret Jealouſy be- 
tween Quintilia and her, ſhe cou'd 
MW not but be perfectly well pleas'd 
\ with the ſight of theſe Verſes, and 
whatever Inſtances I cou'd make 
uſe of to get my Book out of her 
Hands, ſhe never cou'd be prevail'd 
upon to part with it, and only pro- 
miſed that no body elſe ſhou'd have 
a ſight of theſe Lines, but ſhe kept 
her Word with me very ill, for all 
the World ſaw them; and Ge/lzus, 
who was a Relation of Quintilia's, 
came in a few Mornings after to my 
Lodgings, ro make heavy Com- 
plaints of my Unkindneſs; I did 
not at firſt know very well what to 
; ſay to him, but as we were perfect- 
ly good Friends, I frankly own'd 
my Paſſion for Lesbia, and told him 
that the Verſes which he complain'd 
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of, were only the Caprice of 2 
blinded Lover, that thought he might In 
ſacrifice every thing to his Miſtriſs; E 
ſuch a degree of Confidence oblig f. 
him preſently to * me; Qui Ih 
tilia her ſelf ſhew'd no manner oft 

Reſentment ; but Gellius and thc 
were cruelly revengd of me in a <3 
little time after. When J came to 
Lesbia to complain of the little 1 
Treachery that ſhe had been guilty D 
of, inſtead of making any excuſe for I 
what ſhe had done, ſhe truly im-. 
bark d me in new Quarrels. 
There was a young Creature Gi 
newly come to Verona, who, tho cha 
ſhe was not tolerably Handſome, PO 
yer what with her Coquet Air, and 
 a*Gaiety of Humour, ſhe drew 
crowds of Admirers after her; theſe Pro 
Lovers of hers talk'd themſelves 
to dcath in her Praiſes, and 
ſettled her Reputation upon ſuch 
a Foot, that ſhe paſt for one of the 
fineſt Creatures in the World, altho 
ſhe had ſeveral groſs Faults in her 
Face and Make, for a Body cou'd 


not 


a (25 


Eyes were of; ſhe had a ſhort Noſe, 
| ſhriveld Hands, and if you obſerv'd 
, her We. ſhe was hardly as 
e ſtrait as ſhe thou'd be. 

For all this Acme, ſo the was 
1 Jcalfd, grew very vain and trouble- 
tome, ſhe treated all the Ladies that 
came in her way with a terrible 


„ cou'd not eſcape her Scorn, tho' the 
. was infinitely the handſomelt of the 
two. The infolence of this foolith 
Girl provok'd her to that degree, 
that ſhe plainly told me, if ever I 
oved her, I muſt revenge her Quar- 
rel, and by the ſharpeſt Verſes that 
I cou'd poſſibly make, bring the 
proud Thing to know her ſelf a lit- 
dle better. \ 20 

It hapned that T had run in with 
he Humour of the Town, and all 
hat extravagant Paſſion for Aime 


Es carly, and as far as any body, 
crÞnd perhaps I helped to create an 
';Apperice, and encourage that ſenſe- 
orfiels Homage which was paid her 

1 | CEE. by 


not readily tell what colour her 


Diſdain, and even Lesbia her {elf - 
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by the following Verſes, which 1 
had made a little before this up. 
on Septimius and ſhe, and which 


were ſtill freſh in every Body's lr 


Mouth. 4 
Whilſt on Spinus panting Breaſt - 
( Meaning nothing leſs then Reſt) | 
Acme lean'd her loving Head 0 
Thus, the pleas'd Septimius, ſaid. Bc 
My Deareſt Acme, if I be T 
Once alive, and love not Thee, [6 
With a Paſſion far above | | Ti 
All that e're was called Love; A 
la a Lybian Deſert max | T. 
become ſome Lyon's Prey, Ne 
Let him, Acme, let him tear : 9 
My Breaſt when Acme is not therme. Th, 
The Cod of Love who ſtood to hear him, me 
( The God of Love was always near him, | 
Pleas'd and tickl'd with the found, 7 
Sneez'd aloud, and all around,” = 1 | 
The little Loves that waited by 4 
Bow'd, and bleſt the Augury 42071 - 
Acme, inflam'd with what he ſaid, _ - 0 
Rear'd her gentle bending Head, To 


And her purple Mouth with Joy, < 
Stretching to the Delicious 505, 4 1 4 
Twice (and twice would ſcarce ſuffice,) | A 
She kiſt his drunken rowling Eyes. | 


My little Life, my All, ( faid ſhe) 

So may we ever Servants be 

To this beſt God, and ne're retain - for 

Our hated Liberty again: __ 8 | 
2 


S: 


So may thy Paſſion laſt for me, 
1 As I a Paſſion have for thee, 


þ Greater and fercer much than can 
ch Be conceiv'd by thee a Man, 
Into my Marrow it 1s gone, 
Fixt, and ſettled in the Bone; 
t reigns not only in my Hearr, 
But runs like Life thro' every part. 
She ſpoke, rhe Cod of Love alaud 
$neez'd again, and a}} the Croud: 
Of little Loves, that waited by, 
Bow'd; and bleſt the Augury. 


This good Omen thus from Ilcaven, 
Like a happy Signal given, 


Their Loves and Lives (al! four) 'mbrace. 


And Hand in Hand run al! the Race: 
To poor Sep:imias ( who did now 
Nothin elle but cre grOW) 

Acme's Boſom was alone 

The whole World's Imperial Throne, 
And to faithful Arm's mind. 
Septimius was all Human Kind. 


If the Gods would pleaſe to be 

Buc advis'd, for once, by me, 

I'd advice em when they ſpy 

Any illuſtrious Pjety, 

To reward her, if it be She; 

To reward him, if it be He; 

With ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Wife, 
With Acme's and Scptimius's his Life. 


But notwithſtanding theſe Verſes, 


notwithſtanding all my Friend ſhyp 
for Septimius, who was her partieu- 
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lar Lover; and the little Inclination 
beſides, that T had ar this time of 
day for any thing of Satyr. Les. 
tia muſt be obey'd, and what 1 
rote againſt Acme purely to oblige 
| cr, was to this purpoſe. 


Toy to thee, Girl, with half a Noſe; 

With Feet not ſmall, nor Eyes like Sloer ; 
With gouty Fingers, and a Mouth 

Still drivels and runs o'er with Froth. 

Nor can we c'arge thee with a Tongue 
that i; too Eloquently hung. 

V. hat's worſe, if worſe can 4 than this 
Thou art the Spendthrift Frmian's Miſs. 
Does Town and Country call the Fair? 
ut thou with Lesbia to compare? | 'C 
O raſtleſs and unthinking Age; 
Which can in thy behalf engage! 


Theſe Verſes were ſoon handed NU 
about the Town, every body of any by 
faſhion, had Copies of em; and en 
for my part, I had all Acme's Ad- 


mirers immediately upon my Back. plc 
They declar'd themſelves openly a- in 


gainſt me; truly a great many in 
cold Blood blam'd my Conduct 
and ſeveral that T had contracted a 
Friendſhip with before, began now 


10 


. 


C3 


to dread, and diſlike me. They 

look d upon mc as a dangerous 
Man; and that the beſt courſe they 
cou'd take, wou'd be to have as lit- 


tle to do with me as potlible, for 
fear of falling under the Laſh of an 
ill natured Muſe one time or other; 
all the old Ladies that kept never 
fo, little Diſcipline in their Families, 
forbad their, Daughters, and the 
Husbands forbad their Wives my 
Company; TI was, in ſhort, the Ter- 
cor of the Fair Scx. 

I met indeed with a great deal of 
Civility wherever I came, but I 
cou'd caſily obſerve that the Ladies 
were ſhy of my Company, and kept 
upon their guard all the time I was 
by, for fear a Word ſhou'd fall from 
em ro put me in an ill Humour. 

My condition had been very de- 
plorable, if Lesbia had not comfor- 
ted me under this Diſgrace; but 
the Truth on't is, ſhe now began to 
heap her Favours upon me, to that 
degree, that the Misfortune of be- 
ing hated by all the World beſides, 

= A 


TOs _ 
was plentifully recompenced in the 

Pleaſure of being beloved by the 
only Perſon that I cou'd think was 
worth my Care; ſhe ſtudied ncy k 
fond ways of Endearing me daily, 
and Tpfitilla whom ſhe made the con. 
fidante of our Amour, has often told © 
me that ſhe cou'd talk of nothing ſ 
but me, that the was Reſtleſs and 
Melancholy whenever I was out o 
her ſight. In ſhort, that it was 
hardly poſſible to love with a ten. 
derer Paſſion than the loved mc 
T thought my ſelf the happieſt Per 
fon in the World, and complain? 
of nothing but that JI cou'd not 

often enough alone with her, ſo me 
ny impertinent Folks viſited her 


that ſometimes for whole Days to fo 
| gether I cou'd not have her a Mo n 
ment to my ſelf ; bur ſhe ſoon 1 a8 
mov d this cauſe of my ComplainY he 
we took our Meaſures ſo well tha 4 
we met conſtantly every Day at I m. 
certain Hour in the Garden that I 1 
told you of, and no Soul ſuſpectc D 


any thing of the Matter; even 


Fg | 
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body knew that I was in Love with 
Lesbia, and that Lesb4a ſuffer d me 
to Viſit her, but they little ĩmagin d- 
that I was fo well with her as I 
really was, or dream'd that ſecing I 
had free accel: $ to her Lodgings Cve- 
ry day, we cou'd think of having 
rivate Meetings abroad beſides, I 
— one Day to come to the 
Rendevous at the uſual Hour, and 
expected her for a long time, ac laſt 
being out of all patience I walk'd 
ſtrait to her Lodgings to know the 
Mdcaning of hcr not meeting me; 1 
found her in a Condition that ſur- 
priz'd me mightily, ihe ſhed ſuch a 
flood of Tears that I cou d not but 
conclude ſome extraordinary Mis- 
fortune had befall'n her; J afllicted 
my. ſelf with her for a Jong time 
and was even ready to Weep as well 
as the before I knew the cauſe of 
her Calamity ; at laſt ihe told me 
that her Sparrow was dead, IT own 
my ſurprize was greater than eyer, 
I cou'd not comprehend how the 
Death of a little Bird, tho' never ſo 
dear, 


1 
dear, couꝰd cauſe ſuch violent Paſſi- 
ons; I was amazed ar the Tender- 
neſs of Lesbia's Heart, and after all 
was not diſpleaſed to find it ſo; if 
the Death of a Sparrow, ſays I to 


my ſelf, can draw ſo many Tears 


from her, to what a Diſtraction 
muſt the Loſs of a Lover tranſport 
her; and if ſhe lov'd this filly little 
Creature fo tenderly, with what a 
Paſſion ought I to believe ſhe Loves 
me; theſe Reflections cntertajn'd me 
agrecably, and the Pleaſure they 
gave me appear d in my very Looks: 
Lesbia perceiv'd it, and thought I 
did not condole as much as I ought 
ro do upon ſuch an occaſion, and 
reproach'd my ill Nature; I com- 
plain'd in my turn that fo ſmall an 
accident cou'd make her forget our 
Appointment, and after ſome lirtle 
reproaches of this kind, the Con- 
verſation ended in mutual new aſſu- 
rances of an inviolable Love and 
Fidelity. 
- Jpfitila came into the Room 2 
Moment after, and we paſt the Reſt 
15 of 
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of the Day in comforting Lesba, 
while the two lovely Maids were 
entertaining one another, I ſtept ro 
the Table and wrote ſome Lines 
upon the Death of the poor Spar- 
row. | Lesbia had ſeveral Copics ta- 
ken of em, and, I dare ſay, Cæſar, 
the Memory of this little Bird will 
laſt as long as yours or mine, at 
leaſt if the Applaufe that they then 
met with be juſt, and which you 
ſhall now be judge of; 


And whatſoe'cr we gay or pretty all, 
Come and lament my Hees Sparrows fall. 
My Le:44's Spariow's Dead! the ſweeteſt Bird, 
The moſt delightful Chirper &'er was heard; 
So much the darling of my charming Fair, 
Scarce her own Eyes were to her ſelf more dear. 
No, Child his Mother ever better knew 

Then he his Miftrefs,ro whoſe Arms he flew, 
There dwelt and bid his fellow Birds adieu; 
There skipt about and play'd,and there wasbleſt, 
Her downy Boſom was his only neſt ; 

All her diſcourſe to him he underſtood, 

And kindly anſwer'd in what Voice he cou'd; 
But now he's gone, gone to his ſilent Urn, 
From whence, they hy. none ever can return: 
Curſe on ye all, ye darkeſt Shades of Hell! 

Ye envions Shades, by you my Sparrow fell. 
Thus all the beſt, the prettieſt Things we have, 
Are made the Plunder of the greedy Grave; 


Ah 


Come all ye /ny''s, ye Cupids al!, 2 
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Ah, lovely, hapleſs Bird, ſince thou art dead, 
With Tears my Lerbia's cwelling Eyes look red 


Soon after this Mis fortune, a Rela- 
tion of Lesbia's, invited her to paſs 
ſome Days at a Country-Houſe of 
hers not far from Verona; and I was 
ſo well known with all the Family, 
that they made me one of the Party ; 
here it was that Lesbia began to 


abandon her ſelf intirely to the Paſ- 


fron ſhe had for me, ſhe laid her 
ſelf no longer under any manner of 
conſtraint, but giving a looſe to her 
Inclination, ſhe very often preven- 
red my Deſires, and even granted 
me Favours that I did nor dare to 
ſue for; here it was that T made 
thoſe ſoft and paſſionate Lines which 
were erw the cauſe of all my 
Misfortune. L 


Lets live, my deareſt Lesbia, and Love, 

The little time that Nature lends, improve; 
In Mirth and Pleaſure let us waſt the Day, 
Nor care a Farthing what old Dotards ſay. 
The Suns may riſe again that once were ſer, 


Their uſual Labour, and old courſe Repeat ; 
But 


Cy) 


Bur when our Days once turn'd have loſt thei: 


| (light, 
We muſt l one long eternal Night. — 
a- A Thouſand Kifles, Dear, a Hundred more, 
i; Another Hundred; Leia, I am poor, 


Another Thouſand, L-:{ia, and as warm, 


of Let every touch ſurprize, and preſſing Charm: 

a8 And when repeated Thouſands numerous 
FI "0 5 (grow, 

Y, We'll kiſs out all again that none may know, 

7 How many you have lent, and what I owe; 


While I'll ingrofs, with eager haſt repay, 
0 And kiſs a long Eternity away. 6 


er II repeat a few more that I made, 
of at the ſame time, by which you 
er may caſily gucſs that Lesbia was 
1- kind. SY 


'0 Lerbia doſt ask how many Kiſſes 
Will ſatisſie inſatiate Wilkes ? 
No leſs a number than are Sands 
h On Lybian yrenes Lands, 

, Between 7ore's Temple and the Fane, 

) Where Bttus's ſacred Bones remain. 

No leſs than there are Stars above, 
Which ſee by Night Man's ſtolen Love. 
So many Kiſſes wou'd I give, 
(Who now for want of Kiſſing grieve) 
As beſt Accomptants ſhou'd not tell, 
As ſhou'd Arithmerick excel; | 
And ſpight of Witchcraft laſt for ever, 
Whoſe harms ſhou'd not our Lips diffever. 


You 


0 

You may judge by theſe Verſes 
that I was now at the heighth of 
my good Fortune, but there ſeems 
to be an immutable Rule upon us, 
that where Bleſſings coſt little or no 
Pains in the Acquiſition, it ſhou'd 
coſt us very dear to keep 'em, or 
rather, a ſort of Fatality that takes 
pleaſure in deſtroying Fortunes that 
are raiſed all of a ſuddain; but be 
that how ic will, ſure J am, and 
that by an carly Experience, that 
Paſſions which are very violent in 
the Beginning, are ſeldom or never 
long-livd, and I was one wou'd 
think inſpir' d, when I wrote the 
following Lines upon the Incon- 
ſtancy of the Sex. 


My Le bia ſwears ſhe wou'd Carullas Wed, 

Tho' Jove himſelf ſhou'd come and ask her Bed; 
True this ſhe ſwears by all the Powers above, 
But ſhe's a Woman ſpeaking to her Love. 
That ſingle Thoughr my growing Faith defeats, 
'Tis neceſſary for them to be Cheats 

Tp muſt be falſe, they muſt theirOaths forget, 
So pleaſing is the Lechery of Deceir. 

What WomentelltheirServant's fade-likeDreams 
And ſhou d be writ in Air or runing Streams. 


The 
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The very Day thac I came from 
the Country with Lesba, one of my 
beſt Friends arriv'd at Verona on pur- 
poſe to make me a Viſit, this was 
Licinius Caluus, whoſe Wit and Me- 
rit you are partly acquainted with, 
he Writes. with a great deal of Juſt- 
neſs, and yer wonderful Eaſe; and 
you can't be ignorant that he com- 
poſes Orations, in which the Stile is 
ſo pure, the Thought and Argument 
ſo ſolid, that alcho he's a very young 
Man, and has but an indifferent Pre- 
ſence, yet he delivers em with ſuch 
a Grace, and a Vehemence, that the 
famous Cicero, whoſe Eloquence has 
gain d him ſo much Glory, begins 
to be jealous of him already; and 
with all this, he has not fewer good 
| Qualities in his Humour than 
Charms in his Wit; he's a Good- 

natur d, Honeſt, Civil Perſon, he 
loves his Friends almoſt as much as 
his Miſtriſſes, and yet he has a 
Heart that's very tender too, and 
capable of the ſofteſt Paſſions; and 
cou d he but govern a furious Qua- 
| liry 
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lity that he has of laſhing and ex 


poſing the Vices of Great Men with 
an inſufferable Liberty, he might, 
5 paſs for one of the agreca- 

leſt Companions in the World , 
and the firteſt for Society: We had 
ſeen one another at Rome, where hc 
began to write much about the ſame 
time that I did ; and that which of. 
ten ſows a Jealouſie and Emulation 
between others, ſerv'd only to make 
us perfect good Friends; we con- 
ſtantly communicated our Thoughts 
to one another, and had not the 


leaſt reſerye in any point; 


He had wearied me by his Letters 
to return to Rome, and when he faw 
by my Anſwers that there was no 
hopes of prevailing, he reſolv'd 
to come himſelf and find me out: 
The firſt Evening he came to Town 
Trook him along me to Le5bix's, to 


let him ſee the Charm that kept me 


ſo long in the Country, Ah! my 
Dear Catullus, fays he, after he had 


examined her over a little, with 
how much right Reaſon do you pre 


fer 
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fer the Country to Rome, and how 
h dread becoming your Rival, as J 
certainly ſhall from this Moment un- 
- leßs you take care to get me ſuch 
» MW another Miſtriſs; Lesbia, u ho heard 
Lhat he ſaid made him an Anſwer 
WF that was very obliging on my part, 
chat ſhe cou'd never approve ſuch a 
'- MW breach of Friendſhip, that ſhe hated 
n BF Falſencfs, and ſhou'd even take a 
Pleaſure in plaguing him,and reveng- 
ing my Quarrel ; I ſhou'd expect 
quite the contrary, Madam, ſays 
he, and that you ſhou'd value me 
the more for ſacrificing my beſt 
Friend at your Feet; I did not give 
Lesbia time to Anſwer, but raking 
up the Argument for her, I ſpoke 
che follow ing Lines: . 


1 Þ However Ardent is your Amorous Grief 
Think not ro purchaſe, by a Crime, Relief, 
For the baſe Man that wou'd betray his Friend, 
- © His Miſtriſs wou'd betray to gain his End. 
1 | apts 
( 


_ Lesbialik'd the Maxim, and wou'd 
needs have theſe Lines in her Poc- 
ket-Book ; ſhe handed it to me, and 

5 i as 
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as ſoon as I done writing, Licinius 
rook it, and wrote the following 
Lines in Anſwer. 


We then increaſe the beauteous Objet's fame, 


When we break Rule tranſported by our flame; 


And that Love Paſſion's but a feeble fite, 
In ſpight of which your Fiendſhip ið entire, 


Lesbia prais'd his Wit extreamly 
in defending a bad Cauſe ſo well; 
and Licivius interrupting her, Ma- 
dam, ſays he, but what, in good 


earneſt, wou'd you have a Wretch 
do, that inſenſibly becomes his 
Friend's Rival in ſpight of Fate? She 


3 


turn d to me not knowing what to 
ſay to him, and gave me a ſweet 
Look, that made me underſtand ſhe 
wanted me to anſwer for her, and ſo 
I did in the four following Lines. 
4700 It 14 ne 
T 


Or to eſcape Love's Vi&ories, 
Faith, you muſt, or hang, or drown. 


Licinius laugh'd heartily at this 
Maxim, and after he had rated me 


a 
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a little for ſo ſtern a Vertue, and a 
delicacy of Friendſhip ſo very fright- 
ful, he added four Lincs more in 
Anſwer ; 


A Rival in a Friend to ſee, 
Is Fortune's utmoſt Cruelty ; 
Bur tis a greater III ro Dye, 
Than do one Infidelity. 
| * 


The Converſation laſted upon the 
ſame foot for tome time after, and 


4 


tween us with Verſes, and oppoſite 
Maxims. 

Next morning waking much {oon- 
er than Licinius, who was weary af- 
ter his Journey, it came in my head 
to write him a Billet in Verſe, which 
I preſently did, and ſent it to his 
Room by one of my Scrvants. The 
Words were to this cflect : 
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2 
Licinius, yeſterday at Leiſure, 
We in my Tablers took much pleaſure, 
As either of us then thought fit 

To Verſify, and deal in Wit; 

Nod in this fort of Verſe, now that, 
As Mirth and Wine indulg'd the Char. 
And thence Licinius did I part, 

So griev'd with thy Replies ſo ſmart, 


That 


we filled Leshja's Pocket-Book be- 


( 44 ) 
as ſoon as I done writing, Licinins 
rook it, and wrote the following 
Lines in Anſwer. 


We then increaſe the beauteous Object's fame, 
When we break Rule tranſported by our flame; 
And that Love Paſſion's but a feeble fire, 
In ſpight of which your Fiendſhip ið entire, 


Lesbia prais'd his Wit extreamly 
in defending a bad Cauſe ſo well; 
and Liciuius interrupting her, Ma- 
dam, ſays he, but what, in good 
earneſt, wou'd you have a Wretch 
do, that inſenſibly becomes his 
Friend's Rival in ſpight of Fate? She 
turn 
ſay to him, and gave me a ſweet 
Look, that made me underſtand ſhe 
wanted me to anſwer for her, and ſo 
I did in the four following Lines. 

lf eats hep the Reba Bert 


Or to eſcape Love's Vi gories, 
Faith, you muſt, or hang, or drown. 


Licinius laugh'd heartily at this 
Maxim, and after he had rated me 


A 


d to me not knowing what to 


» PR» 


ſa 
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a little for ſo ſtern a Vertue, and a 
delicacy of Friendſhip ſo very fright- 
ful, he added four Lines more in 
Anſwer ; | 


A Rival in a Friend to ſee, 
Is Forrune's utmoſt Cruelty ; 
Bur 'tis a greater III to Dye, 
Than do one Infidelity. 


The Converſation laſted upon the 
ſame foot for tome time after, and 
we filled Lesbia's Pocket-Book be-. 
rween us with Verſes, and oppoſite 
Maxims. 

Next morning waking much ſoon- 
er than Licinius, who was weary af. 
ter his Journey, it came in my head 
to write him a Billet in Verſe, which 
I preſently did, and ſent it to his 
Room by one of my Scrvants. The 
Words were to this cflect : 


9 
Licinius, yeſterday at Leiſure, 
We in my Tablets took much pleaſure, 
As either of us then thought fit 
To Verſify, and deal in Wit; 
Nod in this fort of Verſe, now that, 
As Mirth and Wine indulg'd the Char. 
And thence Licimus did I part, | 
So griev'd with thy Replies ſo ſmart, 
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That ev'n my Food deny d me Eaſe, 

Nor could Sleep my Eye-Lids ſeize : 

Bur tumbling in my Bed all Night, 

I coveted to ſee the Light, 

That with Linn, I may be, 

And in Diſcourſe again be free. 

But when my Limbs with Toil oppreſe'd. 
Half dead, half ſcem'd to rake their reſt, 
This I my merry Comrade ſent, 

That you might know my Diſcontenr., 
Take care now, be not Proud and High, 
Nor flight my Prayers with haughty Eye, 
Leſt Nemeſis Reprizals make, 

And of thy Pride juſt Vengeance take ; 
For ſhe's a Goddeſs, oh! take care 

How you provoke her: will not ſpare. 


| Licinias finding theſe Lines upon 
his Table juſt as he got out of Bed 
came ſtrait ro my Chamber, and 
begg'd me to carry him to ſce ſome 
other Beauty, that J may fix, ſays 
he, before J venture to ſee Lesbia a. 
gain. I took him after Dinner to 
Quintillia's ; ſhe had heard of him 
alrcady, and heard ſomething of the 
Verſes that we made at Leghia's the 
Night before; the ſhew'd ſo much 


impatience to ſee em, that Licinius, 


who has an extraordinary good Me- 
mory, call d for Paper, and wrote 
em over in her preſence; he gave 
F her 


* 


8 
her the Verſes too that I ſent to hum- 


ſelf, in the morning. 
Quintilia receiv d em from him 
with ſo much engaging Civ ility, that 
from that moment he began to have 
a liking for her: And as he aps 
none of thoſe that ſigh away their 
time of Buſineſs in deep ſilence, he 
found a way of declaring his Paſſion 
upon the ſpot, but with ſuch abun- 
dance of Wit, that Qurinti/ia, who 
lik d him well enough ar firſt ſight, 
did not ſcruple to make him a very 
obliging Return, ſo that one may 
truly ſay, here was an Intrigue begun 
and perfected, the very ſirſt day the 
Perſons ſaw one another, and yet it 
- laſted ever after to an extraordinary 
off degree of Paſſion and Conſtancy on 
nj both ſides. Licinius's only care now 
ewas how to plcaſe Quintilia, and 
e ſhe for her part omitted nothing to 
1Þ ſecure her Conqueſt, inſomuch, that 
„obſcrving the great Concourſe of 
People at her Viſits was uncaſte to 
By Licininus, ſhe found a way of diſmiſ- 
ſing that croud of idle Admirers 
q Which 
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which ſhe ſo much valu'd her (i: 
upon before. 
My Friend and I were now the 
happicſt Couple alive, when his in. 
_— ruin'd us both at on 
Mu; we gave one another exadſ g 
Accounts every Night of what pai a 
between us and our Miſtriſſes, vu 
ſhew'd the Billets that they wrordl þ 
to us; and all the Verſes that well 
made upon them, and even gall x 
Copics of cach to one another; ar 
Quintilia ſuſpected this, and as ſhe 
never cou'd forget the fighting Ver as 
ſes that J had made upon her, th:lp 
was refolv'd not to flip an opportu ue 
nity of gratifying her revenge ; ſheſ ch. 
prevail'd with Licinius, who neveiſ ch. 
miſtruſted her wicked deſign, to giv Fr, 
her up all my Love Songs upon rec 
Leslia; ſhe laid em by for ſfompre 
time, the better to conceal her Ma. for 
lice, and when ſhe thonght Liciniu me 
had forgot thar he lodg'd 'em in het tir 
Hands, ſhe made a Preſent of em tome 
Gellius, with whom I began to be Mi 


upon very indifferent Terms. tol 
| Gellin; 


490 

Gellius had em convey'd to Les 
bia by a fide Wind, and care was 
taken to let her know that I pub- 
liſh'd her Favours to all the World, 
they even ſhew'd ſome of the Billers 
ſhe had ſent me ; all her Relations 
and neareſt Friends were ſummon'd 
upon this occaſion, and they read 
her ſo many fine Lectures upon what 
hapned, that ſhe verily believ'd me 
to be che moſt indiſcreet Man alive, 
and reſolv'd to hate me from that 
Moment, with as violent a Paſſion 
as ever ſhe lov'd me before: The 
Day that ſhe cook this fatal Reſolu- 
tion, J hapned ro come into one of 
the Walks where ſhe was, and 
thought ro accoſt her with the ſame 
Freedom that I us'd to do, bur ſhe 
receiv'd me in a way thar made me 
preſently apprehend my whole Miſ- 
fortune; at firſt ſhe deſign'd to quit 
me without ſaying a Word, and re- 
tir d ſome Paces backwards from 
me; but preſently changing her 
Mind ſhe come up cloſe to me, and 
told me J was a baſe, ungrateful 
bw. Man, 
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From ſinking in the Place, and had 
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Man, and that ſhe never wou'd ſce 
my Face more the longeſt Day of 
her Life; ſhe turn'd off ſhort as ſoon 
as ſhe had ſpoke theſe killing Words. 
I ſtood ſtill like one Thunder-ſtruck, 
leaning againſt a Tree that kept me 


neither the Courage to ſpcak to her, 
nor the Power to ſtop, or to follow 
her; and I believe my Aſtoniſhment 
nad laſted much longer, if Ipſitilla 
who ſaw all that pat at a little di 
ſtance, had not come up to my relief 
My ill Fortune wou'd have it. 
That rhis yaung Lady whom I nc 
ver conſider d more than as the 
Friend of my Miſtriſs, and the Con 
fidante of her Amour, ſhou'd enter. 
rain too kind an Opinion of me 
and, as I afterwards found, contribu. 
ted to make a Difference between 
me and Lesbia, judging that fl 
ſhou'd find her Account in any 
Breach between us, and that I migh 
poſſibly grow fond of her, on pur 


poſe to be reveng'd of any ill Treat 
ment from the other. 


A 


R 

- At firſt ſhe {aid all that ſhe cou'd 
think of to bring me to my ſelf, but 
l was not in a condition to hearken 
to Reaſon: No, Madam, ſays 1. 
after I had ler her go on a while 
<M withour intcrrupring her, There's 
d © nothing but Death can put an end 
„to the Pains I ſuffer ; do you think, 


i * Madam, that I can live, and be ha- 
nM © red by Le5ba, I, who unjuſt as ſhe 
is, adorc her ſtill, even while her 
Ourtrages make me the miſerableſt 
. Man in the World: What! never 


more bchold this divine Creature; 
I, who reckon'd every Moment an 
Age while 1 was out of her Com- 
pany: Will you chen abandon me; 
cruel Lecbia? And when you have 
rob'd me of my Peace and Joy, and 
every ſatisfaction of my Life, why 
wont you take back this violent 
Paſſion too that you have infpir'd 
into my Soul? And yet T wont; no, 
I wont part with it; ſtill I will 
Adore and Love you ſtill, inſpight 

of all that you or Fate can d 
out- do your Inconſtancy by 
922 : 
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cm 
moſt inviolable Faith; perhaps, it's 
all you want; it's all you aim at, to 
make me change in my turn; but 
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* for ever, more than by abandoning 
vou by conſent, as you ſeem to de- 
* ſire by your Example. 
The News of my Diſgrace was 
ſpread in an inſtant, and Licinius 
was already come, and join'd with 
Jpſitilla in comforting me; with much 
ado, and the carneſteſt Entreaties he 
-prevail'd to Jer him take me to my 
Lodging, and he never ſtirr'd from 
me the Reſt of the Day, which 1 
paſs'd under an unſpeakable weight 
of Sorrow, I was not a Jot caſier 
for ſeveral Days after, and my Gricf 


-work'd to ſuch a Pitch at laſt, that} 


it threw me into a Feaver, that made 
all abour me think my Life in dan- 
ger. 
* What compleated my deſpair was, 
that Licinius, who I beg'd to wait 
upon Jpſitilla from me, and deſire 
her to prevail with Lesbia, only to 
titell me the cauſe of her Change, 
brought 


T'll puniſh you, by loving you on | 
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brought me word back again that ſhe 


wou'd not hear my Name menti- 
oned in her Company; 1ovn I was 
ſtun'd at this Meli, ge, nd my 
Friends began, in good carneſt, to 
deſpair of my recovery. Quinn 
her ſelf, the cruel ſly Cauſe of all my 


. Sufferings, and who made me a Vi- 


ſir on purpoſe to glut her Revenge, 
confeſt ſhe was rouch'd ro the Heart 
at the Sight of me, and very ncar re- 
penting of what ſhe had done to bring 
about my ruin: But for all this I be- 
gan to recover ſtrength, at a time that 
there was leaſt appearance of it. 2½ 
tila made me ſeveral Viſits, and as 
ſhe had really a great deal of Tender- 
neſs for me, the ſeem'd to condole 


my hard Fortune with ſo much good 


Nature; ſhe ſaid ſo many obliging. 
_— ro me, and a all 
ſhe ſaid with Looks that carried in 
em ſo much Softnefs and Paſſion, 
thar T began to feel an Emotion in 
my Spirits, which difſipared ſome 
part of that deep Melancholy that 
over-whelm'd me; I began to take 
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ſome ſatisfaction in her Company, 
which is more than ever I did in 
any bodies beſides, ſince the fatal 
Day that Leslia pronounc'd the Sen- 
rence of my Death, for ſo I always 
call'd the bitter Words in which ſhe 
parted with me. I repented, that in- 
ſtead of following my firſt Inclinati- 
ons Which ſeem'd to caſt the Scale in 
Favour of Iypſitilla, I ſhou'd throw 
my ſelf into the Arms of a Fury that 
cou'd receive the News of my Death, 
without ſhewing the leaſt ſign of 
Firy or Remorſe. 

I ſigl'd twice or thrice, and 
looking paſſionately at Tphtila , 
that held one of my Hands be- 
tween hers, Ah! fays I, The 
* Gods are Juſt, and they have reaſon 
to puniſh me as they do for thc 
Wrong that I have done to you; 
* it was their Will that I ſhou'd 
* Love you alone, and my own 
© Heart ſeem'd to be on the ſame 
© ſide; I have reſiſted their Decrces ; 
© T have done violence to my ownff 
* genuine Inclinations, in giving wy 

g wo 
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© ſelf up to an Ingrate, that has 
* abandon'd me as you ſee, and is 
* theCauſe and Author of my Death ; 
but tis all no more than my juſt 


| © deſert, fays IJ, ſtill ſighing. If 


tilla fightd too, without anſwering 
me a Word, and bluſhing preſt my 
Hand, the Confuſion that ſhe was 


in, the Amorous Grief that melted 


in her Eyes, her very ſilence, every 
thing, in ſhort, about her was a Key 
that explain'd her Heart much bet- 
ter than all the foree of Words cou'd 
do. IT look'd at her again with Eycs 
leſs partial than mine us'd to be, 
and as ſhe was really in a condition 
to move the moſt ſtupid, methought 
ſhe look d more amiable at that in- 
ſtant than ever ſhe did before: T 


Þ faid ro my ſelf, Thar J ſhou'd now 


have the Pleaſure of being fully re- 
veng'd on Lesbia, by changing her 
for ſo lovely a Creature as Ip/itilla ; 

This Thought went a great way with _ 
me, and if I did not as yet entirely 


Love her, at leaſt J had the Will and 


Deſire to do ſo. 
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Vet all this while I did but de 
ceive my ſelf, and I decciv'd her 
too ; IJ was as deſperately in Love 
with Leslia as ever, and the Minute 
that I took a Reſolution of reveng. 
ing my ſelf upon her, I hated Leslie 
fer no other reaſon but becauſe J 
lov'd her to Folly, if J may be al- 
low'd to talk at this rate. What [ 

tell you 1s pretty inconceiveable, 
and yet the condition that I was in is 
fill harder to be deſcrib'd ; even now 
that J am come a little ro my ſelf, I 
can't poſſibly give you a lively Senſe 
_ enough of the fierce Struggles that 
I then felt within me, the contrary 
Paſſions that rent my Heart a ſunder, 
my. Irreſolutions, my Relapſes, my 
| Follies, my Rage and Diſtraction; 

ro give you a nearer Idea of it, I necd 
only repeat ſome of the Verſes that 
I then made in the extremity of my 
Pain. 
Once Le:bia, did you ſay, and vouch it true, 
That you the Dear Catullus only knew; 


Nor wou'd you from my lov'd Embrace remove 
To wanton, in the bliſsful Arms of Jove. 


Then 


N 
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Then was my Love not only ſuch 2 Fire 
As warms — with a Miſtrifles Deſire, : 
But ſuch as is the Fondneſs of a Sire. 
Now, 1 know thee-— And though I knowing burn 


More fiercely, yer art thou the more my ſcorn. 
How can this be ? ſay you, the Senſe expreſs * 


Becauſe ſuch Wrongs impatient of redreſs, 


Make me Deſire you more, but Love you leſ;. 


Here's more of the ſame Stamp. 


| hate and love, perhaps, you'll ask me why ? 
[ know not, but tis fo, and I in Torments lie. 


You fee what my real Sentiments 
were, when I vow d to Ipſitilla, that 
[I never ſhou'd Love but her alone; 
for, in ſhort, after we had both re- 
main'd for ſome time in a deep Si- 
lence, which had hut very little tran- 
quillity of cither ſide; if you cou'd, 
ſays I, find in your Heart to pardon 

> Sk 1 a Wretch in- 

to your Service, that perhaps is but 
too much puniſf'd already for rhe 
Reſiſtance that he has made, you 
ſhou'd find your {cif belov'd to ſuch 
a degree of Tenderneſs and Conſtan- 
cy, as wou'd leave you no room to 
repent ſo much unmcrited Goocincs. 
Bur, 


— 
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But, no; continued I without giv- 
ing her time to Anſwer, tis the leaſt 
of your Thoughts to ſnatch an un- 
fortunate Victim out of Lesbia's 
Hands, which, perhaps, you have 
jointly doom'd to Deſtruction: And 
it may be the Ingrate whoſe incon- 
ſtancy has drove me to this deſpair, 
forſakes me for no other reaſon, bur 
only to revenge your too juſt Quar- 
rel. No, Catullus, ſays Ipfitilla; 
no, ſays ſhe, T have no hand in the 
Injury that's done you; I knew no- 
thing of that ſecret Inclination which 
you ſay you have had for me; and if 
T had known it, I ſhou'd be very far 
fcom puniſhing, with ſo much rigour, 
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the Slights that are put upon the Lit x 
tle or no Beauty that the Gods har jt 
aflorded me; if what you tell me bf b 
teue, your Condition is ſo much t m 
more to be lamented, becauſe youll n 
have brought all this evil upon yo z; 
ſelf; and having it in your power . ſh 


be Happy, you have made your i: 
the unhappieſt Man in the Worl! 
for, upon the whole Matter, ſays 11 

bring 
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bringing her fine Hand over her Face 
- Wro padde her Bluſhes, I had not, 
perhaps, been more inſenſible chan 
- WW Lesbia, and I cou'd have been ſome- 
dung more conſtant. Here ſhe was 
getting up to take her leave, but 
d holding her by the Arm, go on pray, 
- fays I, Madam, and after what yo": 
have ſaid alrcady, if you flill decree 
me to dye, let not my death be the 
flow and painful Work of a Regret 
that I did not Love you early 
enough; dif} _— me all at once, by 
telling me that you ſcorn to accept 
of Incenſc that has been ſo prodigal- 
ly laviſh'd at a ſtrange Altar ; and 
2 the vile Refuſe of a Beauty leſs 
perfect than your own, is an offer- 
ing unworthy of you ; or, rather, 
if you have any remains of pitty left 
bring me to life again, by permitting 
me to love you for ever; your ſick- 
neſs gives you a Privilege, ſays Ipſe- 
tilla, very agrecably, that a Body 
ſhou'd diſpute if you were perfectly 
well. Come, Catullus, continued 
ſhe, and gave me hcr Hand, which 


ſhe, 


( 60 ) 
ſze ſuffer d me to carry up to my 
Lips. L 

If giving you lcave to love me be 
all that's wanting to make you well, 
it ſhan't lye at my door, that the 
agrecbleſt Man in the World is not 
repriev'd from Death at a time when 


| he's but juſt as it were beginning to 


live; Love me then if you deſire it, 
and take care of nothing now ſo 
much as your Health, if you have a 
mind that I ſhou'd Love you again. 
I did not know how to anſwer ſuch 
kind Expreſſions, but by Tranſports 
of Joy and Careſſes that made my 
ſelf verily believe I ſhou'd grow fon- 
der of Ipſitilla, than ever I had been 
of Leslia before. 
Il was fo delighted with my new 
Paſſion ; I had ſuch a longing Deſire 
to have it break out in hopes of en- 
Taging Lesbia, whoſe proud inſul. 
ting Temper I was very well acquain- 
with, that I recover'd a pace, 
withour the help of my Phyſicians ; 
in the mcan time I receiv d a piece 
of News that cut me to the mon 
and 
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and convinc'd me that Lesbja was not 
alrogether ſo indifferent to me as 1 
had a Mind to believe; the berhoughr 
her ſelf after ſhe had caſt me off, 
that I might triumph over her Soli- 
rude if ſhe ſhou'd lye by for any time 
without a new Lover, and manag'd 
it ſo that ſhe quickly engag'd Ge/lius. 
Licinius was the Firſt that brought 
me the News, and when he ſaw 
that it work d upon my Mind much 
otherwiſe than N expected, Lord, 
Sir! ſays he, Did not you Swear to 
me over and over that you hated 
Lesbia? How comes it to paſs then 
that you are ſo jealous of choſe thar 
are in her Favour: Yes, Licinius, 
ſays I, I hate Lesbia more than ever 
I lov'd her, but I can't bear that Gel- 
lius, who has always carried himſelf 
as a Friend, ſhou'd fall in League 
with this Ingrate, that TI wou'd have 
all the World ſhun. as I do my ſelf. 
Cellius is a Villain, added J, and 1 
ought to hate him ſince he can be in 
Love with one that he knows I. 2 

| OT.. 


| CD» 
hor. Ah! Catullus; reply'd Lici- 
nius, you Love Lesbia till. 

You wrong me groſly, ſays I, in- 
terrupting him, if you think me 
mean enough ro entertain the leaſt 
kind thought of one that cou'd re- 
ſolve to prefer Gellius before me; 
who, I love the Jilt? All Hell has 
not a Fury that I deteſt ſo much as 
ſhe. Licinius ſmil'd, and finding 
that I cou'd nor dwell upon this Sub- 
ject without ſome diforder he made 
me no Reply; as ſoon as ever I 
found my ſelf alone I made the cut- 
ringeſt Verſes that ever were upon 
Gelius, where I reproach'd him with 
the Scandals of his Family, which 
the World ſays, Love one another 
with a Faſſion not altogether Innocent. 
You ſhall hear ſome of em. 


Gellius, I did not therefore hope you'd prove 
Faithful to me in this my deſperate Love, 
Becauſe I knew you well, and thought you juſ 
Not capable to make a Breach of Truſt ; 
Neither becauſe your Mother long I'd known, 
And lov'd your Siſter better than my own, 
Nor yet was this an Argument was ſtrong 
That our Acquaintance had continued long. 
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But. Gellius, you had quite another Thought 
ut, uur Ip 
So much you joy in what is like a Faulr, 


More againſt Gellins. 


Gelljus is lean, and why not ſuch a Son 

Whoſe Mother's Heaith diminiſhes bis own, 

Whoſe handſome Siſter, and witoſe Uncle kind' 

Lives, and with Life rorments the Nephew's 
(Mind 

Whoſe Female kindred are by dozens ſeen, 

Can ſuch as he be otherwiſe than lean ? 

He lies with none but thoſe he ſhou'd not touch, 

Which ſhews you why the Skeleton is ſuca. 


While theſe Verſes were circula- 
ting, and People ralk'd variouſly of 
'em, according as they took part in 
the Quarrel either of Gellius's ſide or 
mine, I began to go abroad, and the 
firſt Viſit that J made was to /p/irrlla. 
She reproach'd me bitterly for uſing 
Cellius at the rate I had done: How! 
Madam, ſays I, is it poſſible chat 
the baſeſt Man alive can enjoy any 
ſhare in your Friendſhip; wou'd to 
God, reply'd Jyſitilla, that you had 
but half as much indifference for Les 
bia, as I for Geilius. But Catullus, 
continued ſhe, if I have not Merit 
de enough 


„ 
enough to make my ſelf belov'd, at 
leaſt, T have ſhewn you pitty enough 
to ſave me from being abuſed. I 
find but too plainly that T begin to 
love you, yet ſtill, perhaps, I may be 
able to overcome my Paſſion before 
it gains farther upon me. Conteſs 
then frank'y, if you find your ſelf 
unable to baniſh the Thoughts of 
Leslia from your Heart, III ſerve 
you with my whole Intereſt in her 
as a faithful Friend, and think no 
more of being Miſtriſs my felf. So 
much ſincerity rouch'd me to the el 
Heart, and Iwas juſt upon the Point of 
undeceiving her, and my ſelf too, by 
entreating her to reconcile me to 
Lesbia, but the ſhame of making ſo 
odd a Return to all her Goodneſs 
ſtruck me Dumb. My ſuſpence la- 
ſted for ſome Moments, and Ipfitilla 
who watch'd my Looks, and judg'd 
right what paſt at my Heart, broke 
out ina tender and mournful Strain; 
| Lesbia ther is ſtill below d, and Ipſi- 
tilla /oves in vain. What have I 
done, O ye Gods? tobe thus unfor- 
tunately 
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tunately made, to catch the Fire 
with ſo much caſe my ſelf, and ne- 
er have the Power to kindle it. 
Catullus, continued ſhe, fixing her 
Eyes on me that were juſt ready to 
burſt with Tears, which ſhe cou'd no 
longer govern: Let me be no more 
an Obſtacle to your Happineſs, £9, 
ind your faithlcſs Fair, you'll cafily 


be reconcil'd to her, and only ſpare 
to tell her the Story of my Diſgrace; 
neyer come in my ſight again, bur 
delp me all you can to ſtifſe a fruit- 

es unhappy Paſſion. 
Words fo extremely moving rous'd 
me from a kind of Lethargy thar I 
was in; ah! Madam, ſays I, throw- 
ing my ſelf all along at her Feet, 
and embracing em, have you ſo ſoon 
forgot who it was that ſavd my 
fe ; but for you I had been now 
among the Dead; the leave that you 
gave me to love you made me reſolve 
to live, and I live for you alone, and 
hall dye away of Grief and Deſpair 
if you but doubt the ſincerity of my 
baſſion; Ifollow'd theſe words with. 
'D ſo 
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ſo many Proteſtations, I ſwore ſo 
many thouſand Oaths that I lov'd 
but her alone, and hated Lesbia, that 
perſuaded I lov'd her in good earncii i 
the ſuffer'd me to languiſh no longer, 
but granted me upon the Spot higher 
Favours than ever I was able to ob. 
tain from Lesbia. 

'Tis impoſſible ro expreſs wit 
what Marks of indifference and con. 
tempt this Inconſtante receiv'd the 


News of my Amour with 7pfiti1la; WY 


ſne never as much as once ſpoke to 
her of it, and ſhe forbid Gellius, who 
the World ſaid, intended to call me 
to account,to come to ſuch Extremes 
upon any ſcore ; this Moderation 
fl'd up my- deſpair, for there was 
nothing that I wiſl'd for ſo much as 
ſome crying incident that might pro- 
duce an interview between — and 
me; ] never yet cou'd gueſs at the 
Reaſons that ſhe had for diſmiſſing 
me in ſo barbarous a Manner, and l 
hop'd by new and repeated Outrages 
to oblige her to diſcover the cauſe of 


her Diſcontent; but ſhe met al 
| my 
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ſo my higheſt Provocations with ſo 
cold a Diſdain, chat whatever mea- 
ſures J had taken for forcing her to 
ſpeak were conſtantly. broke by her; 
even ſhun'd the Place w I 
was, With ſo much care, that I cou'd 
not poſſibly have a Sight of her till a 
long time after my Diſgrace, when 
th Mike was juſt preparing for a Journey 
n- to Rome. : | | 

he Some Buſineſs fell out in her Fami- 
a; I that oblig'd an Aunt of hers, in 
to rhoſe Hands ſhe was left after the 


no death of her Father and Mother to 


ne take a Journey thither ; ſhe had al- 
es Nvays a longing Deſire to ſee this 
on proud City, and I believe her 
2s Joy in the Thoughts of a Journey ſo 
25 much wiſh d for, did not a little con- 
o- uibute to prevent any Mclanchiolly 
which the difference between ſhe 
and I might poſſibly have brought 
pon her. 
II. I hapned to be at Iyſtilla's the 
es Minute that ſhe came in to take her 
leave: And tho' I was fully prepar d 
or this interview before — yet 
"= 
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F ſtood confounded and ſpeechleß 
at the Sight of her; even Jof till 
perceiv'd my diſorder, and was ex. 
tremely griev d ro ſee it. As for niy 
Ingrate, the never once chang'd co. 
lour; ſhe behav'd her ſelf to me as 
ſhe wou'd have done to one that ſhe MW 
never {aw before, and began the 
Converſation with as much Tran 
quillity and Unconcernedneſs as if! 
had not been by at all. I cou'd ſc: 
notwithſtanding all this that ſhe did 
what ſhe cou'd to make me uncaſie; 
ſhe rurn'd the Diſcourſe with fo 
much Addreſs that at laſt ſhe made ir 
fall upon Gellias ; ſhe ſaid a thouſand 
fine Things of him; ſhe prais'd his 
Gentleneſs and Complaiſance, and 
good Humour to all the World, but 
above all ſhe prais'd his graccfu! 
Mein and his Beauty; I heard all 
her Panegyricks very peaceably, and 
without anſwering a Word. Bur ſee⸗ 
ing a Book lye upon the Table, ncar . 
which we were all ſeated, I reach d 
to it, and wrote down a few L ines in 
o large a Character, that twas im- 
| | poſſible 
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poſſible for Lesbia not to read 'em, if 


the caſt her Eye but never ſo little 


ſl 
„ nat WAY. The Verſes run thus; 
ly ; MN 
G. Nala, is Fair, and Beautious to the View, - 


Why not? Since Les+ia's Choice has made it true. 

aS Nr. that more admires his handſome Face 

he han thee Carullns, and thy noble Race; 

But yet this Fop, this Bawble of the Kind, 

his lump of Ignorance without a Mind; 

Vou'd poor Catullus ro himſelf prefer, 

If told what Things had pafs d twixt 8 
er. 


When I had done I turn'd the 
Book to hier ſide of the Table, and 
ſoon perceiv'd that ſhe read em over; 
he bluſh'd, and ſar ſtill without 
ſpeaking a Word for ſome time, bur 
Miſchief was that Iyſitilla read 
em too, and rang me a terrible 
inge upon em as ſoon as Lesbia 
as gone. 

She was fill'd with the deadlieſt re- 
ſentment, that I cou'd not in her own 


oa Preſence forbear diſcovering the Re- 
d Nains of a Paſſion for her Rival, and 
in Las very near breaking with me 


W in good carneſt ; I never ſaw any 
thing 


(9 
thing in ſuch a Rage; ſhe did not tak 
to me now as ſhe uſed to do like a 
alarm'd tender Maid, in danger 9 
loſing me, but like a haughty M. 
_ reſolv d to chaſtize my Infide. 
. Verſes that I ſent next dar 
to this provok'd Beauty laid thi 
Storm, twas one of the fineſt Day; 
that ever was ſeen; I paſt ſome pan 
of it with Licinius, who gave a Din. 
ner to two or three of his Friends 
and Thad a Mind to vary the Plex. 
ſures of a witty and harmleſs De. 
bauche with thoſe of Love and Gal. 
lantry; but after What had hapned the 
Night before T did not know wha: 
Reception I might meet with, and {6 
wrote the — Verſes to deſim 
leave to wait upon her. 


My Joſttilla, charming Fair, 

My Life, my Soul, Ah! hear my Prayer! 
Thy grateful Summons e _— 
And bleſs, at Noon, with Joy, thy Friend. 
Bur if my Fair One will comply, | 
And not her ſighing Swain deny, 

Take care the r be then unbarr'd, 

And let no Spye be on the Guard. 


1 


And thou, the Aim of my Deſire, 
attend at home my amorous Fire. 


Prepare thy Boſom to receive 
All, that ſo much Love can give. 
prepare to meet repeated Joy, 
Continued bliſs withour Alloy ; 
Diſſolving ſtill in thy dear Arms, 

all rais'd, by thy reviving Charms, 

o Onſets fiefh of ſprightly Pleaſure 
Tumukuous Joy beyond all Meaſure. 
But dally not with my Deſire, 

or th with your delays my Fire. 
Burſtmg with Love upon my Couch I lie, 
Foceſtalling, wirh deſire, the diſtant Joy. 


Ipfitilla ſoon diſpatch'd me an An- 


er to my Heart's defirc,and | imme- 


e. diately waited upon her, and paſt the 
2 Amorouſeſt Afternoon, if I may 
ebe allow'd the Expreſſion, in her 
1: Company, that cver J had in my 


ſo whole Life. 


e Our Engagement in all appear- 


9 
T3 


ance was like to laſt a long time, and 
I broke with her very ſoon after 
upon a Point that J am going to tell 
you; Lesbia was arrivd at Rome, 
and they gave me no account of het 
rom thence but what was enough to 

ike me hate her to death; as ſhe 
was perfectly handſom, ſhe quick- 


Iy 
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r 
ly made a noiſe at Rome; ſhe had 
vaſt croud of Admirers whoſe ad 
dreſs very different from that of t 
Country, blinded and intoxicate 
her to that degree, that what befa, 
moſt Country young Ladies wh 
they come firſt ro Town, befel he 
with a Witneſs; that is, the dcſir 
of pleaſing all made her take ro 
great Lengrhs, and puſh her Coque 
tery beyond all bounds ; at rhis 
made ſome very ſcurrilous Lines ur 
on her, and ſent em to one of hq 
Acquaintance and mine at Rome 
- Whoſe name is Cælius. The Verk 
arc to this purpoſe; 


That Le:bis, Cælius, that dear faithleſs ſhe ; 

That Lesbia, who was all in all to me; 
That Le:bia, whom alone Catullu; priz d 

Above himſelf, and Friends, for * * tre 

f ee 

Falſe to her Vows, to her atteſted ” avg 
Forgetful of her Love, and of her Fame. 
| Now upon. Bulks, in every Alley, lies, 

And in the Arms of Brawny Porters dies. 


Ipſitilla had a fight of theſe Ver 
ſes, and was no longer in pain abou 
my reconciliation with Lesbia; itt 

| | mac 
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made no doubt but I had now chaſed 
all Thoughts of her quite out of my 
Heart. One Day as chis indiſereet 
JCirl, a little roo violent in her Aflecłi- 
ons, was in one of thoſe Sallies of 
Ice Heart, in which we are ready to 
reveal all to thoſe chat we are in Love | 
. E with, after having made me a thou- if 
Jand fond Careſſes, and vow'd that |. 
he did not wait for any advances on 
my fide to make her Love; it came 
ino her Head to unfold the whole 
Junfortunate Intrigue of my difference 
with Lesbia; ſhe fancied ſhe ſhou'd 
Why in a new ſtock of Merit and Ob- 
ligations upon me, by letting me 
know that ſhe had contributed ar | 
leaſt as much as Quintilia, to make iu 
the Breach between me and my Mi- 
« Milreſs. I lov'd you, ſays ſhe, paſſio 
5 Mately, and cou'd not bear that ano- 
ther ſhou'd engroſs you ſo entircly as 
your Eyes were form'd for her 
one; I embrac'd with pleaſure tlie 
cÞpporrunity that Qvintilia preſents 1 
zoufFMe of rearing you from the Arms of 
Wy happy Rival, and mark of 0! wy 
a B Ens 7 
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Envy; perſuaded my 
—— one Day bleſs me for the 
Fraud, ,when-inſtcad of a haughty in. 
ſolent Miſtreſs that lov'd you mere. 
ly out of vanity, and becauſe it was 
an Honour to engage a Perſon 0 
your e ſhou'd find you 
elf in the Embraces of a tender and 
delicate Lover, void of every Ambia 
tion but that of loving-you for the R 
ſake of your Love. She follow d ale 
he ſaid with a Wort of paſſionati C 
er 
or 
C 


Careſſes, and I met em all with 
coldneſs next to Ice; Ah! Madan 
.cry'd I, after I had heard out th 
Secret very attentively; What's thi 
that you have done? What is it youre 
me? I flung away from her in chat ut 
ſtant, and like one diſtracted wit! 
out ſaying a Word more, I quitret 
her in a condition very little bette 
than my own. 
She ſaw the falſe Step that ſhe 
-made too late, and after ſhe 
bewail'd her Folly a while, ſhe wer 
abroad to tell her ſad Story to (2, 
ilia ; about rhe ſame time I ſtep ar 
| cout roo to find Licinins, and inform” 


| 
2 
rer 
Man. 


h: 


Re low ) 
him of all that hapned ; Oh! Lict- 
ius, ſays I, coming up to him, tis 
you have undone me, tis you have 


. ruin'd me with Lesbia; he made no 


other: return but that of Silence and 
Iſtoniſnment, while I proceeded to 
give him an account of all that H- 
tilla had confeſt to me: I can never 


bill make you fully conceive the — 


Regret that this beſt of Friends ſut- 


fer d in himſelf, to think that the 
Confidence I repoſed in him ſhou'd 


end ſo fatally through his Indiſcreti- 
on ; his concern had very Tragical 


the Conſequences beſides, and it look'd 
has if the Deſtinics- cook a pleaſure in 


Fwounding us through one another to 
u diſſolve that arde: c and uncommon 


Friendſhip that had been ſettled be- 


For ten or twelve Days before this, 


Quintilia, had been very ill of a Fea- 
rer, that oblig'd her to keep her Bed. 
and Licinius not conſidering that 


Y Cl 
ui 


ep 


hat he was about to do might en- 
teaſe her Diſtemper, and render it 
langerous, quitted me abruptly , 


o 3 and 


and ſt w_ Lodgin 
and run ſtrait to to 
charge her with Falſeneſs And I 

nature. 87 

As he is of ſomewhat too reſen 
ting a Spirit, he talk'd to har with 
do much bitterneſs, he told her 16 
often over and over, that ſhe wa; 
-unworthy of his Love, or Eſtecm, 
and had forfeired both for ever b) 
what ſhe had done, that the poor 
ſick Lady concluded ſhe had loſt hun 
irrocoverabl7: As ſoon as he had 
left her, ſhe gave her ſelf over to 
:tuch an exceſs of Sorrow, in pre. 
ſence of Jpfitilla, who was in ne 
condition to give her the leaſt Com. 
Fort, that her Feaver return'd with 
more violence than ever, and from 
that very day they began to be un 

pain for her Life. 
In the mean time, Licinius ani I, 
were got to my Lodgings, and en. 
. deavouring to cement the Fricnd- 
ſhip that was grown up with us, in 
Fight of all the ill Fortune that 
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T:em'd bent to deſtroy it. Wha 
yfitillu hapen'd to come into th 
Cham 


„ 
Chamber all in Tears, and addreſ- 
fing her ſelf, firſt to Licivius; go, 
fays ſhe, worthy Friend, and ec 
what a Condition you have broughr 
an unfortunate Woman to, by lov- 
ing you only with more tenderneſs 
than you deſerv'd. Quaintillia is at 
the point of Degtly. But, as for 
your part, ungrateful Man, conti- 
nued ſhe, turning her ſelf about to 
me, you, ſays ſhe, ſhall never have 
the ſatisfaction of ſeeing me dye of 
Shame and Grief, for not being able 
by all my Favours to render my ſelf 
acceptable to ſuch a Savage. The 
"Gods to whom from this Moment I 
Conſecrate my ſelf, will afford me 
fortitude enough to conquer my 
ſenſeleſs Paſſion, and loath you, for 
the future, more than ever I lov'd 
you heretofore. 
be retir'd, without hearing what 
eicher Licinius or I cou'd ſay, and 
that very Evening ſhur her ſelf up in 
one of che Colleges of the Veſtals, 
where ſhe ſtill is, and where with 
all my Entreaties I never afterwards 
| E 3 cou d 
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cou'd prevail with her to ſee me. 
Licinius, quitted me with all the 
Precipitation that a Man downright 
in Love can be ſuppos d to be in up. 
on ſuch an occaſion; they told him 
at Quintilia's, that ſhe was not in: 
Condition to be ſeen, and that the 
leaſt Emotion was enough to coſt 
her her Life. He came back afl. 
ed, as you may imagine, to the 
laſt Degree, leaving a couple of 
Slaves at his Miſtreſſes Door to 
bring him the tidings of her State 
every Minute, as they cou'd bring 
him no Accounts of her, but wha 
were more and more afflicting 
there's no kind of violence that h: 
did not think of to diſpatch himſcl, 
and I had the hardeſt task in the 
World to keep him from ſwallowing 
a doſe of Poyſon, which wou'd have 
work'd its Effect, preciſely, in two 
or three Days; this he picch'd up 
on, that he might dye at the very 
ſame time with Quintilia, for it 
long they told him ſhe might linge 
out her Life, and no longer. „ 
; | _ Nag 
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had ſtole into a Cloſer without ſays 
ing a Word to me, and after having: 
read and wept over all the Letters of 
che dying Fair, he drew her Picture 
out of his Pocket, and kiſs d it paſ- 
ſionately, and had juſt laid his Hand 
upon the fatal Cup when I hapen d 
to come in, and cook him by the 
- Arm. He look d up ar me with Eyes, 
in which Death ſcem'd to ſtare al- 
ready, and what have I done to 
you, ſays he, that makes you deny 
ne the only ſure Remedy againſt all 
the inſufferable Evils chat Fortune is 

rging for me. I ſaid all that I 
cou d think of to perfuade him to 
ſpare himſelf, and never ſtirt d from 
him for ſome Days after; we had 
e paſt two Days together in the moſt 
g deplorable Condition thar cou'd be 
wein che World, when they brought 
wo us word, that Quintilia was forſa- 
ap ken by her Phyſicians, and deſir' d 
eto ſee us both before ſhe dyed; my 
riend and I went ſtrait to her 
odgings. Licinius came to her 

ed fide, and bending upon his 
* E 4. Knees, 
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 Kinces, he took one of her Hand; 
that ſhe reach'd out ro: him, and af. 
ter kiſſing and bathing it in his 
Tears, he faid ſo many moving 
Paſſionate things to her, that even 
_ thoſe who ſtood by were touch d to 

the very Heart for him, and Quintilin 
near as ſhe was to Death, felt a ſe- 
cret Joy that lighten d in her Face, 
and made Death it felf appear leg 
frighrful to her. hy 

My Dear, Licinius, ſays ſhe, in 
a languiſhing Voice, JI Love you; 
And cho the Reproaches you load- 
ed me with two Days ago, have, per- 
haps, brought me to the Condition 
you ſee, yet I can't find in my Hear 
to wiſh you the leaſt Harm, ſince 
notwithſtanding, all my Injurics to 
your Friend, I fee you don't loath 
me as I deſerve: Who, I, Madam, 
fays he, interrupting her, and wip- 
ing his Eyes, Iloath you! Ah! not. 
withſtanding all the indiſcreet Tran 
ſports of my Anger, I am ſo far 
from any thing like it, that if the 
Gods don't think fir ro preſerve 


your 
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ious Life, oon 

ee of mine and follow 
you. It's only I, replied Quintilia, 
that am to think of Death, my 
Hour is come, and 'tis but fit I 
ſhou'd obey the Laws of Nature; 
yet if you ſtill love me, let me en- 
join you to live for my ſake, that 
you may excuſe me to Lesbia, and 
to Catullus, and that my Memory 
may not be hateful to em both af- 
ter death; then deſiring me to come 
nearer, Catullus, ſays ſhe, The 
* Gods have puniſſ d me for all the 
© jll Offices chat I have done you 
* with Lesbia, puſh not your Ven- 
* geance further than they, and ceaſe 
to hate me when J ſhall ceaſe to 
* be; I recommend your Friend to 
* your Care, look after his Life, it 
*-will be of uſe to you, ſince I have 
pray d him to undeceive Lesbia. 
While ſhe was ſpeaking theſe Words, 
ſhe ſeem'd to grow Faint, and feel the 
near approaches of Death, her Eycs 
began to cloſe of themſelves, and 
her whole Body grew ft ; hr 
hot Ws 
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ſpoke no more till the very Moment 
before ſhe cxpir'd, when juſt lifting 
up her heavy Eyes, ſhe perceivd 
Licinius near her, and wou'd once 
more bid him adieu. I dye, ſays 
the, loving you to the lait Gaſp 
| live in the Name of the Gods, and 
Love me likewiſe: Adieu, my dear. 
eſt Licinius, added ſhe, breathing 
her - laſt Breath, and graſping his 
Hand winch ſhe tilt held by; thus 
died the unfortunate Qintilia, in 
the Flower of her Age, lamented in 
Death eyen by thoſe that ſhe had in- 
qur'd in her Life. Here was, in- 
deed, a very Melancholy moving 
Scene, the Go s of a young Lady, 
that Death had not, as yet, bereft 
of all it's ſweetneſs, ſtretch d out at 
length upon her Dearh-bed, and L. 
cinius bowing - himſelf over, and 
bathing the Body. with floods of 
Tears, ſtriving to deſtroy himſclf 
by the moſt obſtinate Grief,” for no 
Perſuaſion, no Force of Friends, 
cou'd tear him from this Bed of Sor- 
rew, till ſuch time as they Carried 
— forth 
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forch the Body to be burned; he 
follow'd it ro the Funeral Pile, and 
wou' d infallibly have thrown himſelf 
into the midſt of the Flames, if his 
friends had not ſtood by all the 
time to prevent him. 

We ſtaid at Verona, he and I, for 
ſome time after, where the only 
Amuſement 1 = making 
Ele e Death of Quir- 
— br lofh. he ſtill Regrets 
with the ſame exceſs of — 
that he ſhew'd u the very Day 
on which ſhe di Tho' I was ex- 
tremely afflicted at an Accident ſb 
— and otherwiſe diſtra. 
Qed by my own particular Cares 
I cou'd not, ee e for- i 
bear writing 'the following erſes || 
to the Diſtreſs of TLieinius. * = 


ens 16 Tha which: we 22 — 
Are 2 and accepted by the Dead, 


Amours, 


a6] mourns that lament our paſt loſt * time 


devours. 
Death to Auintilis, can't ſo grievous prove, = 
Tho ſudden, as the Joys to think bow well 


_ you Love. 


in 
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Thus, by ſoothing my Friend's 
Grief, I cndeavour'd, if I may ſo 
ſpcak, to lull it a Sleep. But as 
ere was no Object, in Verona, that 
did nat ſerve to refreſh it daily, we 
| parted together for Rome, where, ] 

d at laſt to reconcile my ſelf to 
Leslia; but ſhe was ſo incens'd at 
the ſcandalous | Verſes that I had 
made upon her, that ſhe never 
wou'd be perſuaded to ſee either Li. 
cinius or me, and I only found that 
my condition was more deſperate 
than 2 for, in * after all 
my Endeavours to the contrary, | 
42 that I lov'd this Inconſtante 
ſtill, who, inſtead, of hearing any 
thing in my Juſtification, made it 
ker whole Buſineſs to entertain ſome 
new Lover. every Day on purpoſe 
w compleat my Deſpair. 

Ar laſt, after. ſeyeral ſharp Con- 
flicts, I rcſolv'd to forget her, and 
thought that Abſence alone was the 
beſt Remedy in my . Caſe. Thus 
you ſee the whole occaſion of my 
travelling into theſe Parts, where 
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F have ail imaginable Reaſon to bleſs 
my good Fortune, ſince it has given 
me an opportunity of making my 
ſelf known to Cæſar. 3 
e Catullus, having made an end of 
I his Story, was thank'd by Cæſar, 
to in all the moſt obliging Expreſlions ; 
at I ſhan't fee, fays this new Dictator 
id of the Romans, a little after, Catul- 
et ¶ lus baniſh'd from Rome at this rate. 
A. Tl take you home along with me, 
and make your Peace with Lesbza : 
No, Sir, fays Catullus, ſtopping 
him, I refolve to think no more of 
the Ingrate ; Abſence has begun al- 
ready. to drive her from my Breaſt, 
give me leave to ſtay here till ſhe is 
quite. rooted out ; you ſhall' ſee, 
ys he, by the Style that I write in, 
to my Friends, what my Thoughts 
of Teslia are at preſent: Here he 
drew a Letter out of his Pocket, 
Directed. to Furius and; Aurelius, 
tyo af his intimate Friends. Cæſar 
. and xead the following 
ngo ele: | 


Furius, 


085 * 


Furius, and Aurelius, who 

Catullus's Fortunes will perſue; 

Whether be ſails to Indian Shores 

On which the Eaſtern Ocean roars; 

Or ſeeks the parch'd Anis Sands, 

Or Scythian Froſts, or Parthian Lands 

Or to fam'd Nile direts his wa | 

Whoſe Streams diſcolour all the Sea ; 

Or, Journey's over Alpine Mounds, 

Where mighty Ceſar's Fame reſounds ; 

Or to Survey the Rhine's inclin'd, 

Or Bri:tain, from the World disjoin'd. 

You, that with me, theſe Toils wou's bear, 

And every Difficulty ſhare; 4 

To Lecbia, this ſhort Meſſage tell, 

Whether ſhe likes it ill, or well. 

That ſhe may live, and play the Whore 

With her Adulterers o'er and o'er, _ 

Since ſhe by Hundreds is compreſs'd a ii 

Loving none better than the Reſt ;; - ,- 

Nor let her in the leaſt ReſpetÞ © 

My Love, 'that's vaniſh'd by her cold negle&;, 

My Love, that flouriſh'd once, but now, 
Looks like a Flow'r o're-turn'd, and buried by 

OE. 5 n « Plough 

* Geſar' was juſt going to ſpeak on, 

when a Perſon came to acquaint him 
that a Veſſel was newly arriv'd from 

Rome, with ſeveral Raman Ladies, 

chat deſir d Acceſs; The Gentle- 

man added, that there was one La- 

dy, particularly, among the Reſt, 

whoſe Beauty drew the Eyes of all 


the 


C 
the World upon her. Ceſar was 
roo Gallant to ler the Fair Sex pay 
a long Attendance, and immediatc- 
ly went forward, where they wai- 
red, and Catullus along with him. 
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4 S they paſt through the Lodg- 


ings into a large Statc- 
Room, very nobly furniſh'd, 
where the Dictator was wont to give 
Audience. A Slave came to let Ca- 
tullus know, that Aurelius, one of 
the two Friends for whom he deſign'd 
the Letter thar Ceſar had juſt read 
over, was newly arriv'd, and defir'd 
1 im 


” 


(893 


Catullus rallied em ſometimes very 
pleaſantly upon their Wants and Vi- 
ces ; witneſs, the following Verſes 
that he ſent one Day to Fxrius. 


Ferize, whoſe Dwelling's not poſſe ſs d, 
Of either Fire, or Slave, or Cheſt; 
Who'ſt not enough in all thy Houſe, 
To entertain one fingle Mouſe. 

But Father, and Step- mother in't, 

do ravinous th _— 9 Flint 4 
Yet you, your Mother, and ire, 
Cohabit 57 your Hearts ' — wax 

No wonder, for your all in Health 
Without the Cares attend on Wealth. 
No riſques of dreadful Fires you run, 
Nor fear to be by Fraud undone. 

No ſecret Poiſon need you dread, 


Nor other rs hanging o're your Head: | 
Beſides, your Body's hard and dry, -. _ 
Defie the moſt inclement _—” 


Which is aBleſing will be laſting, 3H 
And comes from Heats, and Colds, and Faſting; 
Why ſhou'd you then perplex your Mind ? 
Who theſe Conveniencies find. 
No Sweat, nor Spittle from you flows; 
Nor Liquor iſſues from your Noſe. 
To this, we add, tho' tis obſcene, 
other cleanlineſs as clean. 

Your Fundaments, in ſuch a Caſe, 
1 As Salt-ſelſers that Tables grace; 
That newly ſcour'd upon em ſhine, 
} 
| 


And give a Luſtre when we dine, 
Not ten times in a Year you Vent 
Thar naſty thing calPd Excrement ; 


y the Liberality of the Ladies. 


And: 
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And when you do, it is ſo hard, 
It rather ſeems a Stone than T . 

Which if it in * Fingers ſtands, 
Tho' tub'd; cannot defile your Hands. 
With theſe Advantages your born: 
Theſe Advantages don't ſcomn. 

But ceaſe to with for an Eſtate, | 
For thou art but too happy ia thy Fate 


Catullus then. was at no loſs to 
know that Aurelius waired upon the 
Ladies that were come to the Dicta. 
tor, but he cou'd not imagine who 
the Ladies were. And as Lovers 
are always taken up with their own 
Paſſion, and tirings moſt Foreign and 
out of the way, ſerve to flatter em 
with Thoughts in their own Favour; 
he cou'd not forbear thinking be- 
| tween whiles, that the Lady, whoſe 
Beauty, had ſo dazled the Eyes of 
all that brought an Account of her to 
Cæſar, might, poſſibly, be Lesb7a; 
he fed himſelf with a thouſand fine 


Chimera's upon this Head; he found N* 


out by Reaſons for this Voyage, and 
all in his own Favour ; be thought 
the time long till he cou'd have a 
ſight of her, next Moment he — 

N 5 c 


n 
ed what he ſo much wiſh'd for, and 
griev d that he cou d be pleas d to 
ſee his faithleſs again, the thing that 
he fain wou'd hate, and believ'd in 
good carneſt he did, tho' it may be 
he never lovd her more in all his 
Life. * 
Aurelius deliver'd him from his 

perplexity, by letting him know the 
Name of this fair Stranger; you 

have often heard, ſays he, of Craft:- 

ws, Who commanded a Body of Cæ- 

ar s Cavalry, the Day of the famous 

Battle of Pharſalia, the Succeſs of. 
this important Day, is chiefly owing 

to the Bravery of that illuſtrious 

Roman Knight, who firſt charged in- 
to the Enemies Ranks, and over- 
threw em. Aſſoon as the Armies 
were in ſight of each other, he ad- 
vancd at the Head df the Horſe, 
and brandiſhing his naked Sword ar 
che Enemies Eyes. Come on my Fel- 
4 Bow Soldiers, ſays he, reſolv'd to ſpill 
be laſt drop of our Blood, if need be, 
a for the Glory of our General ; here's 
|. ow the laſt opportunity that ever we 
d | ſhall 


( 92 ) | 
hall have of letting him ſee our Fide.W 
lity, and our Courage. I we come of 
Conquerors this day, he will have w 
more Enemies left to diſpute the S. 
pream Command, nor we any more J. 
* rants to endanger the loſs of our com 

mon Liberty. Then turning himſciM* 
towards Ceſar, Sir, ſays he, 7 an 
upon the point of behaving my ſelf fn, 
as to Merit your Thanks and Eſteen 
whether I lofe my Life this day in you 
Service, or happily Survive the Dax 
gers that I am ruſhing into. His 
great Exploits were anſwerable to his 
Promiſes, he fell down upon the 
left Wing of Pompeys Army, with 
ſo much Fury, that tho' he was not 
follow'd by above two hundred 
Horſe, yet he gave em ſo violent a 
Shock, that they never after coud 
form their Ranks. His Example, 
and the Diſorder of the Enemies 
Troops, encourag d Cæſar's ſo 
much in rhe Charge, that Victory 
ballanc'd but a very ſhort while on 
this fide. And Pompey himſelf 
_amaz'd to fo how faint _—_— 
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4 
„is Men made, retir d to his Camp, 
here fearing the entire Defeat of his 
umy, and yet willing to wait the 
Succeſs of the Day, be ſhut himſelf 
Mp all alone in his Tent, agitated by 

a thouſand different Paſhons, and 
having much ado to keep his 
pul in a Frame becoming his high 
114! ter. : 4 | 
Cæſar confeſt that he was oblig'd 
to Craſtinus for the Succeſs of the 
Day; but it was not in his Power 
x0 expreſs his acknowledgments to 
himſelf. This brave Man was found 
among the Slain, wounded by a 
Sword that pierc d him into the 
Throat; his loſs was ſo much the 
afflicting to liis Family, as he 
alone by his bravery began to raiſe 
it from that obſcurity in which it 
had lain before. The greateſt Diſ- 
aller ſtill is, that he has left his 
Children more Incentives to Pride, 
than means of ſupporting that Rank 
which the Father's high Reputation 
gives em in the Worl 
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"The beautiful Craſtinia his Daugt 
ter, and Plancia his Widow, are t! 
Ladies that I have waited upon h 
ther, where they are come to | 
themſelves at Czſar's Feet, and in 
plore his pitty upon the unfortuna 
Family, of a Perſon, that had th 
Honour of his Eſteem and Fricnd 
ſhip during his Life-rime. I don't i 
the leatt Gabe. bur a regard for t| 
Father's Services, and the Daugh 
ter's Beauty, will work a paraculz 
good Effect upon Cæſgqar s Mind, wh 


is, as you know, naturally Gallas 


and Generous 3 
Here Aurelius had a Minden 


change the Diſcourſe, and lookin 


at Catullus ; well, bur, ſays he, « 
you never think upon Rome and Ta 
with Regret? How do you pals you 
time in this Retreat, and what fays 
your Muſe to the World ? I allure 
you, replicd Catullus, J can hardly 
elieve my ſelf above two huncted 
Leagues from Rome, Caſar s ſtay n 
this Province, has drawn ſuch crouds 
of Romans hither, that I rather think 
Home 


— 


MS A 
Rome the greater Solitude of the two · 
eſides, my time never lies upon 
Iny Hands, I go regularly every 
Morning to make my Court to the 

Dictator, I read, I write, I think, 
M1 walk my ſelf about; I want no- 
ching, in ſhort, added he, colour- 
ing, but ſome little new Intrigue to 
ic a full reliſn to Life; but Iam, 
now, no more in Love as I us d to be. 
Vet once more, ſays Aurelius, What 
is your Muſe really upon? For you 
muſt know, they expect great Mat- 
ters, at Rome, from this Retirement 
of yours. And yet, ſays Catullus, 
am ſtill the ſame Man, an utter 
kEnemy to long-winded Works, de- 
oa clining every thing that requires ſtu- 
ay or conſtraint, and Writing only 
by ſnatches as I us d to do; when 
ie Humour takes me to write a few 
eaſie Lines, in Praiſe of a Friend, or 
Laſh a Wretch that falls under my 
diſpleaſure, I never baulk my Fan- 
oy; Tl ſhew you, ſays he, how [ 
toſt Sufferus in a Blanket the (1c- 


Day, a wa; here he 


4 
- 


nt 


1 
book a Paper out of his Pocket, and 


read the following Verſes. 9 
„ that Wretch, Suffrwus, whom you know, 5 
Is Handſom, Talkative, and is a Deau, m 
What's more T he Coxcomb makes m 
: ; (renceto Wit, WW 
And Verſes has incontinently Writ. | * 
So great's his ſtock of Rhimes, ſo large his Store, {MIN 
II, has at leaſſ ten thouſand Lines or more, loc 
All wricten out ſo curious, and ſo clean 7 
That common writing Paper's thought too mezn. 
Hig ze Royal, and his Books are new, Pa 
With Silver Boſſes tempting to the View, 
Ty'd up with Ribbonds of the deepeſt Red, AT 
Each Page with Pumice ſmooth'd, and rv1's ef 


(with Crimſon Lead. 
But tead him, and this Fop ſo neat and nice, 
is chang d into a Sloven in a Trice. - 
Suffenyr —- Oh! The fooliſh ſcribling Doarard, 
In's Writings ſeems 2 Ditcher, or a Goatherd 


ma 


So much he's alter d from the Man he was: pre 
How can this be? And what can be the Cauic * Nit 
Vet he that but juſt now in others Senſe od | 


Was deftitute of every Excellence, 
Was made the common Jeſt of all the Town, ) He. 
And thought much more unlearned than a Ny 


(Clown, 
is wiſe, and to Perfection, in his own. and 
When he puts Pen to Paper, and Endites, Ny1 


No Man fo bleſs'd. as he, in what he writes. * 
He joys ſo much, and wonders at his Skill, 
As if the Muſes had infpir'd his Quill: 
No wonder, all are ſubje& ro Miſtakes, 
None but in ſomething a Suffenus makes. 
Our Neigbbour'sBunch upon his Back is known, ll. 1 
But, we forget what riſes fram our own. ite 


Tor 
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You ſce, ſays Carullus, without 
giving his Friend time to make him a 
Compliment, you fee, ſays he, how 
my Muſe is employ d, not but I 
muſt own. I have had a Mind to try 
my rand upon nobler Subjects. I 
ſiniſhd a Poem not long ago, Entitu- 
led; ( The Marriage of Pelcus and 
Thetis). I have work'd up all the 
parts of it with a great deal of Regu- 
aricy, and flatter my ſelf, that I have 
eft out nothing that's requiſite. to 
make ſuch a work perfect in its kind. 
begin with the Story of the Enter- 
prize of the famous Argonauts, I re- 
pteſent Thetis tiſing out of the Sea 
with the Nereids about her, all amaz- 
ed ro fee a floating Pallace over their 
Heads; I go on to tell how this 
Nymph became inamour'd of Peleus, 
and how Peleus was {inuten with the 
Nymph. The Marriage that's con- 

uded between em, and the Feaſts 
hat follow to celebrate it: The So- 
emnity whereof, I deſcribe wrh 
ll the skill chat I am Maſter of; 1 
nterweave the Loves and Marria : 

* F 2 ; 


Ty 
of Bacchus and Ariadne, and laſt c- 
all, the Deſtinies come in ſinging the 
Epthalamium of Peleus , and fore. 
telling the Fortunes of Achilles, h- 
is to be the Off- ſpring of this a0 
cions Marriage. Mou ſee almo!! 4! 
the Plan and Diſpoſition of my Po. 
em; T won't ſhew it you, ſays hr, 
*becauſe Pieces of this kind arc no: 
for every Taſte, and very often tyr 
anſtead of diverting us; for my ow! 
part, I like them not; and to ſpeak 
the Truth, I don't ſucceed ſo well i 
em, as I do in the ſhort eaſie Way; 
but, continued he, what a deal 0 
idle Stuff is here ſince you and I ar: 
met. And you won't come home to 
what concerns me neareſt, prither, 
How do they all do? What do they 
ſay at Rome? Have I neither Friend 
nor Miſtriſs left there? Aurelius, 
who knew that Catullus wou'd fan 
draw him into a Diſcourſe of Les: 
and had his own Reaſons for avoid: 
ing it. Anſwer'd, that his Friend 
all long'd for his return with the ut- 
moſt Impatience, then turning tht 

D: 
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Diſcourſe, hie began to relate an Ad- 
yenture which at that time made a 

great Noiſe at Rome. 
Lou know, ſays he, what a Sur- 
prize every Body was in at Servilia x 
Bi{uddain Retreat; ſhe had liv'd a Wi- 
ow for about three or four Vears, 
Band: 'twas gencrally belicy'd, that 
be cntertain:d ſome Thoughts ,of a 
econd Marriage, when of a ſudden 
be quitted Rome, and ſhut her ſelf 
Ju in a Country Houſe of her own 
ot far from 7uſculam, where ſheliv'd. 
Ji the Nature of a Veſtal, receiving 
v0 Viſits but from one only Perſon, 
who had been all along in her Conti- 
dance; ſhe's now dead, and the Per- 
ſon that then viſited her, thinking 
ber ſelf abſolv'd of the Oath that 
e was under, of an inviolable Se- 
creey, has publiſh'd the Reaſons to 
me World, that oblig'd her to this: 
anuſual Retirement. 

Lucrecius, whoſe fine Poetry you 
& o much admire, whoſe Thoughts 
we always as deep as they are deli- 
ate, and whoſe Wit and Writings: 
WA | F 3 have. 


( 166 ) 
have done more Honour to his Fami 
ly, than all the great Charges thy 
they have born in the State. Thu 
ſame Lucrecius happen'd to fall 1: 
Love with Servilia, not very long 
alter ſhe became a Widow; he hac 
the good Fortune to make himſch 
belov'd by her, but for Reaſcn 
of Intereſt and Family, it was na 
thought adviſcable of either fide u 
proceed to Matrimony ; under theſ 
croſs Circumſtances, Servilia, and 
he, agreed upon a Medium, that 1 
the Judgment of Lovers feem'd muc 
the moſt Reaſonable, which was, 1 
live together as Man and Wife, an 
keep their Commerce as much a $& 
cret to the World as poſlible, the 
paſt fome time in the higheſt Sati 
faction in one another that cou'd | 
and nothing but the exceſs of Paſſ 
on of bath ſides cou'd deſtroy rhe 
Happineſs. Servilia lov'd Lucrecii 
to Diſtraction, ſhe overwhelmꝭ d hi 
vwith repeated Careſſes, but fancie 
that the Returns were not alway 
equal of his ſide; ſhe reproach d hi 


* 
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( 101 ) 
n very often for his coldneſs; ar laſt, 
h one day ſhe told him, that undoubt- 
hu edly, he muſt have another favourite 
© Miſtriſs, and that *rwas impoſſible, 
being ſo intirely belov'd; bur he 
ſhou'd meet her Favours with a little 
more Ardour, if his Heart were not 
unhappily divided. Lucrecins, who 
lov d her as paſſionately as he was 
capable of loving any thing, and 
tou'd have wiſh'd that his vigour 
were always equal to his good Will, 
chat he might give his dear Miſtriſs 
love for love, reſolv'd at laſt to call 
in foreign Aid, he took a Love Po- 
tion; but one ſo very violent, that 
it had the quickeſt and moſt terrible 
Operation upon him that ever was 
heard of; as ſoon as he had ſwal- 
low'd it, he waited upon Servilia, 
and looking at her with ſtaring Eyes, 
ind all the Symptoms of a diſorder d 
Brain. For onee, Madam, ſays he, 
in a quavering Tone, I have found 
out a way of removing all grounds 
of Jealouſie, I am come to give you 
the fulleſt Proof that T Love you, 
* F 4 and 
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E 
and Love but you alone. At theſe 
words, inſtead of raking her into 
his Arms, he drew out his Sword, 
and ſheath'd it in his Heart before 
her Face. I Love you, ſays he, 2 
Servilia, juſt as he was falling, theſe t 
were the laſt Words that this unfor. Þ c 
tunate Lover utter d. Servilia ſunk Nc 
to the Ground at the ſame Inſtant, Þ 
ſhe embrac'd him, in death, as he y, Þ c 
and tis probable ker deſpair wou'd Þ 
have tranſported her to ſome violent 
attempt againſt her own Life, if the I. 
had not {wounded away upon the 
bloody Body, which ſhe ſtill preſt Þ 
between her Arms. Her Confidante Þ w 
who hapen'd to come into the Room 
at this Inſtant, thought the Miſtreſs 
dead as well as the Lover; ſhe rais'd 
her a little, and finding that the 
Breatli was ſtill in her, ſhe us d 
means to bring her to her ſelf; as 
ſoon as ſhe was come to her Senſes, ! 

ſhe made ſuch mournful Lamentati- 
ons, ſhe wept ſuch deluges of Tears, Þ ing 
and bemoan d her ſelf in fo many N 
moving ways, that her very Friend 


who 
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who belicy'd ſhe cou'd not hold out 


| long under ſuch a weight of Woe, 


zan to repent that ſhe had reco- 


ver d out of her Swound at all. 
For all this, it was neceſlary to 
take care about concealing the Death 


of Lucrecius, and having the Body 


convey d to his own Houſe, the 
Matter was not altogether fo difh- 
cult as one wou'd imagine ; the Ser- 
| vant that follow'd Lucrecius to Ser- 


vilia s Houſe, was intircly in the 
Lady 'sinterelt ; there was a private 
Door on the backſide of 1.:crecins's 


| Lodgings, that an{wer'd to another, 


which led into Serviliu's; he went 


out every Night by this Door ar- 


tended only by his freed Servant, 
unknown to any of his other Do- 


meſticks; as there was but a lircle 


way to go, and the Night very dark, 
the Servant charg'd himſelf with his 
Maſter's Body, and conv cy d it in- 
to his own Apartment, without be— 
ing perceiv'd by any of the Family. 


Next Morning going into his Cham- 
ber, at tlie uſual Hour, he ſtept back 
Fx of 
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of a ſuddain, and ran out in the 
greareſt fright to his Maſter's Relat: 
ons, to give em an account of the 
Condition that he found him in, and 
that, in all probabiliry, he had laid 


violent Hands upon himfelf; they 


were ſo perſuaded of the Honeſty of 
this Man, that they never entertain d 
the leaſt Suſpicion of him, and only 


beg' d his help to conceal this ſtrange 


kind of Death. Twas well known, 
that Lucrecius had an imagination ſo 
inflam'd, when he fer himſelf ro wr. 


ting, that he ſeem'd poſſeſs'd with a 
kind of Phrenzy : This, together wirt 
the manner of his Death, they apprc-Þþ 
hended, might make him paſs for 


a Madman. 


While they were preparing for his 


Funeral, Servilia took the Reſoluti 
on of going ro end her Days in this 
Solitude, where ſhe dy'd a fey 


Months ago; ſhe kept bur two Wo 
men about her in her Service, and 
wou'd never be ſeen by more than 
that one Perſon that J mention'd toff 


you already, who took care to ſend 
7m he: 
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her every thing that ſue had occaſion 


for; they tell very ſtrange things of 
her way of living in this Place; the 
had all the Chambers of her Apart- 
ment hung in Black, and over all the 


Doors and Chimneys were the fol- 


lowing Lines written in large Cha- 


| racters. 


My faithful Lover I have ſlain 
And will nor ſuch aLoſs ſurvive, 
But for his abſence will complain 
Each Moment while I live. 
Ti!! touch'd with my unbounded Woe 
He gives a Period to my Grict, 
And bids me follow where I made him go, 
And ſeek in Death relicf. 


the Windows .:of lier Bed ham 


ber look'd into a little Garden, where 
ſhe took care to have nothing plan- 


ted bur Cypreſs and Ews ; at the end 


of this Garden was a Grotto thar Had 
no other opening bur that by which 
one cnter'd. The Walls were all 
painted in the decpeſt Black, and 


| 3 with Tears from ſpace to 


ace. The Loves were drawn wecp- 


ing, and leaning upon Urns. and 


Tombs, in all che various Poſturcs 
| | cf 
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of Grief. In the Middle of the Floor 
was placed the Buſt of Lacrecius, 
done exactly to the Life; and a little 
Lamp was let down from the Cicling, 
that gave a dim Light, juſt enough 
to diſcern this Scene of Woc. In two 
or three ſeveral Places were the fol 
lowing Verſes to be read. 


Joys, and Pleaſures, Mirth and Gladneſs 
ar, Oh far, be baniſh'd hence, 
Death only firs this Place of Sadneſs, 
The only Gift, I ask, from Providence. 


Servilia walk'd every Day con- 
ſtantly into this Grotto; the whole 
Furniture was no more but one {mall 
Box, in which ſhe kept all the Billets 
that ſhe had receiv'd from her Lover, 
and all the ſoft Verſes that he had Þ 
made upon her; ſhe read em over 
and over, and leaning her ſelf againſt 
the Buſt that was placed in the Mid- 
dle of — Floor, ſhe embrac'd it 4 
ten in her s, and weepin 
whole Da i pre — bo 
dreſſing her ſelf to Lucrecius, as if 
he were by and heard her every 
„ won 
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Word; ſhe ſaid the moſt moving 


paſſionate Things ro him in the 


World; ſhe conjured him to forgive 
her Reproaches, and indiſereet Re- 
ſentments, and conſent to call her, 


way to the happy Place of his 
Abode. 


Having liv'd for ſeveral Years in 
this mournful way, She ſent one. 
Morning for her Friend, and having 
pray d her to fit down by the Bed- 
ſde, ſhe began to relate a Viſion, 


chat ſhe fancied had been preſented 


to her the Night before; at length, 
ſays ſhe, Lucrecius, the Dear Lucre- 
cius, has appear'd to me: I went to 
embrace him in my Arms, but he 


held me off for a while, and cxpreſs'd 
ſome Reſentment at the Injuries that 


had been the cauſe of his Death. I 
preſently fell a Weeping, and per- 
ceiv d that he ſuffer'd himſelf to be 
melted inſenſibly into pitty and com- 


paſſion by my Tears. Then I vow'd 


that IJ always. did, and cver wou'd 


Adore him. Mell, Madam, if You 


Le me, meet me, ſays he, in the 
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Eiyzian Fields. At theſe Words 
he vaniſh'd from my ſight, and leſt 
me in a Tranquility, ſuch as my; 
Heart never felt before ſince the Hour 
of his Deach. My Dear, continued r 
ſhe, preſling her Friend's Hand, 1p 
won't delay the Summons, and 1} þ 
have ſent for you to bid you, theo 
laſt Adieu; mourn not for me When 5 
am dead, but rather rcjoice that III 
go to a Lover ſo tender and ſo ten. p 
derly below d. At theſe words ſhe 
took out ſome Poyſon that the had Le 
all along kept by her, and 1wal. x 
low'd it before her Friend, wh ac 
gave her ſelf no great trouble ro pr 
vent it, whether it were that th:ÞÞ E. 
thought it better for her to dye than 
live in the Condition that ſhe did, 
or that ſhe long d to be Miſtriſs of 
plentiful Fortune that Servilia hat 
left her by her laſt Will; the/Poyſor 
had a very quick Effect, Servii 
expir'd kiſſing a ſmall Picture 0 
Lucreciuß, which the always ker 
bound about her Arm. Alafſs! fay: 
Catullus dolefully, as Aurelius ha- 
mac; 
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made an end of his Story, how few 
are there in this World exempt from 
che misfortunes of Love; if Js long 
Account were fairly ſtared, perhaps, 
chere is not a human Creature hap- 
py or unhappy, but what is made {6 
by this Paſſion. This is the Opini 
on of one of our firſt Authors of the 
Stage, who puts the tollowiug fine 
Lines into the Mouth of one of thc 


Perſons in his Play. 


zd Love's,of the Gods and Men the Life and Breath, 
And likewiſe their Deſtruttion and their Dearth. 
Heay'n, Earth, and Seas, own her Imperial ſway, 
And all Jove's Votaries her Laws obey, 
All, all, on Yeu: wholly fix their Eyes, 
"© What the alone diſlikes the Reſt deſpiſe. 
(he Each Being that is known to live or move, 
an What pleates her will follow and approve, 
Others ſhe almoſt kills with cold Diſdain, 
And Nurſes others up to drag her Chain ; 
But thoſe ſhe almoſt kills are leaſt acc urſt 
They live to be more Wiſe, than thoſe {tc nurs'd. 
Whoſe Momentary ſpan of Life decays, 
Tortur'd to Death a thouſand rhoyſand ways; 
Biting the Ground the fawning Wretches lye, 
And. cringe, creep, rave, lament, complain 
x (and cry. 
When tlley think moſt of Joys to be poſleſs'd, 
Then does ſhemoſt torment their anxiousBreaft; 
Then, then, they with'frefh force their Loves 
p | 2 : (perſue 
The young ones thus are trick d, and old _ . 
ey 
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* 
They for their part themſelves, old Sots eſteem, 
And wou'd have others Loves be fix'd on them. 
So much the fiercer ſtill their Luſt and Rage; 
| How much the more their Years, and greater 

(1s their Age | 

Yer, if they do not love the Doatards hate, 
Equally troubleſom in either ſtate. _ 
Goflips, Backbiters, talkative and baſe, 
Ev'n envious of the Good befals their Race ; 
| Whom if their Children but the leaſt offend, 
Though for a Modeſt and a Lawful End; 
They bear it not as ſuits a Parent's Name, 
But at the Market-Croſs their Faults proclaim, 


The Thought appear'd to me ſo 
very juſt, and the Turn of the Verſe 
ſo fine, when firſt I read 'em, that 
it has lain imprinted in my Mind 
ever ſince. If you were in tlie Hu- 
mour, ſays Aurelius, laughing, you 
cou'd write with as much juſtneſs 
your ſelf upon the ſubject of Love, 
you know as much of that matter as 
any one; too well, alaſs! fays Ca- 
tullus, do I know the Power of 
Love. But how comes it my dear 
Aurelius, continued he embracing 
him, that you won't fpeak a Word 
to me of my own Love Affairs, do 
you expect that I ſhou'd court you 
to it? And ſhou'd not you rather be 

| g be fote. 
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before-hand with me upon this Sub- 
ect? Quite contrary, fays Aurelius, 


vou ſhou'd firſt lay the true State of 


your _ before me; for to be 
in with you, as long as you kee 
gw there, 1 ſhall be is 
of ſaying any thing at all, for fear of 
aying too much; J have told you 
alceady, ſays Catullus, that T Love 
no more: And tell you again, that 
lam perfectly cured. I hated the 
alſe Lesbia for a good while, but 
now I find my ſelf juſt as J ſhou'd 
de, wholly indifferent to her, and 
now hope you won't be ſhic of fay- 
ing what you pleaſe concerning her; 
hnce you are ſo eaſie in che Point, 
Ul ſatisfie you fully how that Mat- 
ter ſtands. At firſt, when Lesb7a 
ame to Rome, ſhe was viſited, as 
you know, by all the Men of Wit 
and. Quality about the Town ; the 


Yerſes that you made upon her gave 
ter ſuch a Reputation, that no body 
cou d have ſo little Curioſity as not 
o ſee her; ſhe ſoon got rid of this 
croud-that ſerved only to * 

W = 
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her in her Lodgings, and there wen C 
bur four or five Perſons, and tho ir 
ſome of your beſt Friends that con ci 
tinued their Viſits. ZZeburns Cin. 1 
was one, and the moſt Atiiduoy; 
about her. We often told him tha 


hne wou dbecome your Rival, but he 
underſtood: Raillery ly wel 
upon this Article, and left us roon 


enough to believe that he meant ne 
more in it than juſt an Amuſemen: 
But we were mightily furpriz'd whe: 
he came one Morhing to tells u 
that in good carnłſt he was to b 
married to Lesbia: Their concem 
were ſo intermixt, thatithe Relation 
thought they couid not do better o 
both fides, than / unite their Interaſi 
by a Marriage that were almoſt i 
ſeparable before. Lesbaa, had na 
as yet ſhewn the leaſt Sign of a par 
ticular Inclination for ZZefvias Cim 
however, when he was propos du 
her for a Husband, the conſentet 
and the Buſineſs was made up in 
very few Days; the's married the 
interrupted Catubus, and is Helvi 


(in 


. 
Cinna tlie only Man that cou'd find 
in his Heart to rob me of hier; mar- 


„ cicd! Oh, goed Gods! eryed he, 


„ ſinking-back in his Chair, like one 


u half dead; he lay in this condition 
a for ſome time without king a 

Word, and Aurelius quite aſtonith'd 
at his weakneſs, look d on without 
knowing what to fay, or What to 
do with him. What afflicted Catul- 
lus moſt was, that this Crnna, in 
whoſe Arms he ſaw his dear Miſtreſs, 
had been all along one of his inti- 
J nateſt' Friends; fee wich what reſpect 
be ſpeaks of him in a Copy of Ver- 
Jſes that he made, in Praiſe of one 
of the Poems of this Happy Hus- 
u band, publiſh'd while Carullus had 
ul been in Rome. 


dyn, my Cima's little Book has ta'en 
Its Author nine Years labour of the Brain; 
4 When ſwift Hortenſtus has, in leſs than One, 
Offifty thouſand Lines a Volume done. 
Bl Buthere's the Difference, Times unborn ſhall hear 
s rehears'd with an attentive Ear. 

vile Horten fiu- s ſnort-liv'd work ſhall dye, 

Neglected by our Ear and by our Eye; 
For nothing fit, though noiſy and ſublime, 
but to wrap Mackrel with in Mackrel tine. 


Oh 


a ug. R ood 
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Oh! may my Verſe be few, but great my Pain: 
None but the Mob can like Antimachus's Strains 


Aurelius being recover'd a little 


from his Aſtoniſhment at Catall; 


Trouble, how, Sir! ſays he, do 
you banter your old Friends at this 
rate? You wou'd make me belicy: 
chat you were perfectly cur'd of 
your Love for Lesbia, and yer I {cc 
you are more a Slave to her than 
ever. Ah! my Dear Aurelius, rc- 
ply d Catullus, dont you know that 

overs help to pur the Cheat u 
themſelves, and fancy they — 
they arc only blinded in Love. And, 
yet, ſtill T am confident I don't Love 
Legsbza, it is not the loſs of her that 
troubles me, but the loſs of one of 
my beſt Friends along with her. For 
now, I find that I begin to have a 
greater Averſion for Helvius Cinna, 
than ever T had Eſteem for him be- 
fore. Truly, Sir, your Notions are 
very incomprehenſible, if you dont 
Love Lesbta at all, pray, what rea- 
ſon have you to hate Cinna at all 
Whar is it to you if he marrics 35 

| 
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chat you had no thoughts of for 
your ſelf: Ah! ſays Cataluc, he 


robs me of che Pleaſure of ſecing 


an Ingrate, that had forſaken me 
pine away forſaken of all the World 
her ſelf, I coud wiſh as a Judg- 


ment upon her Falſeneſs, that ſhe 


had never met with Friend or Lover 
to make her forget the loſs of me; 
or if ſhe needs muſt Marry, that ſhe 
were brought ar her laſt Prayers, to 
wed one without Wit or Merit, onc 
that ſhe ſhou'd bluſh for at every 
Word. But Cinna puts her in a con- 
dition to Brave and Inſult me; Cin- 
14 —_ my Vengeance, Cinna cuts 
my Throat by making her his Wife; 
no, continued he, JI can never for- 
give his Baſeneſs; and, in ſhort, I 
can't find a ſofter Term for a Con- 
duct fo injurious to the Friendſhip 
between he and I, and ſhall look 
upon him for ever after this as my 
morral Enemy. What a train of 
falſe Reaſoning, and fookſh Doubles 
e here, ſays Aureliny, interrupting 
him, to mask an idle Paſſion for 

Lesbia, 


„ 
Tesbia, which ſhews it {elf the more, 
the more you ſtrive to hide it; con- 
feſs rather that you Love Lesb1a ſtill 
inſpight of all your Reſolution, and 
then no body will think it ſtrange if 
you rail at her Husband : No, re- 
ply'd Catul/as, I Love TLesbia no 
more, and Cima | dleteſt, and the 
Minute I declare againſt this falſe 
Friend, and wage an eternal War 
wich him; Jreſolve to fall in League 
with the firſt, fine Face that comes in 
my way, and be mote gallant than 
ever, to let the World ſee that it 15 
not the Remains of an old Paſſion 
for, Lesbia, but purely a Senſe of 
Honour chat makes me break with 
Z 
While Aurelius, and Catullus were 
entertaining one another apart, Cz- 
/ar heard out the fair Craſtinia's Story 
with an Attention and Complaiſance, 
chat ſhew'd he was touch d with a 
Senſe ſomething above the common 
Compaſſion that's. due even to Stran- 
gers in mis fortune. Ha promis d 
every, thing that ſhe cou d expect 
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fom the Man in the World, that 
had it moſt in his Power to do good, 
and who took the greateſt Pleaſure 
| in doing it ;. he order'd her an Apart- 
ment in his own Pallace, and for ſe- 
veral days together made public 
Entertainments for her. | 
Catullus was one in every party of 
pleaſure, and (Cæſar did not well 
know how to be without him. One 
Day that they took the diverſions 
of Hunting, all the Ladics appcar'd 
in their Habits, and rode abroad, 
attended by à Train of the fineſt 
Gentlemen about the Court, who by 
the care that appear'd in their Drets 
and magnificent Equipages,. ſcem'd 
to have a delign in their Heads, 
upon ſomething, above the common 
Came of the Foreſt. 

Craſtinia look d fo ſurprizingly 
handſom, in Man's Cloaths, that 
Catullus cou d not keep his Eycs a 
Moment oft of her. 
Aurelius watclid:him; and taking 
| Catullas a little aſide, I am miſta- 
ben, fays, he, if we don't ſee you 
uf! ſoundly 


J 
5 
| 


and wou' 
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foundly in Love, and if Craſtiniq 


does not give the finiſhing ſtroke to 
your old Amour, and hunt Les, 
quite out of the Ground. I confeſs, 
lays Catallus, T find ſome Inclinatior 
for Craſtinia, and if I were not afrai 
of being Caſar's Rival, I ſhou'd give 
way to it, and it may be Love thi 
charming Perſon much better than 
ever 1 lovd my Ingrate. What 
fays Aurelius, briskly, muſt Cz/ar' 
Galantries over awe you? I though 
you had Sentiments more above thi 
Vulgar: Beſides, Cæſar, ſays he, 
Love's only juſt for an Amuſement, 

J never thwart a Paſſion 


that'aim'd at Marriage. That I be- 
lieve too, reply'd Catullus, but 


who'll anſwer that Ceſar wont 


carry on the Amuſement after ſhe 1s 
my Wife: Ah! ſays Aurelius, laugl: 
ing, I have nothing ro ſay to that 
point; when one's of a jealous Tem. 


per, the wiſeſt way is never to 


think of marrying a young Lady 
that his a great deal of Beauty, and 


a lively Rellih of the World; the 


ſureſt 
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MW furcit way in this Caſe, is never to 
dunk of marrying at all. You mi- 
ſake me mightily , ſays Catallas, 
lan fo far from a jealous Nature, 
if chat if ever I marry, I defire my 
i Wife may, be a little Coquer ; III 
have ws, jak the World, dreſs, 
| look gay, and have as many Gal- 
1 lants as ſhe has a Mind too; TIN 
ff have her receive Viſits, and let all 
people of good breeding ſee, that 
uf they are welcome to her. I nevet 
nean by a married Life to Cloyſter 
my ſelf up with the Vertue of a Sa- 
vage, nor do I think any thing in 
Narure more ſhocking than a Prude, 
whoſe ill Humour prompts her to a 
thouſand Reproaches, if you don't 
Ive up to her own ſoure Rules in a 
ſtate of War with all the Reſt of the 
World. After all, I believe, the 
Women that know moſt of the 
m. World, are they that generally ſpeak- 
to ing, make the lcaſt ill uſe of it; 
dy their Heads are always fill'd with 
nd ſome little Vanity or other, and they 
he have all they aim at, if the World 
PT GT” will 


„„ 
will oblige em, by ſaying, that 
they have a vaſt croud of Admi. 
rers. Their fear of loſing any 
one out of the Herd, makes 
me treat em all alike, and never al. 
low a Diſtinction that can reaſona- 
bly alarm the Husband.” By what 
J ſec, ſays Aurelius, you'll make: 
very Commode Husband; ſo Com. 
mode, ſays Catullus, laughing, rhat In 
if my Wife ſhou'd think fit to carry Has 
on one of thoſe hardy Galantrics, Wm: 
that make an ugly noiſe in the World, Nup 
'T ſhou'd cen content my ſelf with be 
ſuch another Lecture to her, f 
Jerence makes one of his old Mien ſa f 
in the Play, give an impudent young 
rogue in his Service. | la 


Oh Dav»s! Am! ſo deſpis'd a Fool 
Or am I ſuch a Property and Tool? | 
That you thus openly ſhou'd try to enſnare 40 
One that ſo much deſerves your dutious care: er 
**T was notably contriv'd, your whole deſign i 
Was to Intimidate this Heart of mine. IC! 
*You'r much to blame, you ſhou'd have let t min 
Tbe Plot, that I more Courage might hiv: IM 
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Why then, lays Aurelius, ſhou'd 
Celar's acceſs to Craſiinia trighten 
you ſo much, becauſe, ſays he, Gal- 
lants of Cz/ar's magnitude are pre- 
fer d on courſe; ar leaſt, one mult 
always think they are? There's no 
Rival dare diſpute the Prize fairly ; 
Cæſar has free acceſs at all Hours, 
and a hundred little Lovers can't 
make the World talk half ſo much 
as one of his Rate. In ſhort, you 
may think what you pleaſe ; bur 
upon the whole Matter, I ſhou'd not 
be very caſic if my Wife had a Lover 
with whom I mutt always live upon 
a foot of Ceremony. 

Their Converſation might have 
laſted longer, if it had not been in- 
terrupted by the approach of Hava- 
dus a Roman Knight, one of thoſe 
troubleſom Creatures, that can ne- 
ver ſes a Couple entertain one ano- 
ther with ſatisſaction, without co- 
ming up to fay fome 1mperincnt 
thing. Catullus and Aurelius, to get 
nd of this Man, join'd the Grofs 
the Company, where Craſtinia's 
2 Beauty 
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Beauty was all the Diſcourſe; on: 
of the Company that was mor: 
charm'd with her than rhe Reſt, fan. 
cied that ſhe reſembled young 7. 
ventius mightily in her riding Hz. 
bit. This FJuventivs, was a young 
Gentleman of the firſt Quality i 
Rome, whoſe Wit and Genteel Man. 
ners, and Good Nature, but abr; 
all, his Beauty began to be much 
talk d of. All agreed that there was 
a great Reſemblance, and from that 
day, Carullus, call'd her nothing bur, 
the Lovely Juventins. The Verses 
that he made upon her were interih. 
ed to Judentius, and there were but 
very few that underſtood the M vſlc. 
ry; heark ye, ſays he, whitpcring 
Aurelius in the Ear, while the Ret 
of the Company were deſcanting 
upon the Likeneſs of theſe two fn; 
Perſons, I'Il repeat you ſome Lines 
hat I have jnſt now made upon the 
Lovely Furentins, that's to ſay uo! 
Craſtinia, ſays Aurelius; Catullis an. 
ſwer' d with a little Nod, and wen: 
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ven in, Might I Kiſs thote Tyes, ; 
That ſuch ecomimg ſwectneL, dart, 
The Numbers might to thoulands rite, 
Yer be too few to jatisfie my IIcart. 
Heart no Surteir wou'd allow 
- Ev'n though the Harveſt of our kiſſes were; 
More thick than what ſucceeds the Plouph, 
And ſpeaks the Biciiogs of a truittu] Year. 


Aurelius made him repeat ene. 
twice or thrice running, and as ſoon 
as he ſaw Craſtinia alone, he rode 
up and ſpoke em to her, the heard 
em with a great deal of Sarisfacti. 
on, and turning to Catallus, ic 
look d at him and ſmil'd, who did 
not loſe this opportunity of Enter 
taining her. 

Ravidus, according to his uſual 
1; Cuſtom, came up a ſecond time to 
| Fdiſturb his Happineſs, pointing to a 
17 Flite Country Houſe, which he fan- 
1: FWeied ſtood very romantickly; and 
Fin his Opinion, was a pretty Sub- 
e ect for a Poct's Deſcription. Ca- 
01 MWtelus did not Anſwer him a Syllable, 
al but turning to Aurelius; what have I 
cu Wcone to this Wretch, ſays he, that 

makes him perſecute me at this rate? 
7 | G3. * 1 
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to, he grew much diſcreeter tu 


gave a noble Entertainment to al 


E 
J have much more mind, ſays he, 
to draw his own filly Picture, than 
the Landskip that he prefents us 
He paus'd a little, and ſpoke thy 
following Lines; 


What Fiend or Wizzard ow'd thee Shame 
To puſh thee forwards tor thy Crimes, 

And make thee in the Devil's Name, ſ 
Thus to provoke my pointed Rhimes, U 


M hat God averſe to thee and thine, 
Has ſuffer'd thee to dare my rage, 

And againſt my Repoſe deſign, 
To bring thy Follies on the Stage. 

Was it, becauſe thoud'ſt be the common Jc? 
The ſport of all the Town? 

Thou of thy Wiſhes ſtand'ſt poſſeſs d, 
Villain thou ſhall't be known. | 

Since thou my Rival could'ſt commence, 
Love on, but Love in pain, 

To ſhew thy ſcarcity of | war 
And penury of Brain. 


Ravidus hapen'd to hear thok 
Verſes ſome time after, and know 
ing but too well who they belong: 


the Future. 
When the Chaſe was over, C2/7 


1e Company, and after Suppe, 
they fell into the moſt agrecabi 
. Cob. 
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( 125 ) 
Converſation chat cou'd be; there 
was hardly one of the Company bur 
had a World of Wir. Ihe Conver- 
ation turn d firſt upon the Adven- 
ture of [.ucrecius, Which was the 
common Talk at that time in all 
Companies. Ceſar, was pleas'd to 
fy, that the Accident was very ex- 
traordinary; however, that this was 
not the firſt time that Love Potions 
work'd upwards, and difturb'd rhe 
Brain: Wirne!s, ſays he, che Fable 
of Athis, which is now become a 
Myſtery of our Religion; for, in 
ſhore, to ſpeak freely of this Mat- 
ter, there are - ſtrong preſumptions 
that rhe good Dame Cybe/e, bein 

grown old, and ugly, when ſhe fel 
in Love with young Athis, gave him 
ſome ſuch Doſe to quicken the 
young Man's Appetite, and thar the 
Strength of ir made the poor Boy 
commit the Folly, that he's charged 
with. The Pocts who dreſs up all 
the Fables, in a way of their own, 
give a different Account of this Mat- 
ter, but one muſt be very blind nor 
1 G 4 to 
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to ſee through all their fine Gloſſe, 
the Matter of Fact as 1t appears tv 
me. And if Carullus wou'd fpcak 
his Mind, I dare ſay you'd find hun 
of my Opinion; your Opinion, Sir, 
ſays Catullus, is always fo Juſt and 
Reaſonable, that tis impoſlible not 
to follow it in every thing. But af. 
ter all, reply d the Dictator, Com. 
pliments apart: What do you really 
think of this Story of Athis and G. 
lele It's pretty hard, fays Catullus, 
to make any certain Judgment of the 
Matter, Hiſtory is not agreed in it. 
Some ſay, That Cybele, Daughter 
to a*certain King of Phrygia, and a 
very ſtale Maid, fell in Love with 1 
Youth call'd Azhzs, grew into an ex- 
traordinary familiarity with him and 
prov'd with Child. The King her 
Father being inform'd of it, had 
Athis ſeiz d and put to Death; G,. 
bele afflicted at the loſs of her Lo- 
ver, ran ſtark Mad, and traverſt the 
Countries round in this diſtracted 
Condition, making hideous Out- 
cries and Lamentations under her 

Dilaſtcr. 
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( 127 ) 
Diſaſter. Other Hiſtorians relate 
the Matter quite otherwiſe ; as for 
the Pocts, there's hardly any one 
Subject chat they are fo much di- 
vided upon : The greateſt part of 
em will have it, that Azhis being 
belov'd by CyZele, in the way of an 
abſtracted intellectual Love, hapen d 
to Love the Nymph Sangaride a lit- 
tlomore courily, and that afterwards 
incenſed at his own Folly, that had 
forfeited. him the chaſt Carreſſes of 
Cybele, he c en reveng'd himſelf up- 
on that part by which he had tranſ- 


greſt. Bur as the Folks about Par- 


vaſſus are never very ſcrupũſous in 
point of Truth, every one has 
treated this Subject according to his 
Fancy; and I, who ſeldom or ne- 
ver meddle with the ancient Fables, 
have taken the Liberty to handle it 
in a way by my ſelf. Nay, py 
tively, ſays Cæſur, ſince you have 
confeſt ſo much, you ſhall ler us ſee 
what Turn you have given to. it; 
we can never conclude the Day more 
agrecably, than by hearing a Poem 

G 5 which 


Si 
which can't chooſe but be very ex- 
cellent from ſuch a Hgnd, all the 
Company expreſs d the ſame Curi. 
olity ; and Catullus, perceiving that 
they were all ſilent, began to ſpeak 
rhe following Lincs ; 


Acys embark'd on Shipboard hoiſted Sail, 

And reach'd the Phryg/an Shore with prof) Cate 

. ale. 

Scarce was he landed but with haſty Feet, ® 

He climb'd up aa: Mount, Cybell.'s Seat, 

Which the fam'd Goddeſs us'd as her Reſort, 

And amidſt ſtately Cedars made her Court 

There ſtung with Madneſs, and of Brain unſound, 

He flung himſelf all Furious on the Ground. 

Whoſe Flints gave Birth to ſuch a wond'rous 
| 2 | (Change, 

As all muſt own Unnatural and Strange: 

Since from that Fall, another Sex he took, 

And found that Manhood had his Limbs forſock 

Hence ſtaining with freſh Blood the ſacre d Land, 

She ſnatch'd the Tymbrel with her ſnowy Hand, 

The Tymbrel, O Cybelle, and the Fife, 

1 hy Play things in thy Infancy of Life; 

And on it as her Fingers run along 

She thus to her Companions trembling ſung. 

Go to Cybelle's ſhady Groves and ſleep, 

. Together go, Cbelle's wandring Sheep, 

Who Exiles like in queſt of Foreign 3. 

Have follow'd my, your Leader's, ſtrict on 

(mands. 
Co, my Companions, who have dar'd ſuſtain 
With me the threatning Danger; of the Main; 


That 


* 
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That have unman'd your ſelves through Vr 


| (hate 
Divert and glad your Minds in this our Change 
| (of Stare, 
Make no delay, bur alrogether come , 
And follow moto fam'd Geis Dome 
Where Cymbals, and where Drums and Trum- 
5 | (pers ſound, 
Where Phry7ian Pipes make Phry;ian Hills re- 
'bound. 
Where fender, with Ivy on their Head, 
Turn Frantick, and around, loud Hou lings 
IlIſpread, 
Where ſhe and her Attendants nimbly Dance, 
And where we ſhould incontinent Advance. 
Soon as the New-· made Woman thus had ſung 
Her Comrades yelF'd aloud with rrembling 
5 (Tongue 
The Timbre! roar'd again, the Cimbals rung 
While the Mad Ces with unuſua! haſt 
Up 1da's ſterp Aﬀcent promiſcuous paſs'd, 
Ary: their Chief, inſenſibly poſſels'd 
With want of Knowledge, and with "or 7 


eſt. 
attended by the Tymbrel fiisk'd, and play d 
Like a young Steer that wou'd the Yoke evade, 
Cybellt's Prieſts their Leaders SS 6 preſs'd, 
(Hes Godhead was by all confeſs'd. 
When they no ſooner wearied egonch'd her Fane, 
Tyr'd, both with ſcarcity of Food and Brain, 
But downy Sleep upon their Eye-hids _ 
And Madneſs left the Wretches as they ſlept; 
But when the Sun ſhot forth his vronted Ra 
Darting his Beams, on Air, on Earth, and Sea, 
And drove the dark Nocturnal Shades away 
With the ſwift ratling Courſes of the Day. 
Then fleep poor waken'd A, Limbs forſock, 
And him, Puh to her Boſom took, = 
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Aj: who, ſoon as rais d from ſweet Repoſt, 


Rag d not with Madneſs now, but Senſe ct 


| | 4 (Woes, 
As Memory paſt Accidents reviv'd 
Told whom he had loſt, and where he was 
| (arriv'd. 
With ardent Longing for his Country burn'd 
And to the Beaſt again with ſpeed return d; 
Where when with weeping Eyes vaſt 55 A 
icd ; 
Thus to his native Clime lamenting wa. 


O Parent, O my dear Maternal Earth, 


Where I was Form'd, and whence I nou on 
| (Birth, 
Whom I, poor wretched I, that ſtill muſt gricve, 
Cou'd like a Vagabond for H lea e, 
That there in Dens I might Wild Beaſts ſurvey, 
And ſee the Jurking Holes they chuſe for Prey, 
Where, or in what Poſition doſt thou Jye - 
To thee my Country I'd direct my Eye, 
Whilſt with my Mind theGods enrag'd diſpence, 
And give me this ſhort Interval of Senſe; 
Muſt I be baniſh'd to theſe frightful Woods, 
Depriv'd, of Houſe, of Parents, Friends, and 
| (Goods 
Muſt I no more the buſie ram Grace, 
Or take the Pleaſures of the Ring or R 
Wretch ask thy ſelf that Queſtion o' re and o'er, 
What ſtate of Life is there but 1 have bore? 
A Man, a Yourh, a Stripling, and a Bey, 
The pride of Wreſtlers, — the Swordſmen! 


CY 
Crouded with Viſitants my Rooms were found, 
My Houſe frequented and with Laurels crowns, 
When ere | roſe from neceſſary reſt, 
The Courtiers waited all to ſee me dreſs d. 
And muſt Ie Cybelle's Prieft and Slave? 
I to whom Nature ſuch Advantage gave? mY 

. | þ 
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( 132 ) 
Muſt I be Part of u hat I was deſign'd, 
A Barren Man. without the Token; of my Kind- 
I live on I cover'd o'er with Snow ? 
”—_ Phbryzian Rites my Youth beſtow ? 
oods Which Decr, and which wild Boars 
| | (tec guent, 
O, now I'm griev'd and hearrily repent. 
Soon as he thus with roſy Lips complain'd, 
belle both her Lyons ſtrait unrein'd. 
old both their T asks, and ſtriving to provobe, 
The Oft-Beaſt to revenge, theſe Accents ſpoke. 
Go, ſaid ſhe. fiercely go, and be't thy care 
That to the Woods this Fugitive repair, 


This Fugitive that does my Rites ditdain, 


And too much dares attempt to Icandalize my 
ph | (Reign. 
Go, laſh thy ſelf with Ardour, till the Pain 
Makes thee Roar out, and ſhake thy yellow 
Main. 
Thus ſpoke Cy, and unloos'd the Brute, 
Who bounded forth intent on the Petſuit. 
He grin'd, he growl'd, he ruſh'd with hideous 
2 | | (force, 
Nor Brakes, nor Thorns, nor Bryers cou'd ſtop 
| (his Courſe. 
— in Mind the foaming Shoars to reach 
Where when he ſaw poor Arys on the Beach, 
2 Rage collected, and redoubled Might 
roar'd, and urg'd the deſtin'd Wretch to 


(Flight, 


Who took it to the Woods, and ever ſince. 


Has been Cybe!le's Slave for this Offence. 
O Goddeſs, powerful Goddeſs, grant that I 
May never under your Diſpleaſure lie, : 
That this your ſacred Rage my Houſe may fly. 
Let others with your Furies be poſſehs'd, 5 
May I preſerve my Sex; may Reaſon guide 2 
= (Breaſt. 


All 


+, 

All the Company loaded Car, 
with Praiſes, but no body prais'd 
him with ſo much carneſtneſs as 
Craſtinia ; ſhe came up cloſe to him, 
and faid a thouſand obliging things 
in his Ear. As he liad abundance 
of Wit, and a perfect Knowledge 
of the World, he cou'd not let flip 
ſo favourable an opportunity of let. 
ing Craſtinia know that he lov'd her, 
but he didit in fo gallant a Man. 
ner, that ihe cou'd not tell how to 
be angry; the Civility and good 


Humour with which ſhe receiv'd tlus 


Declaration, help'd to engage his 
Heart, at leaſt to deceive it, and 
make him believe that he was fully 


| engagd; for, in reality, he was if. 


capable of loving any thing bur Le. 
Lia, yet a deſire of changing his 
Paſſion for her, made him often ima- 
gine himſelf in Love when he was 
very far from it. He parted for that 
Night, reſolvd to employ all his 
Skill to. make himſelf beloy'd by 
Craſtinia ; ſhe ſeem'd in his Judg- 
ment to be very well diſpos d to 

a hearken 


F 
hearken ro him; he even fancicd be- 
rween whiles that he had made a4 
conſiderable progreſs in her Aſlecti- 
ons already; that Air of Gentlencſs 
and Facility, with which ſhe receiv d 
his firſt Declaration, had impos'd 
upon him; and he ſulter'd himſelf 
to be carried away too far by this 
indiſcreet Preſumption, that had like 
to have ruin'd him for ever in the 
Opinion of his new Miſtriſs. He 
imagin'd that he ſtood well enough 
already to pretend ro ſmall Favours, 
and one Day as they were playing 
in Craſtinia s Apartment, at a filly 
Play, which we in England call 
Blind mans buffe ; becauſe, one of 
the Company is obligd to keep 
their Eyes clofe ſhut, and gueſs who 
touches one's Hand: It being Cra- 
ſinia s turn to hide, Catullus came 
up to her and kiſt her Lips, and 
bid her gueſs who that was : Tr is, 
ſays ſhe anſwering, and lifting the 
| Handcherchicf that bound her Eyes, 
it is, ſays ſhe, the rudeſt and the 
moſt unciviliz d Man alive, and 
_ youll 
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„ 
you'll do me a Fa; our, Sir, if you 
never come here more, till you learn 
to behave your ſelf better. 

Catullus ſaw his Error immediate- 
ly, and asK'd pardon for his Indif: 
cretion, bur ſhe receiv'd all his Ex- 
cuſes with a Diſdain that diſtracted 
him; he had never been uſed to 
ſuch kind of Treatment, and cvery 
body cou'd perceive that he had 
deadly Reſentments working within 
him, and that he had much ado to 
forbear breaking our in his Turn. 

After all, if Catullus's Conduct 
was a little Indiſcrect, Craſtinias 
Reſentment was much too high; 
the ſer People a thinking of a thou 
ſand little things, that, perhaps, 
had not come into their Heads ſo 
ſoon ; as the Reſpect which the 
DiQator ſhew'd her, began already 
to make a Noiſe, they concluded 
that all this ſtir about a Trifle, was 
a ſtudied Game of hers, on purpoſe 
to give Ceſar a high Idea of her 
Virtue that cou'd rage ſo at the 
leaſt Liberties. She thinks, ſays 
tube 


But not unpunifh'd for my Thieviſh haſt, 


SD 
they, that Ceſar is as nice in 
his Millreſſes, as he is in his 


| Wives ; and ſhe has heard, no 


doubt, of his famous Anſwer to the 
Senate, when they ask'd him why 
he wou'd part with his Wife, when 
he own'd that he knew nothing of a 
criminal familiarity with Clod?us ? 
I'm of Opinion, ſays he, that my 
Family ſhou'd be nor only innocent 
and boat, but free from the 
yery Suſpicion, and Shadow of a 
Crime ; and I put away m > Mr ife, 
not becauſe ſhe is 57 for be- 
cauſe ſhe is 1 ſhort, it 
was judg'd 3 A. or O ſeverity 


was 4 ed, and this Con- 
rs got — a great deal of 
T Will; yer Catullus omitted no- 


thing to appeaſe her, andnext Morn- 


ing, not preſuming to make her a 
Viſit, he wrote her the following 
Verſes, which they made her read 
over in ſpiglit of her. 


Ak Juventius while you toy'd I ſtole 
that got th' Aſcendant of my Soul, 
Sweerer — is Ambroſia to the Taſt 
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For to this Gain ſucceeds a greater Lots 

I feem as if whole Hours upon a Croſs. 

Vet not Excuſes you, nor Tears allow, 

But cruelty tits frowning on your Brow ; 

For I no ſooner my Excuſes make, 

But wiſh to be more Faulty for your ſake. 

As my moiſt Lips run over at your ſight, 

And melt with an impatience of Delight. 
Beſides, what gives increaſe to this my Pain 
No ſenſe of what I ſuffer you retain, 

But make me like a Slave to drag the Chin 
Freſh Torments with'freſh Beauties you create 
And in exchange my Love's return'd with hate 
So grievous are my Sufferings, and ſo fore, 
Th' Ambroſian Kiſs is worſe than Hellebore. 
Since ] for kiſſing this Return reteive, 
Believe't, II Kits no more without your leave. 


Theſe Verſes ſerv'd bur to pro- 
voke her the more; ſhe took it ill 
that Catullus ſhou'd call her, as he 
us'd to do, the Lovely Fuventivs: 
This, ſays ſhe, is a Mark of Famil. 
arity which I ſhall never allow ſince 
he has made ſo ill a Uſe of it; and 
ſhe was affronted, that he ſhou'd a 
ſecond time preſume to ſpeak to hc: 
of Love; there was no body but 
ſaw that ſhe expected to be treated 
as Miſtriſs to the Firſt Man of the 
World, and that the ſame Ceremony, 
and the ſame Reſpect, ſhou'd be paid 
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to both as to one. Soinc oven ad- 
viſed Catall, to tell the Dictator 


— 


what paſt, and he refolv'd lie wou'd, 


but C ſar prevented him. 

He ſent for him one Day into his 
Cloſet, when he was all alone, and 
rold him obligingly, that he had 
heard of his little Love Quarrcls, 
and had a Mind to make his Peace ; 
Catullus thank'd him in the humbleſt 
Expreſſions of Duty, but C#far inter- 
rupting him, don't think, ſays he, 
to acquit your ſelf to me by bare 
Words; I am about to defire a Fa- 


your of you of much greater Con- 


ſequence, than my good Offices in 


your behalf with Craſtinia. Catullus 


anſwer'd him only by a profound 
Reverence, and Ceſar continuing 
his Diſcourſe, I can't tell, ſays he, 
whether ever you have heard, that 
during the ſtay which I was oblig'd 
to make in Ægypt, J happen'd to fall 
deſperately in Love with the Queen 
Cleopatra, but, ſure I am, that there 
never was a more violent Paſſion 


than what I ſtill feel for her; 1 * 
tel. 
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( 138 ) 
tell you too, that perhaps, I never 
was belov'd with ſo much Ardour a; 
I am by her at this time; ſhe 1145 
Delicacics inLove that you can ſcarce 
comprehend, but ſhe's a. little in. 
clin'd to. Jealouſie. The Arrival of 
Craſtinia in theſe Parts has alarm'd 
her, they write me word that ſhe's 
in terrible Diſquiets, and as I know 
her Temper perfectly well, I am 
apt enough ro believe it. 


You muſt go, my dear Catullus, 


to wait: upon her from me, and 
aſſure her that I love nothing, nor 
ever ſhall love any thing but her. 
But, my Lord, interrupted Catullus, 
laughing, is it very certain that you 
do her no little Treachery, and 
ſnan't I have the Merit of telling a 
Lye for your Service, when I aſſure 
her that Craſtinia's Beauty has not 
rouch'd your Heart? If it be true, 
reply'd Cæſar, that Catullus is in 
Love with Craſtinia, as the World 
fays, he ſhall ſoon be convinc'd by 
the good Offices that J am about to 
do him, that I: am none of his Rival. 

Bur, 


( 199) 
Bur, che Voyage to Fzypr, added he, 
is not my only Requett to you; I 
have oblig'd my felt to give an En- 
tertainment to the Ladies upon the 
Day that they Celebrate the Feaſt of 
Venus, and I pray you to give Directi- 
ons about it, and order it fo, that it 
may be cqually magnificent and gal- 
lant. Catullus thank d Czſar for the 
Honour he did him, and promiſed 
to obey his Orders to the beſt of his 
Power ; and ſeeing the Dictator in 
a Humour to take every thing very 
well at his Hands; may I preſume, 
my Lord, ſays he, to put you in 
mind of the Promiſe you made me 
a while ago, to tell me one of your 
own Love Adventures, *T1s but juſt, 
ſays Caſ/ar, that I keep my Word, 
and now we arc in a Country where 
I made my firſt Campaign, and my 
firſt Love; IIl relate you my Ad- 
ventures of Bythinia. J don't doubt 
but you have heard em da ſcrib'd be- 
fore now, but it has been in a man- 
ner very little to my Advantage; as 
very few know the Truth of my 
| Hiſtory, 


( x40) 

Hiſtory, and that there are ſome 
uncommon Circumſtances to ſuppor: 
che Calumnies that my Enemies have 
publiſhid of me, chey have met bu: 

with too general a Reception in the 
World. T muſt let you fee then, 
what has given ground to all che 
monſtrous Scandals that have beer 
reported of me, to the Ballads tha: 
are ſtill ſung about upon the fame 
Subject, — the ſtabbing Invectixcs 
of Dolabella ; Curio, the Eldor, and 
Bibulus, W ho in a cruel kind of 
| Raillery, have given me the Title of 
een of Bythinia. 

Here Cefar recollected himſelf 1 
little, and thus reſum d rhe Story. 


— 
— 


Was very young, when they 
ſent me to lerve in Aſia, under 
the Command of the Prætor 
Thermus, ſoon after J arriy'd in his 
Camp, he appointed me to go to 
Bythinia, and get à Fleet equip d, and 
ring it to him. I obey d with all 
the Expedition that I cou'd, but as 1 
oy d my Pleaſures, I went to the 

burt of King Nicomedes to 8 the 
me there, that I was oblig'd to ſtay 
In Bythinia. Not many Months be- 
ore, this King had married a * 
| tifu 
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riful young Princeſs, and the Fea! 


for Celebrating the Marriage wer, 


nor as yet quite over; he had n 
War upon his Hands, his Kingdom 
was in a flouriſhing Condition, ly; 
People liv'd in great Plenty, ans 
Love and Pleaſure made the v hol 
Buiſineſs of the Court, which ha! 
nothing in it that cou'd beſpeak en 


| Barbarians, for they ſpoke our Lan. 
guage there to as great a PerfcCtic 


as they do in Italy, and you faw a 
fine Ladies there as at Rome, an: 
Gentlemen that did not come {her: 


of the Politeſt of our own in 400d 


Behaviour. and Gallantry: T her: 
was never a Lady bur had a gr: 
many Gallants, nor a Man bur had 
a great many Miſtreties ; in a Coun- 


try ſo full of Intrigues and Love 


Affairs, I thought it wou'd be: 
Scandal for me to lye Idle; I ad. 
dreſt my ſelf to a Relation of th: 


Queen's that appear'd of a good gay 


Humour ; the hearken'd ro me the 
molt favourably in the World, and 


made ſo little Myſtery of my Paiſion, Ul 


that 


. 
that the whole Court was immedi. 
ately made your to it. and they 
hardly talk d of any thing elſe; 
they only ſtrove which ſhou'd have 
the Pleaſure of ſerving me, and 
whenever T came into the Place 
where Cephiſa was, this was the 
Fair one's Name, they ſoon order'd 
it ſo that I was ſeated next to her? 
'Tis certain that Secrccy and Op- 
poſition are the Life and Spirit of 
Love, I did not find my ſelf through- 
y Happy, becauſe I had too little 
rouble to become ſo; Cephiſa had 
che ſame Delicacy on her part, we 
told one another every Minute that 
we lov'd one another, and yet nei- 
ther of us was in reality 1*tisficd 
or diſpleas d; we liv'd in a kind of 
Tranquillity that came very near to 
a ſtare of Indolence. | 
One Day I was complaining that 
ſhe did not Love me enough, and 
Cephiſa anſwer' d, what wou'd you 
have me do more ? Don't I ſee you, 
and don't T hear you with Pleaſure 
ul Day Wy. The Queen, who 


ee 
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«overheard us 8 ſome diſtance, came 
nearer, and made one in the Con- 
verſation, and addreſſing her ſelf to 
her Couſin : No, Cephiſa, ſays he, 
you don't manage your Love as you 
ought to do, and Ceſar has reaſon 
to complain; Madam, reply'd ſhe, 
IJ Sin only through Ignorance, and 
it may be if you wou'd have the 
-Goodneſs to inſtruct me, that C ſar 
ſliou'd have no Reaſon to complain. 
Well, then, ſays the Queen give me 
(Commiſſion to make Love in your 
Name, and you ſhall fee how one 
ought to proceed, when one's in 
Love; the Propoſal look'd new and 
pleaſed Cephiſa, ſhe gave her con- 
ent, and the Queen and I began: 
Converſation upon the Subject that 
was delicate and lively enough. 
J found that this Princeſs had 2 
Turn of Wir ſurprizingly finc, and 
a Hcart capable of the rendreſt 
Paſſions. I was perfectly enchanted 
with her Converſation, when Zephr- 
rina, Who was the Lady of the 


Court that was moſt in her Cont- 
dance, 
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dance, came in and interrupted 


1 
. Zephirina had a World of Gaiety 


ſhe had wrote upon as many Billets 
as there were Men in the Place ſeve - 
ral Gallant Commands, and mix'd 


one drew at Adventure, and one 


ther to tell the Lady's Name that he 
lov'd beſt, another to ſing a Song. 
The Command that came to my lor 
was in theſe words; Tow are to write 
omething in the Queens Pocket-Book. 
I wanted no Invitations to obcy this 
Order, and the Queen reaching me 
her Book, I wrote theſe Lines in 
it, | 


=_ a TT ff. r ang Mn. = I. 


In vain you with a doubtful Heart 
Diſpute the Point you cannot now conteſt, 
act in vain a double Part 
Since you with Smiles have heard my Vows 
Ty | (addreſs'd 


H | -Zouves 


and Diſcretion together, ſhe — 
of a Diverſion which ſhe propos d to 
us, and the Company all agreed to 


all theſe Billets in an Urn, every 


was commanded to give a Ball, ano- 
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Love's too important an Affair 
Diſdainful of this trifling Children's Play, 
Hold me not in Suſpence or Fear 
But tell me if, Tve loſt or won the Day. 


Severity's ill tim'd, and comes too late, 
When Approbation has allow'd my Choice, 
»Tis Criminal to recant at any rate, 
What has receivd. your own deciſive Voice. 
For my part ſhou'd you prove a mere Coquer, 
. And one of Madam Fickle's airy ſtrain, 
So my Affections are upon you ſer, 
I never cou'd my Liberty regain. 


*We've plainly ſeen your Metling Breaſt 
Compaſſionately my juſt Suit approve, 
There muſt be more than Raillery and Jeſt 
In our reciprocal Eſteem and Love. 


Or if it muſt be ſtil'd a Dm 
Ne'er may it ceaſe, but we ſtill aft our Part 


The Drammacis Perſona only ve 


The Subject the ſtrict Union of our Hearts. 


al 
Theſe Lines had a Relation to the I. 
Diſcourſe that The and I had been I 
in before, in which ſhe told me w. 
over and over that ſhe lov'd mc, re 
they are rough and unpoliſh'd, and II at 
don't thew em to you for any other N wl 
Reaſon, but becauſe it's neceſſary to N of 
know em, for underſtanding the up: 
Thread of my Story; I was very foi 
young then; and you muſt not it's 


wonder if my Verſes at that age all. 
hart! 
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have not all the Juſtnefs in the World; 
I have practis d a little ſince, and 
will ſhew you more ſome time or 
other that may, perhaps, do me no- 
diſhonour : But to our Story. 
The Queen ſmil d as ſhe read theſe 
Verſes, and wou'd ſhew 'em to no 
body; a little while after the told 
me in a low Voice, remember, I 
pray you, Sir, that I ſpoke only for 
Cephiſa, and not for my ſelf. Aſſure 
your ſelf, Madam, 1ays I, that I 
ſpoke to you alone, and not to Ce- 
hiſa; yes, Madam, continued I 
ooking at her with an Air of Paſlion, 
all thar's ſoft and paſſionate in what 
I faid was meant to you alone, and 
I have a Feeling, believe me, of 
what I ſaid: You'd be very ſorry, 
replied. ſhe, that I ſhou'd take you 


| at your word, and in good carneſt 


what Opinion wou d you give me 
of you-; or, how ſhou'd I reckon 
upon the Love of one that changes 
ſo ſuddainly. Ah! Madam, ſaysT, 
ts no change in me, T was miſtaken 
al along, and belicv'd I lov'd Cephiſa, 
F when 
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when IJ only lov'd the Queen ; the 
thing's very New, ſays ſhe, laugh. 
ing, for one to be in Love, he doe; 
not know with who, and carry his 
Miſtake ſo far as to declare his 
Paſſion to a Perſon that has no rig 
to it; but you Romans have Fineſſes, 
and delicate Turns that paſs our 
Underſtanding. There's no reœaſon. 
ing „Madam, fays I, upon the 
effects of Love, the brighteſt Under. 
ſtanding loſes it ſelf in the Scarch; 
I can't explain how this ſhou'd com: 
to paſs, but ſure T am that it is, a; 
I tell you, and nothing is more tru: 
than &s I Love you with all the Ar. 
dourthat myHearr is capable of. I ſai 
a World of paſſionate Things to he: 
beſides, which ſhe liſtned to par: 
ently enough, and I manag'd it fo, 
that at laſt the believ'd me really i 
Love with her, and ſignify d that ſh: 
was not difpleas'd at it. We took 
our meaſures for preventing the leaſ 
Umbrage, Zephirina help d to con. 
ceal my Paſſion, and I waited upen 
Cephiſa with more aſſiduity than ever. 


So 
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* Some Days after this they cele- 
. brated a Feait, and 'rwas the Cuſtom 
of the Country for Lovers to ſend 


Ny Preſents of Flowers at this time to 
i chcir Miſtreſſes, J ſent mine to Ce- 
r %%; but to indulge ſomerhing to 
my Paſſion too, I ſent this Billet in 
u Verlc to the Queen. 


not ancient Cuſtoms hold 
er. But flowry Gifts decline; 
b Now Nature pregnant by the Sun 
His put her beſt Apparel on, 
8 And Mantle gay ly Fine. 
As much as when cold Winter's Baſt 
Its Froſts upon Earth's Boſom caſt, 
ue And cramp'd and pinch'd the Ground, 
* E cou'd — let its — riſe, 
| w its Fruits to mortal Eyes, 
ia Wich Icy Fetters bound. 
er To Here's Kingdom yeſterday 
n i pa all 8 1 their Sweets diſplay 
: went ry led, 
ſo To gather you a Poſie, might 
in Be not unworthy of your ſight, 
But be an Offering made. 
ſh: Ten thouſand Flowers fully blown 
o Stcove which ſhou'd firſt your Empire own 
af By fying to my Hands: 
M The L . Jeſſamine and Roſe, 
25 of the Goddeſs Flora choſe 
Lo dye by your Commands ; 


H'4 A 


li, wou'd you the Cauſe be told, 
he Why 
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A Death fair Queen they'd undergo 
Rather than t hey wou'd Jive and grow, 
For any other Name, 
Since they eſteem'd a Grant ſo bleſs'd 
As dying, in your Beautious Breaſt 
he way to purchaſe Fame. 
At length the Goddeſs angry grown, 
Cry'd Zephir, ſave my tott ring Throne, 
uch Honours are too great, 
I cannot bear to ſee them pay'd 
While my Prerogative's decay'd, 
To one in mortal State. 
Zephyr made ready to engage, | 
And ſwell'd both Cheeks with Wind and Rage, 
At's Miſtrefſes Commands; 
And from his Mouth diſcharg d a Storm, 
Hera's Injunctions to perform, 
And ſnatch'd 'em from my Hands. 
With Pleaſure I beheld the Clown 
On a!l the ſpringing ſweetneſs Frown, 
To gratifie her ſpight, 
Which is an Indication plain 
Of your unalterable Reign, 
And your unqueſtion'd Right. 
This Jealouſic that Hora ſhows 
More Honour, on your Charms beſtows, 
Than all the Flowers cou'd give, 
| Which her rude Lover ſnatch'd away, 
. more than all that own her ſway, 
ind in her Empire live. | 


I don't know by what Caprice 
Cephiſa, who had all along been eaſi 
enough upon the Article of my lor. 
ing, and ſeem'd to ſuffer my Gallan 
tries more from Habitude and Amuſe. 

ment, 


52 0 


rice 
alle 


lor. 
lan. 
uſe- 
ent, 


r | 
ment, than any Inclination for me, 
ſhou'd juſt now take in her Head to 
grow jcalous upon account of this 
Billet, and make me a thouſand Re- 
proaches. She look d upon't, ſhe 
ſaid, to be more Glory to receive 
ſuch gallant Excuſes than receive all 
the Flowers in the World. I made 
her a thouſand Proteſtations of Love 
and Fidelity, but ſhe did not much 
mind em; and whether ſhe reſented 
the Queen's robbing lier of a Heart 
that ſhe thought was her own right, 
or that ſhe lov'd me in good carneſt, 
ſhe did all that the curicd'tt Jea- 
louſic can prompr Lovers to upon 
ſuch an occaſion ; ſhe warch'd all my 
Motions with wonderful Diligence, 
and at laſt diſcover d my real Love 
in the Manner that you thall hear. 

There arrivid, in Bythinia, one 
of thoſe Fellows that ſet up for 
Fortune- telling, his Fame was 
ſoon ſpread in the Court, and the 


Ladies, MT, had a mighty 


Curioſity ro ſee him. The Queen, 
among the Reſt, had a great Mind 
H5 to 
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to ask him ſome Queſtions, and ſhe 
ſent to my Lodgings to know if! 
wou'd go along with her to this Cor. 
jurer. As I happen d to be out of 
the way, they left the Billet with a 
Servant. I paſt the Afternoon with 
the King, in his Apartments, bu: 
took my leave pretty early, becauſe 
he was taken with a ſmall fit of an 
Ague, that o_ him to. lay him. 
ſelf upon the Bed. | 

I did not go to my Lodgings ti. 
'twas Night, and as I went in 
they gave me the Queen's Billet; 2: 
I give no great Credit to the Predict: 
ons of theſe profeſt Conjurers, whe 
are generally wretched Cheats, that 
ſerve only to fill People s Heads with 
idle Fancies, I endeayour'd to diſ 
ſuad2 the Queen from going, and 
ſent her ſome Verſes ro this pur: 
poſe, that4 had made before, upon 
the Subject of Fortune-telling. Ire. 
member em ſtill, and will repeat 
'em to you. 


Strine 


1 — Fam _— S 
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Strive not (Leuconce) to know what end, 

The Gods above to thee, or me, will ſend : 

Nor with Aſtrologers conſulr ar all, 

That thou may'ſt better know what can befal. 

Whether thou liv'ſt more Winters, orthy laſt 

Be this, which Tyrrhen Waves gainſt Roc 8 = 
caſt. 

Be wiſe, drink free, and in ſo ſhort a ſpace, 

Do not protracted hopes of Life embrace; 

Whilſt we are talking envious Time dor\ ſlide, 


This Day's thine own, the next may be deny d. 


At the Bottom of my Billet I 
wrote four or five Lines of Letters 
that ſeem'd to lye there without de- 
ſign, and were fo oddly join'd, that 
no body cou'd ſuſpect that they had 
any reaſonable Meaning. 

T had taught the Qucen this way 
of Writing, which J ſtill make uſe 
of upon important Occaſions; the 
had a Key ro Decypher my Letters, 
and was fo us'd to theſe myſterious 
Characters, that ſhe cou'd read em 
with almoſt as much cate as an or- 
dinary Letter. 

I wrote her word that I had a 
Mind to take the Benchr of rhe 
King's Indiſpoſition, and dcfir'd ſhe 


wou'd 
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wou'd diſmiſs her Court betimes, 
and that T wou'd not fail of going 
ro her Apartment by the Privy 
Stairs, by which J us'd to be admit. 
ted. I gave my Billet to a Slave 
chat us d to carry the like to Cephi- 
ſa, who, as ill luck wou'd have «, 
was coming our of the Queen's 
Lodgings, juſt as he was going in. 
She ſaw he had a Letter in his 
Hand, and ask d him who 'twas for; ! 
he made no ſcruple to give it to her, * 
and ſhe made as little to read it. 
She cou'd not imagine what the] 
Characters meant that I told you of i | 
but did not doubt but there was 21 
very great Intimacy between th} | 
Queen and me. And ſtudying, : 
| 7 how to revenge the Atfront tha t 
cjudgd was put upon her Beau. 1 
and to do us both all the Miſchi} « 
ſhe cou'd, ſhe commanded the 51a t 
to tell me that I was expected n 
the Queen's Apartment, which f 
did fer the Reaſon that you ſha 
hear. 
NN 


ſent in word that ſhe 


( 

My Slave, immediately, found 
his Miſtake, but did not dare to 
tell it me, and only brought me 
word back, that they ou d expect 
me at the Qucen's. As this was a 
proper Anſwer to my Billet, I ask'd 
no more Queſtions, but was prepa- 
ing to go to the Queens Apart- 
ment. 

In the mean time Cephiſa enrag'd 
to the laſt Degree, dctermin'd to >>. 
ſtroy this poor Princeſs, and be re- 
veng d of my Infidelity. She ſent 
me back rhe Anſwer that Itold you, 
becauſe ſhe knew I wou'd not fail 
to come at the time appointed, and 
hop'd to have us both, the Qucen 
and me in her Hands at once, as 
the two Victims due to her Reſent- 
ment. She went, therefore, very 
confident of the Succeſs of her Stra- 
tagem to the King's * and 

ad ſomething 
to Communicate to him, that ex- 
tremely concern d his Repoſe and 


Honour, and Welfare of his King- 


dom. They conducted her in, and 


the 
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( 
che King having made her fit doun 
by his Bed-ſide, ſhe began by telling 
him, That twas with the greateſt 
* Gricf of Heart that ſhe found her 
* ſelf oblig d to inform againſt Per. 
© ſons that were the moſt Dear to 
© her inthe World ; bur as ſhe had 
plain Proofs that they had a De. 
* fign to betray him, and, yet, did 
not know of what Nature the 
* Treaſon might be; ſhe belicy's 
that her ſilence wou d be extreaml 
Criminal, the rather, my Lord, 
added ſhe, becauſe there ſeems to 
be a Conſpiracy againſt your 
. 8 

Having made an end of hc: 
Speech, ſhe put the Billet into his 
Hands, and told him by what an cx- 
ttaordinary Providence it fell into 
hers; he knew no more than ſhe 
what to make of the four or fine 
Lines that lay ar the Bottom of th: 
Letter; but this ſerv'd only to en. 
rage him the more, he was diſtruſt- 
ful and jealous in his Nature, ſo 

that the favourableſt Conjecture * 

e 
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ze cou'd make from this Accident 
was, that Sebaſtida, this was the 
Queen's Name, had agreed to deli- 
yer him up to me; that I had Orders 
to ſend him to Rome, and reduce his 
Kingdom into a Province, which was 
already ſubjected and tributary to 
che Republick. Filled with theſe 
4; | diſmal Thoughts, he leaps out of 
his Bed in a Fury, and calling for a 


F nighr Gown, and attended only by 
wo of his Servants, and Cephifa, he 


{ | marches to the Queen's Apartmert. 
As ſhe ſuſpected nothing of wher 
was contriving _ her, and had 
receiv'd no Meſſage from me, ſhe 
. | happen'd to be ſitting very quietly in 
ber Bed-chamber with all her Women 
„about her. The Prefence of the 
3 | King, in the Condition that he 4 
e 

e 


pear d, ſurpriz d her mightily, 
ſaw by his Countenance and glaring 
Eyes, that ſomething very extraor- 


dinary had happen d. My Lord, 
. fays the, farting up in a Fright, 
„what's the Matter? Are we threat- 


ed wich any. great Misforrune ? 
e 1 


. 
Y 
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 You'have no cauſe to fear, Madam, 
ſays he, in a ſharp and ſpightfy 
Tone; your new Friends will knoy 
how to diſtinguiſh you; but be 
pleas'd in pitty, at leaſt, to let me 
know the worſt that I am to expect 
at the ſame time he preſented her th: 
Billet, and deſir d her to explain 
theſe frightful Characters. 

Sebaſtida was in a little Confuſion 
at firſt, ſhe ſtop'd a while to think 
what ſhe had beſt to ſay, ſhe prey 
pale and redned, and chang'd colour 
very often in an inſtant. At laſt, a; 
ſhe had a wonderful Preſence cf 
Mind, ſhe recover'd her felf, and 
anſwer'd Nicomedes with a Softneſ, 
and Innocence that aſtoniſh'd him; 
that the had propos'd to me to go to 
the Fortune-teller, that I was not in 
a Humour to go, that my Verſe 
had no need of an Interpreter, and 
as for the Letters that were wrote a 
random, and perhaps, without any 
other deſign than to puzzle the Res. 
der, ſhe knew as little of em as he; 
that this was one of my uſual Gal 
1 1 lantrics 
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m, IF lantries, and that Cephiſa, who knew 
fal me, knew that I did a thouſand ſuch 
"WF Things to pleaſe my ſelf by giving a 
x lictle Pain to others. He t — 
me may be, continued ſhe, that I ſhou'd 
* puzzle my Brain to find out a reaſo- 
b nable Meaning, where without doubt 
11 there is none, and have an opportu- 
nity of laughing at my Simplicity. 
But after all ſays ſhe, with an air 
of Perſuaſion, ſince this pleaſantry 
RN * you ſome uneaſineſs, let Ceſar 
e fent for, and oblige him to tell 
© plainly the Meaning of theſe Letters, 
chat lye without any Order or Con- 
naß nexion. „ 
1 The Aſſurance with which ſhe 
ni ſpoke, deconcerted Cephiſa terribly, 
to and brought the King not a little to 
himſelf; = had been of an amorous 
Conſtitution all his Life: The Queen 
look d lovelier that Night than ever, 
ber diſorder, her Bluſhes ſerv'd only 
to heighten her Beauty, and the more 
he look'd at her, the more he relen- 
ted ; he ſaw ſo much Innocence, and 
lo much Simplicity in all her Actions 
and 


( 160 ) 
and all her Anſwers, that he cou 
not tell what to think ont; he turn 
about ſometimes to Cephiſa, who 
had not a Word more to ſay, and 
ſometimes to Sabaſtida, who per. 


cciving the Perplexity that he was in, 


carried her ſelf with all the Addreß 
in the World. 
She began to make him a thouſand 
— entertaining ſuch hard 
ſuſpicions of her as he did, and z 
the ſame time let fall a ſhower «> 
Tears that melted down Nicomed:: 
all at once. He threw himſelf upon 
his Knees, and beg d her to pardon 
his Suſpicions, and conjur d her to 
forget his Injuſtice. She acte | the 
Coy part for a while, and her re 
ſiſtance only enflam'd and convinced 
the credulous Prince more and more 
at laſt, his Pardon was upon the 
point of being Seal'd, and Cephiſz, 
quite —— began to think 0! 
flying, when of a ſuddain, my il 
Fortune gave a Turn to all theſe hap- 
py Diſpoſitions. 


Ther 
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There was, as you remember I 
told you, a privy Stair-caſe in the 
Queen's Apartment, which no body 
had a Key to bur the King and ſhe. 
- They that built the Pallace, had 

- contriv'd this private Paſſage on pur- 
poſe for the Prince to ſave himſelf. in 
times of Sedition, from the Fury of 
the People. Schaſtida had given me 
a Key to it, and IT made uſe of it 
to wait upon her o'Nights. | 

As my Slave had brought meword 
that the Queen expected me, I did 
not fail going to her Apartment much 
about the Hour that T thought there 
coud be no other Company there, 
bur thoſe in our Confidance ; I was 
2 little ſurpriz'd to find that no body 
receiv'd me at the Head of the Stair- 
Caſe. Zephirina us d to meet me 
there; however, I advanc'd upon 
the Credit of the Meſſuage that was 
deliver d me. 


The Queens Cloſet had two Doors, - 


ene to her Bed- chamber, and ano- 
ther that by ill luck was thrown 


open, that led to the Stair caſe, and 
3 | fronted 
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fronted that to her Chamber in 21 


ſtrait Linc. Sebaſtida was ſitting 
down with her Back to this Door, 
the King was upon his Knees befor 
her, ſo that he cou'd have a ful 
View of any body that came in by 
thoſe Stairs, without my being able 
to ſec him. I puſh'd open the Doo: 
boldly enough, and you may caſily 
imagine that there was not a Crea. 
ture in the Room but ſhrick'd at the 
Noiſe that I made, for very differen 
Reaſons. . 

I happen'd to come in, the very 
Moment that the Queen and he ere 
upon the point of being reconcil d, 


and juſt going to Embrace one ano - 


; ther. A = My Queen, cried J E 


thinking that no body heard mc but 
ſhe and her Confidants, T'm the hap- 


pieſt Man alive: The King ſtarted 


up of aSuddain, and ſeeing me come 


in by theſe private Stairs, which not 


body but the Queen and he had: 
Key to, he made no doubt but le 
was betray'd; and the firſt thing he 
did was to ſnatch at a Cimitar that 

FI * one 


5 
one of the Servants had that attended 
him; he laid hold of the Queen, that 
„vas got up from her Seat thinking 
to run away, and lifted up his Arm 
as if he meant to cut off her Head. 
You 2 imagine the Surprize 
and Confuſion that T was in, 2 
er, I conſider'd that T muſt be 
loft without retrieve if I ſhou'd ſhew 
the leaſt Sign of Fear. T whipt out 
my Sword, and fixing my angry Eyes 
upon Nicomedes, I pronounce, Jays 


protect ion of the Republick, and if 
you offer her the leaſt Violence, pre- 
pare to dye the moſt ignominious 
nd crueleſt of Deaths; I ſpoke 
rich ſo much fierceneſs, and fo much 
thority, that Nicomedes never ima- 
gin d that ] was alone; on the con- 


rary, he believ'd that T had ſur- 
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me 


Troops, and that my Men were rea- 
ly to ruſh in upon the firſt Signal, 
by the ſame Door that I came in my 
ſelf; in this Opinion, he did not 
lare do any thing to provoke _ 

e 


to him, this Princefs under the 


rounded the Palace with arm'd 
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he contented himſelf with telling 
me, that if I attempted to ſeize upon 
his Perſon, he wou'd ſtab his Wife 
thar inſtant before my Face, and af. 
ter that ſnou d not care what became 
of himſelf; he added, that if [ 
wou'd ſuffer him to retire quictly, 
and go my ſelf a board my Ships, 
he was ready to ſwear to me, by all 

that was Sacred and Holy, that he 

wou'd forgive his Wife's Treachery, 
and conſider her as a Perſon under 
the Protection of the Republick; 
that he wou'd ſend Informations to 
the Senate of the whole Matter, and 
obey their Pleaſure in every thing. 
I wou'd fain oblige him to let the 
Queen go a Board with me, not think. 
ing her ſafe in his Hands, but ſhe 
never wou d conſent to this Propoſal, 
and conjur d me to leave her with her 
Husband, and accept the Conditions 
which were offer d me. According- 
ly I withdrew, and he, as IJ heard 
ſoon after, contented himſelf with 
bidding her get ready next Morning 
to go to a Caſtle of his, in the Coun- 
iy 


Ei 
that he had pitch d upon for her 
retreat ;\ he lefr her that Moment » 
and went to his own Apartment, 
gere you may imagine he did not 
aſs his Night in the profoundeſt 
Tranquillity ; for my part, I went 
ſtrait a board my Fleet, wrackt with 
all the diſmal Reflections that cou'd 
$ a paſſionate Lover. 
Sebaſtida pale and trembling, Ni- 
amedes furious and deſperate, with 
his Cimitar lifted up to chop of her 
Head, were the Images that waited 
upon me wherever I went ; I paſs'd 
wo whole Days a board the Fleer in 
continual frights, either for want of 
Addreſs in thoſe that I employ'd in 
my Meſſages, or that the Guards 
that were poſted at the Palace Gates 
were ſtricter than ordinary. At 
kngth overcome by my Paſſion, I 
teſolv d upon the hardieſt Enterprize 
n the World; I had youth enough, 
add the Lines of my Face were not 
o courſe but I might paſs for a Wo- 
man in the Dreſs of the Sex. I cen 
fentur'd, and went ſtrait to Zepbiri- 
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ni's Apartment, who did not knoy 
me till I took her aſide, and tolo 
her who J was. 

As we were diſcourſing of my 
Affairs, and contriving how (h 
ſhou'd convey me into rhe Caſll: 
where the Queen was ſhut up, the 
King happen'd to paſs by and turn 
in fo ſuddenly upon us, that T had 
not time to hide my ſelf; he fix'd his 
Eyes upon me, and ask d who I waz. 
Zephirina anſwer d him with a great 
Preſence of Mind, that I was the 
Daughter of a Friend of hers in the 
Country, that pray d her to preſent 
me to the Queen. MNicomedes who 
began to be ſoftned already, being 
made to believe that what paſt was 
no more than a little youthful Levi. 
ty in the Queen's Conduct, which 
he was the willinger to think, be- 
cauſe the tender Love that he al- 

ways bore her made him wiſh fo, 
The King, I ſay, reply'd very ci. 


vily, that he would have the Quea 


take me into her Service. 


Next 


” C2 

Next Morning Zephirina went 
with me to wait upon her; this love 
ly Princeſs was under an oppreſſion 
of Grief enough ro move the moſt 
relentlels Nature; ſhe had the deep- 
et Sorrow painted in her Face, ſhe 
hag wept her Eyes almoſt out of het 
Head ; her heavy Looks, and pale 
Complexion ſhew'd that ſhe had not 
ſept nor taken a Moments reſt ſince 
the unhappy Night that J told you 
of; we found her all alone in a Tur. 
tet in the Garden, at the End of a 
long Alley of Lemon-Trecs. Her 
Dreſs ſhew'd an utter neglect of her 
ſelf; ſhe had nothing on but an ordi- 
mary Gown of black Gauze; her 
Hair, thac had never been ty'd up 
ſnce that faral Night, hung down 
ole upon her Shouders, and fine 
white Neck; in this condition ſhe 
ay languiſhing upon a little Couch 
that was turn d over with a Satin of 


2 Flame colour, and ſhe look'd fo 


charming even in Deſtreſs, that 'twas 
mpoſlible to ſee her and not Love; 
he embrac'd Zephirina and weep'd, 

I an.! 


(168 


hirina, who had a Mind to work 
ſwer' d: Caeſar is the moſt please 
Man in the World, and I can alli; 
you, that at this very Moment, l. 
Heart is ſwimming in Joy. Ah! 7h. 
ingrateful Man, ſays ſhe, and bur! 
into Tears. Yes, Madam, ſays! 
to her, throwing my ſelf upon m 
Knees at her Bed-ſide, and Kkiilin; 
one of her Hands, yes, Czſar is th: 
moſt plcas'd and the happicſt Ma: 
in the World, ſince he has ſcen vou. 


him; fhe turn'd her Eyes toward; 
me, bath'd as they were in Jean, 
and knew me: Ah! My Dear C 
ſays ſhe, claſping my Head in hy 
Arms which IT lean'd againſt fi 
Breaſt, arc you ſtill alive, and has: 
not you, indeed, forgot me |, 
lays I, forget you, my Queen, 
Death ir ſelf can't efface that Imag: 


of you, that Love has left cngras* 
| 1 


and tho' I ſtood at a little Diſtance, 
I cou'd hear her ask with a deep 
Sigh, what's become of Cæſar? 2e. 


ier into an agreeable Surprize, an 


fine Eyes ſhed Tears for Love c 


1. 


„ 
in my Breaſt; we talk'd on at this 
tate for ſome time, and ſaid all 
that the violenteſt Paſſion, and the 
tendreſt Nature, could inſpire. 

Zephirina was of Opinion, that I 
ought not to continue about the 
Queen; the Qucen her ſelf, whom 
Love had rendred cautious, advis'd 
me to go back with Zephirina, but 
my Paſſion carried it againſt their 
Prudence; I ſtaid with my fair 
Queen, and paſt ſome Months with 
her in the higheſt Satisfaction ima- 
ginable. "FE 

In the mean time Nicomedes, grew 
more tractable every Day; he yield- 
ed to the Reaſons of his ableſt Coun- 
ſellers, who repreſented to him, that 
if he ſhou'd ſend Informations to 
the Senate, he wou'd only make 
himſelf rhe Lt of the World ; that 
his Adventure in which after all there 
was no more on the Qucen's part 
but a little Folly of Youth, might 
be look'd upon with another Eye, 
and that publiſhing of it, cou'd 
only ſerve to give him a Regret, the 

10 longeſt 


LC... b 
Tongeſt Day of his Life, for having 
ruin'd the Reputation of a young 
Princeſs, whom a little Moderation 
might eaſily bring off of thoſe Fo! 
lies that are common to beaurt, 
young Perſons of her Age. 
Nicomedes thereforc believing tlu: 
J was return'd to my Prætor, as | 
Had induſtriouſly given out, thoug]r 
of nothing now but how to reco1 
cile himſelf handſomly with Sc 
ta, and live well with her for the 
Future. He came one Day to mike 
her a Viſit, and found me in het 
Chamber. Their Converſation w 43 
very ſhort, but he ſoon drew up t 
me, and whether he had a Mind t 
be Pleaſant, or in good carneſt was 
in Love with me, he made me a thou 
ſand Proteſtations, and offer'd m: 
all that a King in Loveegu d beſtow 
upon one of his Subjects. The Ad. 
venture look'd odd and comical, and 


J reſolv'd to puſh it a little farther ; 


I play'd my part as well as I cout, 
and the King parted. with me tha: 
Night very much ſmitten. 
| As 


1 % 
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As ſoon as his Back was turn d, I 
told the Queen all that paſt : As we 
were both very young, and gay 
enough in our Humours, we little 
conſider d that the Trick which we 
were now going to pur upon the 
King, might rcafonably have worſe 


conſequences than all rhe Reſt, and 


was agrocd, by conſenc, that I thou'd 
ſtick at nothing thac might ſerve to 

:nflame his Pailion. "T8 
I had no hard task to ſucceed; he 
tame every Day to ſee us; he enter- 
tain d me with a thouſand Galantries, 
and as ſoon as ever I complain'd 
that the Solitude was very weart- 
ſome, he took the whole Family 
back ro Court; I carried on my 
there with the ſame hardineſs 
that I had hitherto done: In the 
mean time Commiilioners were come 
from Rome, to regulate ſome Points 
eiating to Trade with Nicomedes ; 
they happen'd to ſee me one Day at 
2 publick Entertainment among the 
Queen's Maids, and unluckily knew 
ne. The Report of theſe People, 
1 1 
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was what gave the firſt Ground to 


the Calumnics that have been ſpreac 
of me. 

He preſt me extremely to ſatish: 
his Paſſion ; and not knowing ho 
handſomely to get off of this In. 
trigue, I made an Aſſignation with 
him, which I gave notice of to the 
Queen; ſhe did not fail coming 1; 
the Nick of Time, and makin; al 
the Noiſe that a real Jealouſie cou'd 
tranſport one to upon ſuch 
an occalion The King was 
quite out of his Senſes ; what con. 
tounded him moſt, was, that he 
truſted no Creature with the Mea. 
ſures that he had taken with me, 
and believ'd me under as great tycs 
to Secrecy as himſelf, and yer his 

_ deſigns were conſtantly croſt. He 
us'd totell me with aſtoniſhment, thc 
Queen knows to the leaſt Trifle what 
paſſes between you and I. I own 
the Perplexity that he was in diver- 
ted me mightily, and I cou'd have 
been well enough pleas'd, perhaps, 


to keep it ona great deal longer. 
But 


Mytilene, and chat if T did not 


6 
But I receiv'd Letters from thoſe 
that I had ſent the Fleet by to the 
Pretor Thermus, Which gave me to 
underſtand, that they talk d of me 
inthe Army things very much to my 
diſadvantage, and that I ſhou'd find 
ta hard Matter ever to wear oft the 
il Impreſſions that my long abſence 
gave there, They ſent me word ar 
the ſame time that the Army was 
making Preparations for the * of 
ew 
my ſelf upon that occaſion, I muſt 
never think of carrying Arms af- 
ter, 
'Tis certain, that the good or ill 
inion thar People entertain of our 
whole Life, depends, in a grear Mea- 
ſure, upon the firlt Steps that we 
make in the World; if theſe be right 
they create a certain general Eſteem, 
and Prejudice ſo ſtrongly in Favour 
of us, that Pcople will be blind, 
to the very Faults that we commit 
aſterwards. On the other Hand, if 
the Steps that we make at our firſt 
ſetting our in the World be wrong, 
14 1 
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we hardly ever recover it; and th. 
faircſt Actions, which might pur. 
chaſc others immortal Renown, wv 11-1 
perform'd by us, can ſcarcely cle: 
he general Blam and Centure. 'i11:x, 
in my Opinion, 15 one of the unjuſt. 
eſt "Things in the World, to judge cc 


a Man's whole Life by the firſt A; 


ons of his Youth; this is caving th. 
whole Deciſion to Chance, which 


contrary to all the Rules of Juſlic: 


and good Senſe. I ſay, tis leaving 
the Iſſue to Chance, becauſe I'm per- 
ſuaded that the good or ill Condud 
of a young Man is purely the Etta 
of Chance; and that whatever we do 
at an Ape, in which Reaſon 1s nc: 
enlighten d enough to make a right 
Judgment of real Good or Evil, nc: 
ſtrong enough to conquer by dint ct 
Reflection the natural Inclination 1 


us to have a relliſh for Vice, and a 


love for Diſorder, ought to pals for 
a blank in our Life; not but ther: 
are ſome always to be found tha: 
ſurmount this evil Inclination, bu: 
then they never do this by the hep 


(., 
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of Reficction. And as I told you 
already, the Vertues or Vices of 
young Men depend wholly upon the 
Occaſion, which, according as it 
preſents it ſelf croſs or favourable, 
good or bad, determines their tender 
Minds to good or evil Actions; we 
" F ought therefore ro wait for an Age of 
Maturity before we make a potitive 
judgment of Men, but this is whar 
all che reaſoning in he World will ne— 
ver be able to carry agoinit a ſettled 
Practice. 

— The Reflections that I made upon 
5 my ſelf, after J had read Oer the 
Letters that I told you of, rirew me 
into ſuch a Melancholy, that the 
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"MW Queen perceiv'd a ſuddain change in 
my Humour, and ask d me the Rea- 
ſon of it: I made no Myſtery of 
che Matter to her, ani ſhe had Ge 
ncroſity cnough to adviie me to pre- 
fer my, Glory ro my Love, which 
"WM was the fide that J cmbrac'd ; I al- 
- | low'd ſome few Days to my Princeſs 
the better to diſpoſe her for parting 
bwich me, and, at laſt, after we had 
1 5 bo. 


„ 
both ſhed abundance of Tears, ] 
quitted my Pettycoats, and ſtole 
away from the Palace. 

J found, afterwards, that my de- 
parture made a great Noiſe at Court, 
and you ſhall hear by and by how 
all the Matter happen'd to come | 
out; in the mean time I arriv'd in 1 
the Army at Mytilene - The MW * 
Siege was not far advanc'd, and the | © 
deſire that T had to retrieve my Ho- || © 
nour, hurried me into ſo many de n 
perate ſervices, that I can attribute I * 
my Preſervation to nothing leſs than 1 
the particular Care of ſome good I * 
Genius that watch'd over me. I per- 
form'd ſo many hardy Actions du- . 
ring the Siege, that the Prætor was 
pleas'd to beſtow one of thoſe Mili— fo 
tary Recompenſes upon me, which i ® 
we call the Civick Crown. Thus Ife 
you ſee the firſt Exploits of my Life dy 
in War and Love, but, perhaps, br 
you may have a Curioſity to know 
what happend in Bythinia upon my 
departure. 

Nice 
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Nicomedes order'd ſtrict ſearch to 
be made for me, and was abſolute- 
ly refolv'd to find out what was be- 
come of his dear Aſphalia ; this was 
the Name that T went by in my diſ- 
zuiſe. He cou'd not meet with any 
body that was able to give him the 
caſt tidings of me; ar laſt, he fell in- 
to a Rage that had like to prove fa- 
tal to a great many about him; he 
began to think that the Queen had 
made me away by Poifon ; he placfd 
2 Guard upon her, and arrciled Ze- 
;hirina upon ſuſpicion of being an 
Accomplice ; becauſe, when he 
asl her who T was, and: from 
whence T was come: She told him 
that ſhe had very important Reaſons 
for not ſatisfy ing his Curioſity. He 
order'd her Proceſs to be made out in 
form, and ſhe was condemn'd to 
dye for refuſing to confeſs. She was 
brought as far as the Scaffold on 
which the was to be beheaded, when 
the Queen ſent to pray her to con- 
teſs the whole Truth. They imme- 
diately inform'd the King that Ze- 
— pharitaa 


Bows 
#thirina deſir'd to ſpeak with him, 
He ſent for her to his Apartment, 
where the difclos'd to him the whole 
Adventure juſt as J have now told 
it to you; he heard her out with. 
out interrupting her, and when ſhe 
had made an end of her Story, h. 
ſtood til a good while withour 
ſpeaking a Word; at laſt, coming 
out of the profound Study that h. 
was in; I am rclolvd, ſays he, to 
puſh your Ingratitude to the laſt E 
tremity, and by letting you ſec how 
much goodneſs you have abu, 
make your very thame and remort: 
a crucIcr Puniſhment to you than 
Death it ſelf; T forgive you, added 
he, all your Treaſons, and in re. 
turn for ſo much Mercy, I only de- 
ſire you to conccal from all th: 
Wor'd the Reaſons that might juſli 
fie me in treating you with chi ut. 
moſt Rigour. 

Then he went to the Queen, ane 
after reproaching her Infidelity 1n2 
very gentle Manner, he told her he 
wou'd frgcly forget all that was pay 
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but pray d her to have a little more 
regard to her own Honour for the 
future. A proceeding. ſo full of 
good Nature and Forgiveneſs, touch'd 
Selaſtidu, who was naturally pool 
too: She threw her ſelf at the King's 
feet all in Tears; vow'd that ſhe 
never wou'd Love any thing hut he, 
and has kept her Word with him fo 
well, that when two or three Years 
after I havpen'd to return to Byrhi- 
ia, ſcarcely. cou d he himſeif pre- 
vail with her to fee me. She pray'd 
me to conſider her now no more 
than as a Friend that ſhou'd always 
have a great Eſtcem for me, bur 
cou'd never be capable of th ſame 
Follics that ſhe had formerly been 

ilty of; ſhe added, that as ſhe 
— her ſelf under a diſtruſt and 
dread of Love, of her own telf, and 
of me, ſhe muſt pray me, to think 
of her ſometimes, if I pleas'd, bur 
never more to ſee her. 
I was ravith'd at a Change ſo un- 
uſual, and at the ſincere Union, in 
Which they now liy'd together, — 

cou 
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cou'd not but admire the Prudence 
of one fide, that cou'd ſo happ:!, 
bring off a young Diſpoſition by 
ways of Gentleneſs, and the good 
Nature on the other ſide that had 
made ſuch worthy Returns to the 
Goodneſs that it had met with; [ 
parted in a real Eſteem for em boch, 


alter giving em a thouſand aura 


ces of my Friendſhip. There has hh. 
pen'd no occaſion of ſerving en 
ſince that time, that J have not cm. 
brac'd with a great dcal of Pla 
{ure. 

The Dictator having here made an 
end of his Story, bid Catall no 
forget the Feaſt of Venus, which . 
had promis'd to take core of, and 
that he wou'd go and make Cra/t: 11: 
a Viſit, and ſpeak to her ſo citcc}- 
ingly in his Favour, thar he wou'd 
engage before hand ſhe ſhou'd act 
the cruel One no more. He knew 
very well what he promis'd, and by 


what happen'd after it was but too 


plain, that Craſtinia and he acted in 


10 


5 
© much Civility, ſhe even allon 
him ſo many little ſtolen Favours, 
chat lie began to attache himſelt en- 
cirely to hae. He was her declar'd 
Lover, and they talk d of nothing 
cle but his marrying Craſtinia, the 
News whereof went as far as Roz; 8 
and afflicted Leslia ſenſibly; for a 
ter all, this lovely Perſon, v hoſe In. 
idelity Catullus ſo often complain' d 
of, had always the greate!t Tender- 
nfs for him in the World; and tho 
the Probabilities were all again! her, 
yet ſhe in eſfect was, the conftanteſt, 
the delicateſt, and the moſt unfor. 
tunate Lover ther ever was; but 
this is not the Place co unfold this 
of the Adventure. The Day 
of the Feſtival of Venus, which Cæ 
far had pitch'd upon for the Day of 
his Feaſt to the Ladies being at 
hand. Catullus, who, 15 we took 
notice already, had the whole Care 
of it committed ro him, d:ilribured 
the Evening before an infinice num- 
ber of Copies of the ſofteſt and moſt 


paſſionate Verſes, made cxprelly wa 
aus 


8 
ius magnificent Entertainment uh 
he called the Feaſt of Venus. 

I'm oblig'd as a faithful Hiſtorian 
to oe that the Verſes which I ſpeak 
of, and which are one of the tine} 
Picces of polite Antiquity, arc not, 
perhaps, by Catullus. The Critick; 
are divided in their Opinion upon 
this Point, ſome aſcribe em to him. 
others to other Authors; however 
it be, they are worthy of his Pen, 
and deſerve to have a Place here 11 
the Thread of his Hiſtory. | 


. a 

Le: him to Morrow Love, that nere hase; 
was EE PT 

Let him to Morrow, that Love s Joys na: proc”, 


The Spring's now in its Infancy, the Spri-g 
That males the fearher'd Race harmonics e 
The Spring to which the World's Creirion; 
| (due, 
Which ſuits with Love, in which Birds chi: 
| (ing wee. 
And Trees bud forth impregnated by Showe:; 
To form for Love's Abe de delightful Bower: 
To Morrow that amidit thick Myrtle Grov:s 
Sha J under their green Coverts join our Love; 
To Morrov, Vene, makes her Edits known, 
Sublimely ſcated on her ſhining Throne. 


Let him to Marrow Lov, tet neer 07 lod 
Le: him to Morrow, $/:4t Lowe); 70 Ys hat prot 


T hen 


— 


XI Y > > > - Nm» -4 


F Tl” 


i * = 0 : * . 
Then, then did te give the Coddeſs Burk, 
And form'd her from the Seas to glad the Earth; 
An Wade her from foiming Bilfows beautious rife, 
| Midſt Shoajs of Nympas, with Ocean colour'd 
* Eyes 
ll . F : 9 | | 
th Lit 1114 ro AMfoiryow Love, tht An. er J« 3:7 lot 1 z | 
* Let him te Morrow, that Love's joy ras pred. 
\\ 
Le, ſhe, the Morrow, Paints the Purple Year, 


Makes Flowers like Gems,and Amethiſts appear; 
N, ce by the Aſſiſtance of the Southern Breez 
r Spreads and dilates them to their known De- 
(grees; 
„ge ſprinkles em with kind refreſhing Dew, 
in Left by the Night, when Night from Earth 
| | (withdrew, 
The drops Lke Tears upon the Roſes ſeem, 
And trembling with their weight bend down 
(the Stem, 
While the chaſt Virgins bluſh to feel the 
(Weight 
Of Moiſture which clear Nights andStars create: 
Moiſture, that with its Preſſure does diſcloſe 
What lies within the Boſom of the Roſe, 
And makes its Beauties in the Morning known, 
She bids the Virgins wed to Morrow's Sun. 
The Virgins that from Vu take their Birth, 
And from young Cr71d: kiſſes Grace the Earth. 
As each its Charms, in Hs Realms diſplays, 
Created by ſoft Dews and ſolar Rays. 
To Morrow,thou,Oh Virgin Roſe, ſhall't Wed, 
Redning, ver not atl.am'd within thy Bridal Ped 


22 * 92 
Let mio Morrow Love, wie ne er har lova ; 
Let þ.m to Hrn, that Love's joy: has prov d. 


The Goddeſs, and tis juſt ſhe be obey'd, 
Wilrs all cheNymphs coGrace theMy:itle Shade, 


WWa,'1.4 
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Curid as Comrade with the Nymphs mutt je 
But all his wonted Armament decline; 
For who'd believe that Love kept Holiday, 
Shou'd he his Arrows bring ro ſpoil their Pl. 
Co Nymphs, he's laid aſide his wonted harm, 
This Day's Solemniry the God difarms. | 
Venus Commands that he difarm'd ſhou'd go 
Leſt he ſhou'd hurr, with Fire, with _ 0 
{ Bow 
But yet, Oh Nymphs, of Cup:d have a Care, 
Becauſe he's vndrous Beautiful and Fair, 
Flames, Bows, and Arrows, are in every Grace 
And he's Arm'd Cap-ape where'er he *. his 
| | { Face. 


Let him to Morrow Love, that ne er has loa; 
Let him to Mirrow, that Love's Joys has prev ⁴ 


With the ſame Modeſty does Yonus ſend 
Her Virgin Nymphs to thee the Virgins Fries. 
O chaſt Diana, ſingles their Requeſt, 
A ſhort Reprieve = each devored Beaſt, 
That Woods may be unbloodied for a while, 
And Hunters ceaſe to goar the flying Spoil. 
Venus her ſelf wou'd this deſire prefer, 

If ſuch as Huus cou'd a Maiden ſtir, 

In Perſon ſhe thy Preſence wou'd invite 

If Chaſtity like thine cou'd bear the ſight ; 


Then might thou ſee three Nights *. — 
lpent, 


In height of Satisfaction and Content. 

The merry Chorus through thy Walks advance, 
And crown'd with flowry Chaplets from the 
(Dance 
Nor Meats, nor Wines, nor Muſicks abſent 
hence, 

But each detains and gratiſies each Senſe, 
As the whole Night in wakeful Songs employ, 
Speak of the Pleaſure by the Nymphs enjoy'd. 
May 


* 
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May t in the Woods and Thickets reign; 


u thou a while the Woods refrain. 


Let him to Morrew Love, that now hat low'd ; 
Let him to \ferrow, that Lwve's Toys hat prod. 


The Goddeſs wild and ifſued out her Powers, 
That her high T hrone ſhou'd ſtand mid ſt H;6/a's 
(Tlowers, 
Where ſhe her ſelf as Sovereign wou'd pteſide, 
With all the Graces ſmiling by ker ſide. 
Oh Hy all your ſtock of Flowers diſplay 
As great as we in Ens Field ſurvey. 
5 produce the Harveſt of the Year, 
The Harveſt ſhou'd at Venus Throne appear. 
Where all the Nymphs of all Degrees will 
LF (wait, ( 
Attending on young Cupid's Mother's State, 
Young Cupia's Mother bids'em take their Seat. 
Commands that all this Jubilee enjoy, 
Fearleſs of her unarm'd, and naked boy. 


Let him to Morrow Love, that nder has lov'd ; 
Lit um te Marrow, that Love's Jeys has prov'd. 


Let him to Verdant Groves and Shades retreat, 

Frgraat with Flowers, and with freſh Ft 
weet ; 

To Morrow is the Day in which the Skie 

Firſt gave a Being to the Nuprial Tye, 

That Spring the Years firſt Parent 9 ro- 

uce 

The Seaſon's for the whole Creation's Uſe. 

Jo this intent deſcending Moiſture ſned 

Is Dewy Influence on Nature's Bed, 

from whence a Race of ſeveral Kinds aroſ?, 

That might this univerſal World compoſe. 

the, She, Love's Goddeſs ſubtile and refind, 

Glides through the Paſſages of every Mind; 


_ Inwaid'y 


ne On . 


* 
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| (1860 
Inwardly governs with a ſecret Force, 
As all things yields to her reſiſtleſs Courſe, 
The Work of Propagation's her deſign, 
And. Heawn; Earthʒ Sea, confeſs 7 8 
Tis her Command, and all things muſt ſubmit, 
The Preſent Race know how a New one to begit. 


et hm ro Morrow Love, that ne er has loud; 
er him to Morrow>that Love's Joys has prov'd. 
She Pe's Remains to ſeaiy convey'd; 

And to her Son gave the Laurentian Maid; 
Sooth'd Mars with Ilia fromthe Veſtal Flames, } 
And Romans made to wed with Sabine Dames, > 

1enCERAamues and Quirites took their Names. 
Romulus his Mother did create, 
And cer to ddoth the Roman State 


Ce nsch n mos) abid 18d: UH 
Tier him to Marrom Live, that ne er has lou 
Let him % Mornow,.#hat. Lave's Joys has prov d. 


Pleafure, makes Fruitfulneſs the Counery bleſs, 
The Country feels and docs Lqve's Power confels, 
Cupid himſelf, if old Accounts ſay true, 
Muſt hold his Birth is to the Country due. 


Whom ſoon as Born ſhe in her Arms embrac d, 


The Field's his Cradle, and its Flower her 
| +22 250; loi ni ech zi wor Beat 
g ors 
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Let him to Moron Love, that hel er havioy'd 5 
Let him to Morrow, that Love's Joys has prov'd. 


et) 260136919) ode 31; 307 2.107395 2! 
Behold, amid{t the! Shrubs the Sheep recline; 
And Conjugal Affections ſweerly join, 

As the ſoft fleecy Dams at length are laid, 
And with the; riHushands bleat, amidſt the Shade, 
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The Goddeſs will s the loud 8 5 ed Birds 
ou'd raiſe 
Their Voice, add with 'the Swan $ very ſing 
(her Praiſe 
Midſt Groves the N ightingal te ory her ) 
| Son | 
Ws freer," ſo juſt, fo muſical, and Nrong, 6 
As if the forgot her Siſter's e 0 
wrong. 
he ſings; but 1 dee cted hold my peace. 
When comes my Sp ng? When ſhall my 928 
ceaſe 
Me for this Cauſe the Muſe affronted flies, 
For this, the De/phian God my Suit denies. 
Thus Amycle once found it to her coſt, 
That ſhe by ſilence had her er tot. 


Let him to Morrow Lo ve, that. neer hal 72 
Let him to Morrow, that Love D Toys prov 1 


Upon the Feaſt day Caſar s whole 
Court appear'd in the moſt gallant 
Habits imaginable. The Ladies in 
Ie Habits of Nymphs, and the 

| Gentlemen in Habits of e e 3 


but each Sex ſo very magni cent, 
that, perhaps, there never was a 
fer Sight than the Proceſſion of this 
lately Train, which ſet out juſt at 
Sun riſe to walk to a Place about 
half a League from Cæſar s Palace, 
where Catulluu had taken care to 
provide. every ching that was ne- 

| * f 


ceſſary for their Entertainment, and 
the Diverſions that were to laſt ty 
- or hes Days... 5 
All the young People of Quality 
.of Rome, that Were given to Pleg: 
ſure and Expence, were now aboy 
Cæſar, who from the time that he 
firſt commanded in Gaul, had taken 
care to engage their Friendſhip, ei 
ther by lending em Sums of Money 
or by affording em his Protection 
whenever they happen d to fall inte 
any unlucky Affairs; ſo that one 
may ſafely ſay, that the good Mein. 
and gallant Air of the Gentlemen, 
did not at all fall ſhort of the Beau: 
ty of che Ladies; who, tho' they 
were not every one Natives of Rom, 
had, notwithſtanding, an Air of Ma 
jeſty, that made em all together look 
like ſo many Divinities, _ 
Eunoe, Queen of Mauritania, fot 
whom Cæſar had formerly ſome ſmall 
Inclination. And the young Niſa 
Princeſs of Bythinia, Daughter to 


 Nicomedes, and to that beauriful 
Queen, whoſe Story Cæſar had jul 
Aa 5 re- 


ug 
laced. Theſe two Princeſſes walk d 
t the Head of the Ladies ; j and 
cre both ſo beautiful, altho their 
features were very different, that a 
ody ſhou'd be mightily puzzled to 
wy which of em to give the Prize 
Eunoe was ſomething paſt the 
Gs of her Youth, and her Com- 
lexion bordering upon an Olive; 
ur chere was ſo great a Regularity 
u all her Features, ſomething ſo 
Exalcred and Majeſtick in her Looks, 
hat the Beem good Shape, fine 
omplexion, and Virteiry of Niſa, 
lid her no injury at all. 5 
Cæſar led the Men, and tho' he 
25 now at an Age pretty much ad- 
anc'd, yet he had ſtill fo noble a 
Mein, that he quite effaced all the 
young Gentlemen about him; he 
ras of a tall well proportion d Sta- 
ire, had abundance of Health, tho 


q bis Viſage was but thin, a fair 
la ſmooth Skin, black Eyes, finely 


pen'd and full of Fire, and with 
ll this the Cloaths that he wore. 
"ere ſo very IOW — 7 

ar 


ta *rwas impoſſible to look at him 
Without being dazled: Tis wel 
known thar he lov'd Jewels and pre. 
cious Stones to exceſs, nay, ſome 
ſay; that he carried his Arms into 
Great Britain, for no other reaſon, 
but becauſe he was inform d that it 
abounded with precious Stones of an 
extraordinary Size and Beauty, 
One may imagine that being. become 
Lord of the World, he toek care ty 
ſtock himſelf, and got together 1 
prodigious Number of Pearls and 
Diamonds; he ſhew'd he had, upon 
the Day of the Feſtival that w 
ſpeak of; for not only his ow 
Cloaths, but the whole Furniture, 
Hooſings and Bridle of his Bc 
were paved with em. 

At length they arriv'd, Tru 
ſounding as they march d, and Haut- 
boys playing, near to a little Hill it 
that was cover'd with a beautiful 
Wood ; from the Foot of this Hilla 
very large Meadow ſtretch'd it felt 
out, which was cut through by 2 
Rivulet that went winding Through a : 

a 7 : ; x "uy 
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the midſt of Beds of Flowers; with. 
which the whole Face of the Mea- 
dow was ſpread. Here Catullus had 


| 1 Palace rais'd of ever Greens, there 
ere Sallons of all kinds in it, ſome 
oa, ſome Square, with ſeveral 


Domes, on the Tops of 'which'on 
the Outſide were gilded Statues of 
the Gods and ancient Heroes ; this 
was all contriv d by Planks that were 
mail d together, and cover'd within 
ad without with Branches of Trees 
whoſe Leaves were of the beautiful 
ſt Green, and mix d with all the 
Variety of the fineſt Flowers, faſt- 
ned in from ſpace to ſpace ; there 
were ſeveral Courts and Gardens 
ſeparated by green Walls of the 
lame kind , and Allys of large 
t- range and Lemon Trees, brought 
in licher on purpoſe in magnificent 
lots, whoſe Paintings repreſented 
ate Victories of Ceſar. They had 
ade vaſt reſervoirs of Water upon 
ae Hill, which was brought down 
gu Pipes into the Garden, and there 
he rm d a great Variety of | 
3 = and. 


* 


| CW). 
E NN Caſcades, over the Gate of the 
Palace, which was call'd the Palace 
of Venus, were wrote | theſe Lines; 


| Ter him fo Morrow Love, 1 ne er — 11 1; 
Tes him to PG rbat Love's Tos bas . 


* In ths Halls of the Palace. e of one 
| ade were cheſe; Bea 


But yer, Oh Nym ihe of | Copid 1 a Care 
Becauſe he's wrondrous Beautiful and Fair; 
Flames, _ and Arrows, are in every Grace, 
And he's Arm Arm'd * e er he 8 his 
ace. 


755 Or another ſide were to be. read 
theſe; ed 


venus will all this Jubilee enjoy, e 
Z tEearleſs of her unarm'd, and 1 Boy: d 
P: 


In the Meadow, which the great "y 
| Front of the Palace look d to, were t 
to be ſeen ſeveral Troops of Sheep: 
therds and Shepherdeſſes habired 
gallantly, and dancing to the ſound 
of their! Flutes. At the great Gat: 
Of the Palace a Company of Singers 
| aud Muſicians, with a young Mat 


$ 3 3 5 3} 
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at the Head of em, repreſenting 
Apollo, came forward to receive Cæ- 
ſar and the Ladies; a little farther 
in, and at ſeveral diſtances within 
the Court, were to be ſeen ſeveral 
different Troops, ſome repreſenting 
the Miniſters of Bacchus, others thoſe 
ol Ceres, of Pomona, of Priapus, and 
Flora. Each Troop advancing in 
its turn, to offer the Ladies Fruits 
and Flowers, Liquors and Perfumes: 
At the Door of the Firſt Hall a 
Company of little Boys, the Beauti- 
fulleſt, and the prettieſt Habited in 
the World, reprefented the Loves; 
laſt of all came a Troop of Graces 
to Compliment the Ladies, and con- 
duct em into the Grand Salon of the 
palace, this was the deliciouſeſt 
a Room of all the enchanted Abode; 
re twas ſtrow'd all over with Flowers, it 
tad the beautifulleſt Proſpect that 
cou'd be imagin d, one way upon the 
Gardens, another upon the Meadow, 
and a Dew of the ſweeteſt Waters 
diſtilld in it continually from inviſi- 


lle Machines. 


42 
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 *Twas'in this Room that the En. 


dtertainment began with a magnifi. | 

tent Repaſt. Twou'd be tireſome f 
and difficult to enter into a particu- 

Jar Detail-of the Feaſt; it's ſufficient f 

ro know that the Sights, the Con. f 

ſorts, the Sports without Doors, 

| | - 7 

and every thing that can contribute 

10 human Pleat! re provided i; 

to human Pleaſure, were provided W. 

| or in ice gf | 2 : th 
Catullus had a great deal of Rea- 

Jon to be pleas'd with Crafinia, ſhe , 


Hardly entertain'd any body but he, 0 
and ſaid a thouſand kind obliging H. 
| things to him, inſomuch, that he be- MW; 
gZ3an to think chat ſhe lov'd him in . 
| good Earneſt, -and-reproach'd him- Ib 
ſelf for not loving her better; for he * 
confeſt to Aurblius that he did not Nu 
feel thoſe Ardors, thoſe Raviſhments, We: 
and thoſeTnquierudes that he us d to MP 
feel for Lesbia : But this, ſays he, Nin 
afterwards to excuſe himſelf, is, be- 
cauſe every thing has its Seaſon; I Mit 
was a good deal younger at that Ws 
time, I lov'd with more Violence ih ; 
then, and with more Reaſon now. 
5 YE When 
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When the Feaſt was over, Catul- 


£ 


us began to prepare for his Voyage 


to Egypt, as he had promis d Cæſqar. 

He took his leave of Craſtinia, with 
profeſſions of a conſtant Love; and]. 
went a board the Veſſel that the 
Dictator had order d for him, ſteer- 
ing his Courſe towards Alexandria 

juſt as he was parting, he F 
et upon his Table for Aarelius, with⸗ 
theſe Lines. 


Aurelius I entreat your care 

Of me, and of my Love's Affair; 

Modeſt's the Favour I requeſt, l 

lf ever what is Good or Chaſt 3 

Was entertain'd within your Breaſt. 

(haſtly preſerve my Boy from harm, 

Not from the Mob, in Streets That ſwarm, 

That buſied travel here and there, : 

from them there is no cauſe of Fear; 

bit from your ſelf, a Man in Power 

Who Gooa and Pod ging flower: 

$, Nen rake your ſwing of Luſt abroad, 

ono fuch thing as Conſcience aw'd ; — 25 
lareſs what other Youth you pleaſe, : 

e, hoe not in him diſturb my call. 

6- bor reſt aſſur'd, if your baſe Mind 

1 Drive you to act a Treaſon of this kind, | 
lou may. with Juſtice ſurely dread, 125 

at Ny Vengeance ſhall o'er take your Head- 

0 wretched then ſhall be thy Fate, "I 

deſpicably mean thy State, 


P 
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As to receite in publick View | 
| . is to leud \dulrerers due. 


By the 1921 of Power, tis pro- 
bable that Carullus meant Cæſar; 
but we: ſhall ſee in the Courſe of 
this Story, that if Catullus was in 

Love with Craſtinia, the Dictator 
sas undoubtedly one of his moſt 
8 Rivals. 1 


ADVENTURES: 
or 


CATULL US. 5 


PART I 
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* 
Avallis put to Sea with a fa. 
vourable Wind, and ſoon ar- 
rivd in fight of Alexandriax: 
he was come near enough already to 
diſcover the famous Pharos, whoſe - 
Structure and bold Situation give as 
great a Pleaſure to the Eye as any 
ſuch Object can give; and Catullus 
ſtood viewing it, wich that fix d At- 
88 K 4 tention 


JS Pol FAS: can nk. foring . 
perfect good Taſte of n is 
excellent in its kind. 
This Pharos was at firſt no more 
i than, a Rock, whicli ſtanding into 
| . theSa, about a Quarter of a League 
from Alexandria, form'd a Port for 
rhe Shipping to ride in, but the En- 
trance was extreamly difficult. Pro. 
lomæus Philadel, 525 had built a 
Tower in it, os a vaſt Heighth and 
Compaſs, on the Top of which was 
lighted a great Number of Flam- 
beaus every Night to ſhew the Pi. 
Tots through the narrow Channel that 
they were to keep. Several Egypti. 
aus had afterwards built em Houſes 
ain this Iſland, and were come to 
ſercle there with their Families, 
that the Pharos, was now grown a 
kind of a little Town, which the fame 
Ptolomy join d to Alexandria, by 2 
mighty Bank or Mole, which he had 
run out into the Sea a1 at an A incredible 


Been 


r 
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this proud City, 


Ä 
"Os the Sea-ſhore ſtood the nad 
Palace of the Kings of Egypt, Which 


on one ſide fronted to the Sea, and 


on the other ſide look d into a ſpaci-- 
ous T r that ſerv'd as a Cn: 15 
to keep this populous Capita in 
awe. Erbe eee 105 vaſtly: 
large, twas adorn d with ſo many 
lofty. Domes, Turrets, and Pavili- 
ons, Whoſe gilded Spires dazled the 
beholders Eye, that one wou'd take 
ir for a large City rather than the. 
ſingle Palace of any Ptince; a little 
5 — into the Land lay Alexandria. 
upon an eaſie Aſcent, whereby the 
Buildings look d over, and. com- 
manded one another with fo much 
Regularity, that one wou'd thin 
the Firſt Builders had the Deſign of 
an ; Amphitheatre in their Heads, 

2 cs laid che Foundation of * 


Catullus did not know where to : 
make an end of admiring ſo many 


ſeveral Beauties, when he found 


himſelf in an agrecable Surprize, 
alld of to an Object of another 
K * N 9 f 
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. kind that was extreamly Magnificent 
and Gallant; and which ſeem d to 7 
have more of Inchantment or Ma- I 
; Iluſion in it than any thing. W 
_— 75-7043 5 en 09 
At firſt he heard 2 Confort of I 
Flutes, Hautboies, and Lyres; this g 
Symphony was fill d up with Voices . 
that ſung the ſofteſt and moſt melt. i © 
ng Airs; he turn'd himſelf to that . 
ſide from whence the Muſick came, r 
and. faw a ſmall Fleet compos d of U 
ſeven or eight Sail falling down | 
Ss gently with the Tyde; their Sterns . 
= were adorn'd with Paintings by the 
T beſt Hands; the Maſts Gilded; and 
Ss gr Cordage of the fineſt Silk 
ich a mixture of Gold Twiſt; the x: 
Sails of the richeſt Stuffs, Embroi- . 
der in all the Variety of Colours; P 
che Streamers the ſame; and the 
Veſſels were all laſh'd together with 
large golden Cables. In one of theſe 0 

| Veſſels was. the Conſort of Inſtru- p. 
ments, in another the Voices, all 


babited in very particular and well e 
A. fancied . Mabits; the next Veſſel ww 
| | | 5 i 1 | Els 80 ey £169: l 
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Eſſences in ; the Air that. perfum 5 


the whole Bay from Shoar to Shoar. 
In another Veſſel were Women 
ctoyn'd with Garlands and Foliage, 


ad holding forth Baskets full of ali 


ſorts of fine Flowers; and oppoſite 
to them as many Men in the ſame 
Liveries, bearing vaſt Pyramids of 


fruits in gold Diſhes., The other 


Veſſels were crouded with Numbers 

of the fineſt Perſons of both Sexes, 
whoſe Dreſs was ſo very rich and 
Felittering, that twas impoſlible to 


on em. 
In the 

appear d. a Gally richer by much, 

and ſtatelier than all the Reſt ; along. 


look that way when the Sun lay up. 


3 


ts ſides were runFeſtoons of Orange 
and Jeſſamy Flowers, ſupported from 


(pace to ſpace by Tex hy of a Ver- 
nilion Dye vein d with Gold; upon 
à Carpet of a Flame Colour brocha- 
ded with Gold, was a ſmall Throne 
ited, that ſparkled with infinite 


\ 
| 


— 


ied Servants chat kept burning PaſtiZ- - 
s they moy'd, and ring 
| ; 5 : 
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Centre of this ſmall Fleet 


| Rubies - /. 


— ——— 51 
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| | "Rubies and Emeralds 3. round about. 
beautifulleſt Maids of all the Eaf; 


ke Loves, and holding Fans in their 
Hands to cool and mitigate the Air; 


any part of the Shox. 
N hrone that we 


baer, and Charmion on the other, her 
yo favourite Confidants, who ne- 


che Throne ſtood, a Circle of the 


dreſt out like Nymphs and Nereids, 
and Troops of little Boys -habited 


the Saylors were elad like Fawns 


and Satyrs, and this Savage Trim 


dad ſomething in it as pleaſing as 


On the ſmall Throne that 
fpoke of, was feated the admired. 
Cleopatra, in a Habit like that in 

which Painters Draw the Goddeſs 

Venus, with Iris on one Hand of 


ver forſook her in Extremity, and 
who were ſo faithful to the laſt Mo- 
ment, that when after the defeat off 
Anthony, this beautiful unfortunate 
Queen thought fit to dye by her 
own Bands, they neither of en 
wou d Survive her, but were found 
by Auguſtus's Guards juſt expiring 
at cheir Princeſſes Feet, after they had 
nnn 


Qt on pros RR ee”. «> Y, Po, cow > am oh 


/ Cay) 

. wi 24 the laſt Dies mn FRY 
> wt ber Body: r Y her 2 
1 upon a Bed of State, which 
I ere, her felf had ſeen prepard 
or this. ſad occaſion; behind che . 
Throne ſtood Apollodorus of - Sicily © 


pt, had the Addreſs to convey, 
n 4 Queen intro the Palace of Alex - 
s Nudria, when Cæſar was inveſted 
chere by Achillas, and the rexolted 
0 tians. | 
d apa had heard a hound 25 
in prizing Things of Cleopatra's Mag- 
e nificence, who in this Point out- did 
the very Conquerors of the World, 


believe his own Eyes. Tis true, 
d * was ſomething of Chance that 
o: oblig d the Queen to diſplay her ut- 
of [not Glory. to his view upon this 
ſhe had lately lain in of a Som 


en Name of Ce/ar, and who, ſhe wou d 
nd haye the World believe; was the 
ag Farher of chis Child; and as foon-as 


ad * was in \a Condition to g0 abroad, E 


who. in the time of the Troubles 


and yet he had much ado now te . 


je tug hs 125 call d Ceſerioy. after = a | 


N 


5 * 
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de had! a 2 ro Celebrate the 
Birth of chis young Prince , by all 


kind of publick Eiern 1 
her Court for ſeveral Days to Hy 
Twas for this Solemnity at ſhe 
had the glittering Fleet e 
We have given this ſhore 


Slept 


ve made 8 of it once more 


upon another, but much more im- 


portant occaſion; when being ſum-' 
mon d by Anthony 1, Who at that time 
was Lord of the greateſt Part of the 


World, upon an Information given 
in againſt her for ſuccoring Craſſus; 
ſhe ſet Sail from the Mouth of the 
River Cy4nus, to find him out, and 


appear 'd in an Equipage, that carried 


in it more of a Triumph than a Ju- 


fliſication. 
i re 4 5 ren nee and who 
are lea ui of exagperating. 
8 kD us ie 

gant Accounts of her Magnificence 
in all publick Entertainments, the 
richnefs of her Furniture, and her 
Wan Profifion”s in 2 


things, have 


quip'd that 


C205 5* 


was tl 
nd moſt Prodi gal of all the Romansz. 


certain; that Aut hony, who 


„E „ee oro 9 


Cerdatra; one of a courſe TR — 
far Lom delicate. 

Catullus finding himſelf come up- 
vith. this Fleet ſo near, that his 
Ship might eaſily be made by it; or- 
ler d the Great Flag of yy Repub-. 
lick to be hoiſted up, which was a 


zples quarter d on it, and tlie 


{ed to turn her af that way, and 
new the Flag So immediately 
uſpatch'd „ Apollodoras; in a 


d him to the Queen's Galley. 


en N ſo much at a diſtance, 


ur i we had not a very great : | 
em: for. their Characters, - we - 
fbu'd look upon all their Relations 
ſo many Strains of Fiction: One 

Fo Richeſt, the moſt Luxurious, 


ook d Mean and Covetous when near 


kind of à Standard with the'Rompy . - 
icture of Ceſar. Cleopatra hap- 


iff, - who receiv'd the Dictator s. 
roy a Board him, and condudt-. 


When Catullus was come to a near 


r View of the Wonders that he had 
3 N i hee 


rm 


— 


he was: ſtruck with an une 3 
prize and Aſtoniſhment; and tho 
he had a World of Wit, and as much 
— as was neceſſary for the 
Character that he came in, yet he 
ſtood embarraſt for a whil& and 
had. not the Power to make the 
moſt regular. Compliment .; what 
caus'd this uncommon Surprize, 
was not ſo much Cleopatra 8 Magni 


— 


a 


ficence, as Cleopatra. her Telf.; this I; 
Princeſs was then but twenty Years f 


of Age, and there was join'd to an 


Air of Majeſty, ſomething ſo touch. 4 
ing in her Beauty, ſomething ſo tender 


and 


paſſionate, temper d the Luſtre g; 


of — Eyes, that twas impoſſible to , 


ehold her without ſome Emotion. 


She was apt enough to perceive the, 7 


Effect that her Beauty had, and 
took a Pleaſure in working, up the 
- Diſorder which the Sight of her gave, 
buy ſeveral engagings . ways, and 3 
thouſand agreeable Things that ſhe 
had always ready to ſay ; ſhe was 
. of a large.and well roportion' 
a . if 


{ 


lack Hair, ack * 


4 , : : : 5 Q 


9 207 ) 5 
b bright and finely open d; and 
ho ſhe was af a Country where 
he exceſſive -Heats. ſully the Na- 
ives a little, yet her Complexion 
was ſo fair, her Skin fo. clear and 
delicate, that even im this Point ſhe 
excell d- thofe Ladies that have the 
Advantage of being Born in cold 
Climates. 

One may make . ee of ev 
beauty, in the Flower of her Youtly 
from the Luſtre that it preſerv d a 
ong time after-in a pretty advanc'd 

; ſhe Was nine and thirty Vears 
old, when after the Loſs of the 
rel battle of Actium; the Death of 
Anthony, and a World of other Mis- 
fortunes: that befel her in the Neck 
of one! another. Auguſtus came to 
make her à Viſit, into a kind of a 
little Tomb, where ſhe had ſhur her 
ſelf up. He found her in a deplo- 
able. Condition, lying along upon 
+ Mourning Couch, in a Night: 
Gown of ordinary black Gawſe; 
e had no kind of Head. drefs on, 

Ke Hair, a great part of which ſhe ; 


had 


F 
Had torn off with her own Hands, 
hung looſe about her Shoulders and Ne 

fine Neck, where the Print of the MW 
Blows which the had-given her ſelf in Mn 
her Deſpair were ſtill viſible; her Eyes WC 
were grown dull and dejected, her Hp 
Viſage pale and meagre ; her Voice v 
weak, and ſhe was not able to ſpeak Wer 
two Words together, without bring: 8 
ing ſeveral heavy Sighs between; 
and yet ſhe look'd ſo lovely even 
in this Diſtreſs, that Auguſtus had: 
nted of all that command which hel 
had over himſelf to keep from 
ſtriking upon that fatal Shelve; 
upon wliich three of tlie greateſtſſ a 
Men upon Earth had been Ship- 
wrack'd before him; that's to ſay; th 
he had much ado to avoid falling in du 
Love with the ſame Queen that lie 
young Pompey, Julius Cæſar, and fy 
Anthony, had lov'd ſucceſſively with; be 
ſo much Paſſion, that they cou'd bee 
contented for her ſake to abandon, Wer 
in a manner, their true Intereſt and 
Glory. ien Jobs 


— 


- 
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By - what has been ſaid we may 


ally judge, that when Catullus ſaw 


ker, ſhe was the beautifulleſt Wo- 
man _ her Wit had not fewer 


Charms than her Perſon ; 'twas im- 


poſſible to fall into Converſation 


with her, and not be perfectly 


enchanted ; ſhe knew a World of 
zpreeable Things; ſhe had always 
yd Letters and Learned Men; ſhe 
read a great deal; and they ſay An. 
tlony never made her a more accepta- 


ble Prefent than the famous Libra- 


ry of Pergamus, conſiſting of two 
bundred thouſand Volumes, which 
Ile put up in the Place of the Li- 
brary of the Ptolomies, her Anceſtors, 
that had been unfortunately burnt 
during the War that Ceſar was ob- 


ig d to make in Fgypt ; the ſpoke 


five or ſix Foreign Languages in 


perfection, and, perhaps, there ne- 
rer was a Princeſs in whom ſo many 
great Qualities were met together. 


As ſoon as ſhe had read over Cæſars 


Letters, and underſtood Catullus s Re- 


putation, ſhe entertain d no = but 
um; 


r bang OO Eno La > 


* — 2300 —_ 
» — Dre 


8 
1 * — — — — — — — S > a —— a 1 > : — — — — — 
* 
. wy = 4 
: Wan — . b A OBI In PR „ en rn 
. — * 4 1 * 1 * 827222 * — fo = Led + * 4 "_ 8 1 . o — 8 —— — — — — — 
rr en eee te ee en eng F — | __ 5 * 0 — FR . r 
Z 8 1 1 A : + Bt { c — ie 6 os is 1 2 === = 
_ s - 24 44 = — * n a \ bogs — Sr S_ - = - * — - — 
ry —_— = — N d 2 rs „ — — ky — — — - 2 — — > 2 2 = - _ — — —— 


8 


* — mum Os = 
— 1 — —— < — — o 


*. NN 223 * 5 " 


27 A 15 rnnag 


\ Z r 
— ̃ , ,‚«‚— Pf IO ABA Ü—F5—ꝙ: 1125 9 << neg (Mgr See 
" a * 5 
4 — d \ 


— —— 
— — 


1 ²˙ mw - 
\ Ih 
= n * 


"a 


he was lodg 
Apartment joining to the Queens, 
and the next Ne, ſhe wou d 


to ſhew him all the remarkable thing 
in Alexandria. 


the three famous Pyramids are ſtill 
to be. ſeen, 
| reckon'd. among the Wonders of 
1 8 T omb, whoſe Body re- 


us; —— ſhe ſhew'd him all the remak- 
able Places of the Nele and that among 


where the River divides it ſelf into 


x0 5 | 
and durin the Reſt of the Da 
which was. paſt in Rejoycings and 
Marth, ſhe did him ſuch Honours 
a8 tlie vaineſt Man in the World 
might be throu i ſatisfied with; 
in a magnificen 


needs: go abroad with him her ſelf, 


She took him to as Place where I 


and which were then 


the World ; ſhe made him ſtep into 


n'd entire till the Days of Auguſt- 


the Reſt which is ſo well known, 


two great Branches that throw them. 
ſelves into the Sea by two different 
Mouths, and Form a Kind of a Tri- 
angle which. the Inhabitants cal! 
Dee, from the Name of a Letter he 

rhe 


o * , 2 32 * YT 


3 r 
the Greek + Alphaber, which reſembles 
this Figure. Here it was that Cæſar 
put an end to the War of Egypt, by 
he entire Defeat of the La of the 
Ptolomies, who was drown'd in one 

of. the Streams, endea during to 
make his eſcape to the Parthians. © 
After this Walk, ſhe took Catullus 
into a large Gallery, which was one 

of the nobleſt Ornaments of the 

e balace; here he ſaw a World of the 
n-Mineſt Paintings ; and. the Pictures 
of all the Princes and Princeſſes that 

of bad reign'd in Egypt, from the Days 

0 Nef Alexander, rang d in che exact 
Order of their Succeſſion. © 

He fix'd his Eyes, particularly] ; 
upon a Picture of one of the Prin- 
teſſes, which was drawn with an 
Mir ſo foſt and -paſſionate, that one 
ght caſily imagine her Heart had 
en extremely tender. Cleopatra 
vierving that Catullus look d at that 
. iece with more Pleaſure than ordi- 
u ary; don't you think, Sir, ſays 
in. Ne, that the Phyſiognomy of that 
be inceſs | .has ſomething in it very 
lucky 2 ? 


3 1 
And the was fo in eſtect, one of the 
fortunateſt Perſons that ever was; 
and if you knew the ſecret Hiſtory 
of her Life as I do, you'd admire 
the good Luck that always attend. 

ed her; her very Faults and Failingy 
had Conſequences that turn'd to her 
immortal Glory; this, added ſhe, is 
the famous Berenice, whoſe Hair, 
they ſay, was tranſlated, and chang 
into a Conſtellation. How, reply'd 
 -Catullus, is this the Benerice; to 
whom Callimachus inſcrib'd the fine 

Poem, in which he ſo agrecably 

tells the Adventure of her fine 

Hair, that ſhe had conſecrated ro? 

Venus forthe Proſperity of the King's 
Arms, and which being hung up nf 

the Temple of the Goddeſs was 
miſſing rhe next Morning, and ac- 
cording to the Obſervation of the. 
famous Aſtrologer Conon, was dliſco- Fun 
ver d in the Heavens, transform 
into a Star ; in truth, continucd he, 
this Face deſerv'd that the Gods f 
ſhou'd do ſomerhing extraordinar? 
for it. Love, reply d Cleopatra, has 


had 
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6 
had a greater Share in the Miracle 
than all the Reſt of the Gods; I late- 
ly have diſcover'd the Myſtery by 
ſome Manuſcripts of Ca/imachas , 
that hapned to fall into my Hands. 
Catul/us pray d Cleopatra with all the 
geſpect that was due from him, to 
be pleas d to let him know the Par- 
ticulars of an Adventure that had 
made ſo much Noiſe in the World. 
Jam a little Self. intereſted, ſays 
Cleopatra, laughing, and if you have 
2 Mind J ſhou'd tell you this Hiſtory 
that is known to very few in the 
World, you muſt do ſomething to 
blige me. I have deſir'd a long 
time to ſee the Elegy in Callimachus 
upon Berenice's Hair, turn'd into 
tin Verſe ; do you — your ſelf 
ie trouble to Tranſlate it, and 
chen you bring it me, III tell you 
ings ſo new upon the Subject of 
erenice, that you ſhall have no 
auſe to repent doing me ſuch a 
rayour. 


* 4 „ an 


When the fam'd King juſt fluſh'd with all te 


CRT 

-Catullus wichdrew to his Apart. 

ment ſometime after this Converſz. 

tion, and next Morning coming ty 

wait upon the Queen, he put theſe 
Verſes into her Hands. 


Conou the nice Obſerver of the Skies, 

Fhat knows how Planets ſet, and how they riſe; 
How Suns are-darken'd and eclips'd their Light 
And why the Stars are ſometimes hid from light, 
How Luna ſmitten with Endymion's Charms 
Under Mount. Larmus takes him in her Arms; 
That Couon, in Aſtronomy fo read, 

Saw me amidſt thoſe Luminaries ſpread, 

My Rays, that was a Lock on Berenices Head. 
A Lock ſhe to the Gods devoted gave, 

On Terms that they her ?rolemy wou'd ſave, 


>. ur (Sweets 
Left her new Married in her Widdow'd Sheers 
As with the Tokens of fierce pug ma Breils, 
He to ria brought her Virgin Spoils. 
Venus, doſt thou the Bride and Bridegoom hate? 
Or did their Parents Tears this {ad Divorce 
FART, 5 (create 
Tears which they falſly and ere ſned, 
Within the Curtains of the Married Bed; 
Faliſly, by all that's Good, it muſt be fo, | 
Truc cannot upon ſuch occafions flow. he 
Me this, my Queen's experienc'd Grief * 10 
| | (taught 
When her new Spouſe a Husband's Part 32 F 
And other Wars than thoſe of Venus ſought. 
' You did not for him as a Husband Mourn, he 
But have his abſence like a Brothers Born. 


( 215 ) 
Go great the Sorrow, and intenſe the Pain, 
That fed upon your Intrails and your Brain. 
How are your Senſes and your Courage fled ? 
You ne er was thus fainr-hearted when a Maid. 
| What, no remembrance of brave Actions done? 
Of Conqueſts gain d by you, and you alone? 
Which made a King, pectator of your Fame, 
Exchange a Brother's for a Husband's Namie. 
What ſad Complaints at parting did you verit? 
How figh, and ſob, when he to 1 ? 
ſe;¶ What God has wrought a Miracle ſo ſtrange, 
zb. Or who has brought about this wondrous 
de. (Change 
g it becauſe you Lovers cannot fear 
n' Abſence of what you prize and = for 
; What Offerings did you not bequeath and vow, 
Iro Heav'n, wou'd Heav'n his quick — 
| | allow 
dend him to your Embrace withLaurels crown d 
And 88351 Realms with conquer'd i bound ? 
The Gods have done their Part, and in return, 
to the Gods ro Anſwer yours am Born. 
O Queen, unwillingly from Earth I fled, 
de you my Witneſs, and your ſacred Head! 
MHerv'ns Vengeance light on thoſe that 'fallly 
(ſwear :; 
Net who can with all conquering Steel com- 
'; | (pare? 
Steel levell'd high Mount Athos with the Ground 
here Theſſaly's Inhabitants are found; 
hen Perſtan Ships o'er Exxine Seas prevaild, 
id where the Mountain ſtood, Great Xorxe: 
(ſail'd. 
ow ſhall poor HAIRS not theſe Diſaſters 


}, 
nen ſach things own the force of unrel Kick 
N (Steel ? 


L Orent 


t, 
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Grant Jove, this Mineral henceforth may cezf. 
"May be deſtroy'd with all its direful Race, 

And with it may he periſh char at firſt 
Taught it the Veins of cruſted Earth to burft 

My favourite. Siſter Lock; behind me left, 

Mourn'd my departure, and bewail'd your Gif; 
"When Pegaſus with haſty Pinnon; flew, 
-Offering his Services to me, for you ; 

And wing d me through the vaſt expanded Sie 

That I in Cytheres's Lap might lye. 

Venus her ſelf this Meſſenger had ſent, 

Venus, that to Egyptians gives content; 

And for this end that Ariadne's Crown 
Shou'd not amidſt the Stars be only known, 
But that I likewiſe ſhou'd devoted Shine, 

And to the Planets add another Sign. 

Puff d by the Goddeſs Breath into a Star, 

I rouch'd the Maid, the Lyon, and the Bear, 

As I before Bootes urge my Way, 

Who late in Ocean drowns his ſloathful Ray. 

But tho 1 as other Signs at Night, 

Therys at Morn reſtores me to the Light: 

O Nemeſis, thy leave that I reveal 

A Truth, no Fear ſhall force me to conceal ; 

A Truth, ſhall ſpight of all the Stars appear 

Tho' they for it in Pieces ſhou'd me tear. 
I'm not ſo joyful for this Heav'nly State, 

That I'm above the reach of Chance and Fate, 

As diſcontented that I ſtill muſt be, 

Abſent from my Dear Queen, and ſbe from me. 
Upon whoſe Head, e' er fince her Zone uaty'd, 
'Spoke her no more a Virgin but a Bride; 

Ten thouſand Ointments all their mom di 

| PAN 

Tho' ſhe ne'er us'd thoſe Ointments when 


„ % 
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Now, all ye New made Brides, Ron, ove 
| | as joint 
To hom ſoft Hymen Ausbands has confign'd, 


8 8 Sg. 3 


tom her Sear, ſhe diſmiſt her Court, 


9: £9) 
Never unlace, or let your Breaſts be looſe. 
With Bodies proſtrate to your Conſort's uſe ;. 
Before cach Box of Ointment duly pays 
Part of its Sweets to my propirious Rays. 
Your Box, and only yours whoſe Love is chaſt; 
Let theirs, whoſe Flame's impure onEarth be caſt. 
For I'll from Hands unclean no Gift receive 
To Stars Adv[t'rous let Adulterer: give. | 
Bur O ye Brides, this Counſel will you take, 
Let Love your Habitations ne er fortfake ; 
Let Concord your Abodes eternal Grace, 
Let one continued Heny- moon take Place, 
And your whole courſe of Life be Love's 

: (perpetual Race. 
And you, O Queen, when with vplifred Eyes 
You offer up a bloodleſs Sacrifice ; CE 
When with bright Tapers you at Venn, Shrine, 
{mplore the Bleſſings of her Powers Divine. 
Remember, Oh ! remember, that you pay 
Large Gifts for my Return; not uy pray, 
Bur 37 le, that I with you may ever = 
Why do the $:ars obſtru& my ſwift deſcent? 
Why am I not to my lov'd Miſtreſs ſent ? 
O chat T might again reſume my Place! 
O that once more ber Royal Temples Grace! 
Inverted then might Nature's Courſe appear, 
Were I nv Confiel/ation, but her Hair. 


'Tis but Juſt, ſays Cleopatra, af- 
ter ſhe had read theſe Vertes ſeveral 
times over; that I acquit my ſelf of 
the Promiſe I made you; then riſing 


and led him through a fine Garden; 
x the End of which was a delight- 
| Is 1 -% ful 
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ful Room, built with two magnif. 
cent Grotto's of cach ſide, where 
the Water that was brouglu in by 
gilded Pipes took a thouſand fur. 
-prizing Forms: The Windows of 
this Salon look d. one way upon the 
Royal Apartment at the other Extre. 
mity of the Garden, which was one 
_ ,of the fineſt Faces of the whole 
Building; and another way into: 
Garden of Lemon and Orange Trees 


at the End of which was a Caſcadch 

with ſuch a-Fall of Water, as made]! 

à Noiſe equal to the moſt rapid Tor 
rents. Here Cleopatra commande 
Catulius to {it down upon a Pile o ( 
«Cuſhions of different Stuffs, and re. 
poſing her ſelf upon a-Couch, of of 
Cloath of Gold, began her Relation Co 
in this Manner. Eo | 


OF 


Callimachus and Berenice. 


of Poetry to the Government of rhe 
Commonwealth of Cyrene, which he 
* expect with a great deal of 
juſtice; hapned to come to Alexan- 
dria, about the latter End of the 
Reign of Ptolomæus Philadelphus , 
who of all the Kings of Feypr, had. 
dhe beft Taſte, and the greateſt Love 
tor Letters. He did not fail to be 
ſoon known and eſteeme d at a Court, 

3 where 


JHISTORY 


A Allimachus reſolving to follow: 
ö the Example of his Father, 
who had prefer d the Study 


r i anon agen me n * 
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:Caeo3 
where the bare Profeſſion of the Sci. 
ences was enough to gain any body 
a great deal of Conſideration. But 
beſides, that Callimachus had a World 
of perſonal Merit; he was of the 
moſt diſtinguiſh'd Quality of his 
Country, and to which a very par. 
ticular regard was every where — 
for, T ſuppoſe, you can't be ignorant 
that his Anceſtors had founded the 
Kingdom of rene in Lybia, and 
vovern'd it for ſeveral Ages, at laſt 
their Subjects revolted, and Orere 
hecame a popular Eſtate, but they 
always preſervd a kind of Sove- 
raignty among their Citizens : The 
Grand- father of Callimachus was the 
laſt of his Family that enjoy'd this 
Honour; he was General of the 
State, and ſignaliz'd himſelf in this 
Employment, by ſeveral worthy 
Deeds of Conduct and Courage, 1 
tell you things that you muſt nceds 
_ as well as I, for you cant but 

ave read this Epitaph, in which 
Callimachus himſelf gives the ſame 
Account of his Family that I do. 


Stran⸗ 
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Srrangers, this Tomb's Inſcription makes appear 

cal machs the Sire, and Son lies here. 

Fo ſhall you know them borh, the Firſt was 
| (fam'd 

For Arms, and was his Country's Champion 


4 (nam'd. 
The laſt for Arts and Poetry renown'd, 
Wrote Numbers ſtifled Envy with their ſound. 
No wonder, whom the Muſes gracious Eyes, 
Kindly ſurvey when Voung, when Old they prize. 


Callimachus was very well made, 
tho he was not wliat we call a hand- 
ſome Man; lie was of a middle Sta- 
ture, but ſtrait and well proporti- 
on d; his Complexion was ſome- 
what ſwarthy, black Hair, black 
Eyes; and a certain judicious Indo- 
lence in his Way and Behaviour, 
that took extremely with all that 
knew him; he had an Air of Melan- 
choly in his Looks, but one cou'd 
diſcern ſomething through his Me- 
lancholy very ſoft and affectionate, 
that won every body into his In- 
ut tereſt, whether they wou'd or no; 
-h be talk'd little, but what he ſaid 
nc ¶ was always juſt and agreeable; up- 

on the whole Matter he was a wiſe, 
n. = wells 


(2229 
well-bred Perſon, and the Man n 
the World that beſt knew how to 
keep a Secret. 
Here Cleopatra paus'd a while, and 
drew a Picture-Caſe out of her Pock. 
et that had nothing of flouriſh about 
it, but was admirable plain Work; 
me open'd it, and let Catullus fee a 
Picture of Callimachus, done to the 
Life, which ſhe had met with in a 
Cabinet of Antiquities, where the 
Kings of Hgypt had made a vaſt 
Collection of Medals, and ancient 
Paintings ; and after he had vicw'd 
it a good while, ſhe went on with 
her Story. 422 
Callimac hus, with all theſe great 
Qualities, acquired ſo much Credit 
and Conſideration at. the Court of 
Egypt, that he was foon look'd up- 
on as Ptolomies firſt Favourite, who 
heaped all the Honours, and all thc 
= Employments upon him that 
e cou'd think of. But before I en- 
ter into a Detail of his Story, I mult 
ſay ſomething of the Intereſts of the 
Court of Egypt, and of the State 
that ir was in at that time. Pte. 


2. . rr 
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«rages was a Prince naturally 
a 


N Good, Magnificent and Liberal, lov- 
ng Letters to exceſs, and concei- 
nung no Deſigns but v hat were truly 
„ Great : He had ſeveral Children, 
but all of em did nor reſemble the 
father alike. Prolomy lus Son, and 
the two Berenices his Daughters, 
had a great deal of the King's gen 
the and beneficent Humour; but 
1B Lzodice his eldeſt Daughter, was 


one of the cunningeſt, the cruelleſt, 
it ¶ and the miſchicvouteſt Princeſſesthar 
* cvcr reign'd; but with all this the 
d did not want Beauty enough to rem 
1 der her ſelf deſirable, ro thoſe that 
did not know her Character. Pro- 
„n never lov'd her, and he gave 
ic her mortify ing Proofs of IW:s Averſt- 
f on; when Arntiochus, King of Syria, 
p ſent to defire one of his Daughters 


m Marriage, for tho' L aodice was 
dhe Eldeſt, and that Anti chu ſeem'd 
to have an Eye partici ilarly upon 
her, yet Ptolomy had reſol vd to fend 
him one of her younger S iſters; tis 
true, this Reſolution wis not fo! 
L 5 low, 


C "I 
low'd, and it hapned to have very 
tragical Conſequences. 

Antiochus came in Perſon to the 
Court of Egypt; and Laodice, whole 
cruel Humour had ſomething of a 
Simpathy with his, wrought ſo, by 
her cunning, and complaiſance, that 
ſhe ſoon gain'd his Affections; and 
tho' he had made a great Progreſs in 
his Suit to Berenice, he fell off of a 

ſuddain; addreſs'd himſelf intirely to 
 Laodice, and Married her notw ith- 
itanding all Prolomy's remonſtranccs. 
The Affairs of Egypt were in a Con. 
dition at that time, that oblig'd the 
Court in good Policy to have a great 
regard for Antiochus, ſo they bore 
with pat ience the Affront that was 
put upon. Berenice, the Perſon whole 
Picture yu were ſo much plcas d 
with; Berenice was piqu'd to the 
Heart at t he Slight that Antzochus 
had pur u pon her, tho' ſhe never 
liked his P crſon ; ſhe hardly talk d 
of any tht :g but the Pleaſure that 
Man migli © do her, that cou'd put it 
in her Pon er to be throughly re- 
veng d. 


ene r ee eee 
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eng d. One Day that the Conver- 
ſation turn d upon this Point, ſhe 
hapned to tell Callimachus, that ſhe 
cou d forgive a Subject the Temerity 
of loving her, and declaring his 
Paſſion, cou d he but find out a way 
of gratifying her Revenge. Calli- 
machus, who was us d to hear her 
ſay a thouſand ſuch things, made no 
account at all of this; but in a very 
little time after he percciv'd, that 
whenever he was alone with Prolomy, 
he did Antiochus and Laodice all the 
ill Offices in his Power; he examin'd 
into the Reaſons of this Proceeding, 
and took a Pleaſure in deceiving 
himſelf; inſtead of avowing the Paſſi- 
on which he began to feel for Bere- 
nice, he continually found out ſome 
Reaſon of State or other, for what 
was the pure Effect of his Love; in 
the mean time he grew more offici- 
ous than ever about Berenice, and 


the more he ſaw her, the more he 
loved, 


The 
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The Princeſs on the other Hand 
was extremely pleas'd with the Con. 
verſation of this Favourite, who was 
not the ſame Man in her Company, 
that he was. with the Reſt of the 
World, for inſtead of diſcourſing, as 
he us d to do upon great and weigh. 
ty Affairs, whenever he was in mixt 
Company, he cou'd bring himſelf to 
trifle away his time agrecably with 
Berenice, and laying aſide his Gra- 


vity when he approach'd her Ruelle, 


cou'd be as gay and gallant as any 
Young Courtier of em all. 

In the mean time, he had brougln 
Matters ſo to bear, that Prolomy \\ as 
upon the point of declaring War 
with Antiochus. Prolomy had not 


communicated this Deſign to any of 


his Counſel, nor -taken any advice 
but from Cullimachus alone. Al 
things were in a readineſs for Action, 
when ſending for Callimachus into 
his Cloſer, and asking his 3 


once for all, in the great Affair in 


hand, he aſſured him that he ſhou'd 


yer make -go ſtep in it, but what 
| I might 
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infomuch, that Callimachus was now 
made, as one may fay, tolc Arbiter 
of Peace and War; he found him- 
oc  felf fomewhatembarraſt, and pray d 
2s Prolamy to give him à little time to 
h. conſider of the Matter over again. 
He withdrew to his Apartment, 
and began to cxamine himſelf with 
more ſincerity than he had hitherto 
done. Men! unfortunace Calima- 
chus, 1avs he, to him, you Love 


fallen from her without thought or 
rt | deſign, has puſn d you on toembroil 
is | the Affairs of two of the powerfulleſt 
ir | Kingdoms upon Earch, and plunge 
>: em into Extremixies that they may 
»f | both groan under for Ages to come; 
ce how do you ground your Hopes? 
What are your true Deſigns? WIII 
„Berenice Love pw are you furc : 


0 | Tho' you thou 


n War between Egypt and Syria 2 Will 
a || you preſume to tell her, that you 
d Love her: But who has enſur d you, 
u that che Iſſuc of this War ſhall be 
12222 ” proſper- 


2 
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might be agreeable to his Judgment; 


the Princeſs; one Word that has 


light che Torch of 


(2283) 
proſperous? Who has told you that 
Ptolomy ſhan t be overcome: And 
ſhall you be very dear to che Daugh. 
ter, do you think, when you have 
brought about the ruin of her Fa. 
ther? Allow that this War has al 
the Succeſs chat can be wiſh'd for, 
ſhall the Princeſs know that you 
were the Perſon that made her Fa- 
ther enter into it? Shall ſhe be ſure 
that the Counſels which you had 
given the King, were inſpir'd by the 
Paſſion that you have for her? Al. 
tho' you ſhou'd tell the Princeſs, 
that you Love her: He dwelt upon 
this thought a long time, then of a 
ſuddain coming as twere out of a 
Trance, he took himſelf up: Who, 
I tell her that IJ Love her, and what 
end cou'd I have in this? Shou'd 1 
by a Temeriry that is almoſt with- 
out Example, forfeit that high Repu- 
tation of Wiſdom and good Senſe 
which it has coſt me ſo much pains 
to raiſe 2 No, no, its better dye 4 
thouſand Deaths, than belye my 
Character fo ſhamefully: And yet, 

again, 
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gin, lays he, I am oblig d to give 
che King an Anſwer, I am he that is 
bo determin Peace or War. Alas 
« added he ſorrowfully, what bewirch'd 
. Ine to concern my ſelf in the Ad- 
1 E miniſtration of Affairs; T, who quit- 
ted my Native Country for no other 
Reaſon, but to give my ſelf up en- 
titely to the peaceful Study of Let- 
ters, and avoid the embarras of pub- 
lick Buſineſs. 
Theſe different thoughts enter- 
tain d him ſo long, that Night was 
far ſpent, he went to Bed without 
coming to any Reſolution. Nexr 
2 Morning he got up at break of Day, 
a | 2nd his Apartment in the Palace ly- 
o, Ning to the Gardens, he went to take 
ua Walk in em, and think once more 
what he had beſt to do. 
h. I was a very fair Morning, and 
a- | the Princeſs Berenice waking earlier 
{> chan ordinary, was come to take the 
freſh Air in the ſame Garden where 
Callimachus was walking. She had 
been - there a long time before he 
hapned to ſes her; at laſt he turn'd 
Into 


into a lirtle Myrtle Grove, where 


and melancholy, that his Care cou'd 
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the Allys were very ſtreight and ſh. 
dy, and where the Chirping of the 
Birds, and the playing of an infinite 
Number of little jet D eaus made the 
agreeableſt Murmur imaginable. Be. 
renice having left her Women ten 
or twelve Paces behind, was {iu 
down, in this Grove, upon a Bench 
of Green Sod, at the Extremity of 
one of the Allys, hard by a Baſin K 
of pure Jaſper, whoſe Water ſpout- . 
ing out at two or three Lyons Mul, 
ſles, hid abundance of admirable 
fine Workmanſlip. 

Cuallimachus had like to ſtumble 
at the Princeſſes Feet, before he hap- 
ned to ſee her, ſo much was he taken 
up with his own thoughts; and as 
ſoon as he caſt his Eyes upon her, 
he made a profound Reverence, and 
was retiring out of Reſpect, till ſhe 
commanded him to keep by her, 
and getting up from her Seat, woud 
lean, and reſt her ſelf upon him as 
ſhe walk d. He was fo thoughtful 
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nor 
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wt but ſhew it ſelf in his Looks 
he ask'd him what the Reaſon of 
is concern might be, and knowing 
that rho” he was grave with all the 
World beſides; he affected to appear 
eay and diverting whenever he was 
n her Company. You forget, ſays 
he, very obligingly, who you are 
with. Alas! Madam, ſays heE, 
fighing, and looking at her with an 
Air of Paſſion, the reaſon of my 
p Sadneſs is that I can never forget 
Iny ſelf; he bluſh'd as he ſpoke, and 
turn d down his Eyes; the Princeſs 
bluſh'd too, and yer did not very 
well know what he had a Mind to 
fay, at leaſt, ſhe pretended ſhe did 
not, and kept preſſing him to tell her 
the cauſe of his Sadneſs. 
What wou'd you ſay then, Ma- 
dam, ſays he, if I ſhou'd cell you 
tat T am in Love. I ſhou'd ask 
you no more Queſtions, reply'd ſhe, 
why you are thoughtful, for IJ have 
heard as much, that Lovers arc ve- 
y Penſive when they are out of their 
Miſtreſſes Company. TRY 
1 me 
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ſome Lovers too, interrupted Calin: Nie. 
chus, that are thoughtful when ther MW; 
Miſtreſſes are by, nay, and tho they 
be all alone with em. That's more Nou 
than I knew before, ſays ſhe, bur, Wer 
methinks, theſe thoughtful Lovers ehe 
wou'd do much better, to find ſome hf] 
diverting Talk for their Miſtrciſes, 
and not let their Humour pall inci-Wer 
vily in their Company. Upon theo! 
whole Matter, ſays ſhe, ſuch Lovers. 
ſeem to me, one kind of Yifonazres;Wh 
it is not my Buſineſs, Madam, re- 
ply'd he, to take their part againſt 
you, yet I dare aſſure you, that one 
may be alone with the Perſon, one 
Loves beſt, and be thoughtful too, 
without being a Yiftenarre, as he 
ſaw the Princeſs was diſpos d to hear 
him; one Loves, ſays he, ſome- 
times where Reſpect forbids him to 
tell he does, there's then a ſecret 
Conflict berweenjLove that prompts 
him to ſpeak, and Duty that obliges 
him not; theſe Troubles, and Agi- 
tations call the whole Man inwards, 
and wont ſuffer him ro ſpend his 

 Brcath 
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Freath idly, when he has important 
wings to fay, and as important Rea- 
ons do hold his Tongue. Whar 
ou fay, reply'd the Princeſs, is 
ery fine, and well conceiv'd ; bur 
hen a Body has but a ſmall degree 
f Reaſon and good Senſe, he'll rake 
e, not to fall in Love but with 
Perſons that he may declarc his Paſ- 
fon to, without a Breach of his Du- 
. Ah! Madam, cry'd Callimachus, 
has one always time enough for rea- 
ſoninp when he falls in Love > Is a 
Body never captivated before he's 
ware? And are not there ſome Mo- 
ments in which a Man of the beſb. 
nſe may flatter himſelf, and ima- 
gne that his Temerity may meet 
th Mercy? I have heard your 
ſelf ſay, that you cou'd pardon one 
of your Subjects, might he but re- 
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ct you upon Antiochus, the Folly 
ts Jof loving you, and telling you ſo 
5 


too; tis very true, reply d Berenice, 
Ihave ſajd ſo much; but it is as true, 
that whatever I might ſay of this 
is bind, I ſhou'd not know very well 

| what 


8 
what I might do, ſhou d a Subject a 
ter having ſervd me never ſo faith Ne 
fully, forget himſelf ſo far as u 
make ſuch a Declaration. And vc. 
Madam, ſays Callimachus, ſiglung, 
the Fooliſh: hope that your o. 

Words have raiſed, have undone an 
unfortunate Man; who ſeeing him. 
ſelf in a condition to revenge you 

Quarrel, has believ'd it lawful for 

him to indulge his Love. How 

interrupted Berenice, J beſcech you 

let me know who the bold Man 1; 

that can revenge my Quarrel. Calli 

mmachus; looking that Moment round 
about him, and perceiving that the 

Princeſſes Women were in another 

cloſe Alley at ſome diſtance, threy 
himſelf upon his Knees, and told 
her, you ſee, Madam, the raſh Man 
that dares to be in-Love with you, 
and hopes to revenge your Wronzs. 

Berenice ſtept back in ſome {ur- 

prize, and bid Callimachus get up. | 

Eſteem you too much, ſays ſhe, tc 

take what you tell me ſeriouſſy: | 

look upon your Loyc. as a _ of 
Pica- 
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leaſantry upon the Spirit of Re- 
enge, that cou'd carry me to ſay 
uch extravagant things; but remem- 
der that pleaſantries of this kind 
will paſs but once, and become cri- 
ninal if they be continued in. Well! 


Diadam, reply'd Callimachus, you 


will have me then to ſtifle a Paſſion, 
which you your ſelf have kindled; 
bur 74 our own inviting Words, I 
hou'd have kept upon my guard, 
and withſtood al _ C 4 1 
our own Diſcourſe had not decei vd 
and drawn me in, as I may ſay, to 
betray my ſelf. I can't Anſwer that 
it ever will be in my Power to ex- 
noguiſh a Flame, which I have too 
long with Pleaſure indulg d, and 
encreas d; but I dare engage that 
I ſhall take ſuch care to hide it from 
your Eyes, that it ſhant be my 
fault, if you dont utterly forget, 
that ever J had the hardineſs to ſpeak 
to you of Love. And beſides, Ma- 
dam, continued he, I ſhan't fail do- 
ing as much to revenge your Honour, 
2 you might expect from one that 

pon 
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you had oblig'd with the highe 
Favours , Peace 2 — berwealth 
Egypt and Syria, depend upon mill 
— * Alice, and I on Juſt — oMici 
ing to determine the King to the ue 
ter, and carry on the War with M 
much Vigour, that we ſhall ſoon Hm 
in a condition to give what Laws we 
pleaſe to Antrochus and Laodic 
Here Callimachus withdrew, without 
daring to wait for Berenices Anf 
Wer. 70.1 

The Princeſs was fo charm'd ani 
fo extremely touch'd. at the {wee 
Submiſſions with which he had mea 
her Reſentment, that ſhe was in 
thouſand Minds, whether the ſhou' 
not call him back again, to ſay ſome 
thing obliging to him before de pat 
ted; ſhe took ſeveral turns aftcr 
wards in the Garden, and thous 0 
of nothing elſe but the reſpectful” 
Paiſion of Callmmachus. What ige 
Conſequences, ſays ſhe, can I res- 
fonably fear from a Love ſo full o 
Truth and Submiſſion > Ts it not 
eruel to refuſe a Man, that ſcrve5Wuf 

mel - 
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ee with ſo much diſintereſtedneſs, 
ee liberty of telling that he Loves 
ne? All Callimmachus's worthy Qua- 
hci = themſelves at once to 
he ghrs, and cauſed a diſquiet 
at border'd very ncarly upon an 
morous Paſſion. For his part he 
Neent ſtrait to the King, and ſpirt- 
ed his Counſels to that degree, that 
e firſt News Berenice heard when 
he came into her Lodgings, was, 
hat a War was reſolv'd upon with 
ria. The Armies had been in a 
calſeadineſs ro March of a long time, 
and they-made ſq ſuddain and vio- 
ent an Erruption into the Eſtates of 
Antiochus, Nt this King gave him- 
elf for loſt at the firſt Onſet. He 
ſtetwards drew powerful Armies to- 
= „and the War grew very 
dody on both ſides. 
During all the time of the War, 


ilgcnimachut, whoſe Buſineſs did not 
I ye in the Army, became more aſſi- 
0 


luous than ever about Berenice, 2 
noms in all appearance gayer than 
veoutual, yet he cou d not 1 

f ain 


Me 
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ſtrain himſelf fo, but in ſpight of 4 
his caution, a Sigh ſtole. - w 
now. and then, that betray d hy 
Heart. He avoided being alone 
with her as much as_pothble, ax 
' whenever he was, he talk d only 
indifferent things; tis true, on 
might ſec that he did himſelf a vu 
lence to hide his Thoughts, but 
body cou d ſay that he was the leſ 
agrecable in his Converſation. 
A Bchaviour ſo wile and ſo wel 
conducted, promoted his Ends much 
more than the violenteſt Tranſports, 
the more he kept himſelf upon the 
Reſerve, the kinder was the Prince 
in her Opinion of him; and th 
more he conſtrain the violent Paſſ 
on of his Soul, the more ſhe endes 
vour'd to diſcoyer a ſecret Tender 
neſs for him. In the mean time 
the Generals of the Egyptian Army 
had defeated the Troops of. Ant: 
cus in two or three condiderable 
Actions, who at laſt apprehending 
the entire Ruin of his Country, fea 
Ambaſſadors to beg a Peace of Pt 
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7 Crlimachus was choſen on t 
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im. Plenipotentiaries were nam'd 

on both ſides for the a and 
ie part 


© of get. He got ready to ſer out 


""Y for the Frontiers as ſoon as poſlible, 


and forgot nothing that might give 


Strangers a high Idea of the Gran- 


deur and Magnificence of the . 


lis Maſter; he had a ſplendi 
Eguipage made for him; and con- 
mary to his uſual Cuſtom , he 
© affected Dreſs upon this occaſion, 
und fine Cloaths, which mightily 
added to his own good Mein. All the 
© Court came to take leave of Call- 
J machus, and did him very cxtraordi- 


—Wnary Honours upon this occaſion, 


which was the more to his Glory, 
becauſe the War which was centred 
into upon his ſingle Advice, ended 


In ſo many happy Succeſſes. 
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Among all theſe Subjects of re- 
joycing, Callimachus cou'd not for- 


bear diſcovering ſome Symptoms of 


a deep Sorrow that over-whelm'd 
him ; he Sigh'd often, he lifted up 
his Eyes to Heaven, as accuſing his 

* —_— Cruel 
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cruel Deſtiny ; he did, and ſuffers 
all that the Unfortunate do, when 
they are loaded with Griefs tha 
-they dare not reveal. Very fine, 
ſays he , ſometimes to himſelf ; 
"What a World of Blood have you 
caus'd to be ſpilt! How many 
Wretches have you ſacrificed to a 
ſenſeleſs deſire of pleaſing a haughty 
Princeſs, that deſpiſes your fond 
Paſſion ! What courſe will you take 
next? Won't you {till conſult this 
ingrateful Princefs, and prefer hc: 
private Revenge to the pub lick 
Good: Ah! Callimachus, have you 
all along made a Profeſſion of deipi. 
ſing what the Reſt of the World doa: 
upon, and having more elavated 
views than they, only to fall into 
abſurdities that the meaneſt of em 
cou'd not be capable of? What hac 
I beſt do then, continued he? Away, 
away, withour ſeeing the inhumane 
Berenice; let us manage the Advan- 
;tages we have had in the War for 
the Intereſt of the State, and nevet 
more think that we lov d * 

that 
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1 | that Berenice wou d fain be reveng'd, 
While he was forming this Reſoluti- 
„n, che Princeſs began to be alarm'd 
5 not coming to bid her adieu; 
he had had his Audience of leave 
che King. Twas grown late in 
the Evening, and twas talk'd about 
che Court, char Callimac hus was to 
ſet out the next Morning. Ah! 
0 Callimachus Loves me no more ; 
cry d ſhe, to Pheronia, one of het 
Women, . that ſhe made nothing a 
Secret to. But can you believe, lays 
be, chat he'll part without ſecing 
une: Wont his Civility and exact 
| Duty prevail over all other Conſide- 
| rations ; How comes it that he be- 
gins to ſhun me, when he's in a fair- 
toller way than ever of having the Per- 
| miſſion to Love me, by feeding my 
Revenge? He's touch d no more 
with me, my coldneſs has rurn'd his 
nel Heart; I loſe the moſt ſubmillive, 
. the diſcreeteſt, the moſt accompliſh'.' 
Lover alive; and what fills my De 
pair, Pheronia, I loſe him the 
ment I begin to Love: For, in 
M 2 


ke nothing 4 Mya 
to make no a cry to 
Callimachus has Gard the Se: * * 
ſubdue my Pride, I Love him, my 
Dear Pheronia. While Berenice was 
opening her ſelf thus to her Woman, 
word was brouglit that a Gentleman 
defir'd to ſpeak with her from Calli. 
mac hus; ſhe order d him to come in, 
and he deliver'd Berenice a Billet 
much to this purpoſe. 


S. S 2 


Permit me, Madam, to depart with- 
out coming to bid you adieu. TI find 
my ſelf in ſuch a condition, that J 
2 have much ado to forbear ſay- 
ing things that might polity provoke 
ou. But remember, let me pray you, 
that "tis only through the exceſs of my 
Reſpect, that I am wanting upon thi; 
occaſion to the Duty that I owe. 


' CALLIMACHUS 


Berenice cou'd not forbear return: 
ing an Anſwer to Callimachus ; ſhe 
_ call'd for Paper, and wrote the fol. 

lowing Lines. 

* Bent. 
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Berenice wif} never forgive Calli- 
machus, his want of Will to oblige 
ber, if he parts without making her a 
Vigt 5 ſhe can t divine what N eaſons 
you cam have for flying from her; nor 
will ſhe ever be ſatisfred till ſhe hears © 
thoſe Reaſons from your own Mouth. 


BERENICE. 


1 Callimachus was too much in Love 
Ito reſiſt fo kind a Summons ; he 
y-Wienc to deſire the Princeſſes leave o 
te wait ee her that very Night, be- 
cauſe he was oblig'd to ſer our early 
Ide next Morning. And took, his 
ume to come to her Apartment when 
il the Company was withdrawn. 
He found her in a Condition 
S. enough to warm the coldeſt Clay; 
ſhe was lying in a black Bed embroi- 
n- dex d with Silver, and garniſh'd with 
he Yan infinite number of Pearls; her 
l- Yfne Arms lay half naked out of tlie 
bed, ſome part of her Hair fell down 


e M 3 upon 


DS 
upon her Neck that was cover'd on. 
ly with a thin Gauſe, through 
ties. . 2 f | 
Calimachus threw himſelf upon 
his Knees by the Bed fide, and look d 
at her with a Trouble and Confuſion 
that made her Bluſh. They per. 
cciv'd the Condition that they wer: 
both in, and their diſorder encreasd 
by the Reflections that each made 
upon it. Ar laſt, -the Princeſs broke 
the Silence which had ſomerhing in 
it extremely Tender and Paſſionate. 
Well! Callimachus, ſays ſhe, to him, 
cou'd you find in your Heart to go 
away without ſeeing me? Do you 
repent of the  Seryices you have 
done to revenge me, and reſolving 
do the like no more, were yon 
afraid that I ſhou'd fay ary thing to 
you upon that Subject:? Ah! Ma. 
dam, ſays he, how little Juſticc do 
you do the Refpects of an unfortu- 
nate Man, who diftruſtipg his own 
Heart, did not dare to 120 you for 


which one might 'fee all its Beau. 


fear of breaking your cruel Com- 
| mand; 
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mands; he Loves you ſtill with a Paſſi- 
eon chat can never have an end. He 
>" look'd at her as he ſpoke theſe 
8 Words, and finding that ſhe had no- 
thing angry or diſpleas'd in her 
2; | Countenance, he went on. Believe 
me, Madam; I have made my laſt 
Efforts to ſtifle a Paſſion that gave 
you offence, but the Flames which 
ou Kindle, are too violent to be 
ge <xtinguiſh'd, and I find I ſhall Love 
„vou on all the days of my Life: I 
find too that my Love inflam'd by 


te. che conſtraint that I have kept it un- 
m. der all this time, begins now to 
3 


© break out whether I will or no, 
>" This, Madam, is my State, added he, 
„lam no more Maſter of my Love, and 
unleſs you will permit me to own 
and diſcover it to you, I am refolv'd 
ta go hide my ſelf in ſome Deſart, 
there endeayour in vain to forget 
Berenice. This, Madam, is my 
ſi d Refolution, and as ſoon as ever 
have done, in the Truſt that the 
King has honour'd me with, every 
thing for your Service that you 
4 M74 might 


(245) 
might expect from the paiſionate! 

Lover, III go paſs my days in ( 
mates far remote from Fgypr, where 
you ſhall never hear of Callimacſi 
more. When he had made an cn 
of ſpeaking, he got up as if he de 
ſien'd to rake his leave; and the 
Princeſs holding him by the Arm, 
what a ſtrange Humour is this, tay; 
ſhe > Theſe Extremeties arc they 
becoming Callimachus > Alas! Ma. 
dam, interrupted he, I am no more 
the ManthatT was, and'tis very un. 
deſervedly that J hold that repurati. 
on of Wiſdom, and ſtrength of Rea 
ſon, which my firſt Actions gave 
me in the World; I am become the 
weakeſt, the unhappieſt Man. alive. 
How am I to be piticd, crycd he, 
after, in loſing that peace of Heart 
which J once enjoy d, wholly taken 
up with the ſtudy of innocent Let- 
ters. There are thoſe in the World, 
reply'd the Princefs, bringing her 
fine. Hand over her Face to hi 
Bluſhes, that wou'd think themſelves, 
perhaps, happy enough were they 


but 
-- 


her 
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but in your condition. How, Ma- 
dam, reply'd he haſtily 2 Whercin 
do Ly place my Happineſs 2? Is it 
nothing then in your Opinion, tliat I 
have the Goodneſs to hcar and ſuffer 
the Declarations you make me; 
think Ca/limachus, this is a great 
deal from one of my Condition. 
Ah ! Madam, ſays he, throwing 
himſelf again upon his Knees, this 
is infinitely ore than I deſerve; 
this is the Top of all my Wiſhes; 
ſuffer me but ro Love you, and to 
tell you J do, and I thall be the 
happieſt, the moſt contented Man 
alive. Here he ſtopt a litrle, and 
ſeeing that Berenice made him no 
Anſwer. My Princeſs, continued 
he, you ſay nothing ro me. Alas! 
Wont you then ſuffer the pureſt, the 
diſcreeteſt, and the moſt reſpectful 
Paſſion that ever was? Go Callina- 
ebus, go, ſays ſhe, reaching her 
Hand, which he took and preſt be- 
tween his own, you dont know 
your own Happineſs ; the Silence of 
a Princeſs upon ſuch an occaſion, 
Ad XM 5 ſpcaks 
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ſpeaks more than the tendereſt Voy; 
of other Women. Callimachus en- 
tertain d her ſome time after with 
a thouſand paſſionate things, which 
the heard out with a Kindneſs and 
Complaiſance that tranſported him; 
ſhe even ſufter'd him to kiſs her 
Hand when he took leave, and he 
e with all the Satisfaction of a 

appy Lover. DTS. 

He was not long upon the Fron. 
tiers, before he concluded a Peace 
very glorious to Prolomy s Arms, and 
ſweet to Berenice, Who, perhaps, 
was but too cruelly reveng'd by it 
For they oblig'd Antiochus to put 
away his Wife Laodice, whom ly 
had Married contrary to Ptolomy s 
Inclinaticn, and take the younger 
Siſter of Berenice, Who was calld 
Berenice too, for his Conſort. Cal. 
limachus did not return to Court till 
all the Articles of the Treaty were 
executed. The young Berenice was 
conducted by him to Syria, and her 
Marriage celebrated with all the 
Pomp imaginable, Taodice wee 

| al 
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Exile in a Court where the had once 
reign'd, than go back in ſuch diſ- 
ce to Egypt. 

© When Seeber had executed 
his Commiſſion, he return d to Court, 
and was receiv'd by Prince and Pro- 
ple with extraordinary Joy; but che 
acknowledgments which Berenice 
made him, touch'd him much more 
1- ſenſibly than all other Marks of Ho- 
e nour. This: Princeſs was ſo accu- 
d ſtom'd to hear him vent his amorous 
„ Griefs, chat at length ſhe began to 
: be leſs reſervd on her part too, and 
t confeſs'd that, ſhe felt a true concern 
per him 
They liv'd together r da- 
er ¶ tis faction, when the Death of Prolo- 
q, which hapned toon after, aſflicted 
1 

Wl 


1. 


* 
PY 


em both very ſenſibly, and diſturb'd 
that Tranquillity which they ſeem'd 
to be in full Poſſeſſion of. Pfolomæus 
Evergetes ſucceeded his Father, and 


er being by the Conſtitution of the 
x | Country oblig'd to Marry, he caſt 
«ll Eyes upon his Siſter Berenice. 
4 ha Theſe 


and forlorn, choſe rather ro live an 


_ n a 


, TR. 
Theſe Marriages which arc look d 
upon as monſtrous at Rome, and 
Crimes of the blackeſt Dye, are very 
common in FZgypt, where the Bro- 
ther generally chuſes his Siſter for 
2 Wife before one that's a Stranger 
to him. * 

Ptolomy Evergetes had a thouſand 
good Qualities; he was Young, 
Handſome, had a World of Wit, 
and lov'd Berenice 1 Yer 
this Princeſs had all the Difficulty in 
the World to bring her ſelf ro marry 
him; the Inclination ſhe had for 
Callimachus, made her conſider all 
other Engagements, as the greateſt 
Misfortune that cou'd befal her. 
She found ſhe fhou'd never be able 


to alter her Inclination for him that 


had firſt got her whole Affections, 
and was loath to promiſe a Heart to 
a: other, which it was not in her 
Power to deſpoſe of 
Ptolomy, who continued Callima- 
chus in the ſame degree of Truſt and 
Favour that he had enjoy'd in his 
Father's reign, made him privy to — 
de- 
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| Jaeſign of Marrying Berenice, and 
d knowing chat ſhe had a great eſleem 
y for Callimac hut, he pitch d upon him 
. Iꝛs the propereſt Perfon to break the 
r matter to his Siſter, and to let her 
r know, that he defir'd their Marri- 
age ſhou'd be Celebrated as ſoon as 
tble. | 

This unfortunate Lover went to 
wait upon the Princeſs with all the 
marks of the deepeſt Grief and Af. 
fiction; and after bringing a great ma- 
ny heavy Sighs for ſome time, with- 
out the power to ſpeak a word ro her, 
ir laſt ! Madam, Heaven, ſays he, 
s grown weary of favouring my 
Love, it decrees you into the Arms, 
of a King, who will ſoon make you 
_ unfortunate Ca//rmachus, 

pu 


ts me under the fatal neceſ- 
fity, of making the firſt Propoſition 
my ſelf, of a Marriage that is to de- 
ſtroy all the happineſs of my Life. 
The King, your Brother, deſigns 
that you ſhall ſhare his Throne, and 


the diſintereſted Love that I have 
aways bore you, obliges me to - 


.C 252 ) 
yate you, to accept 10 glorious ay 
o fler; ſhou d you forget me the mi. 
nute that you are Queen; and ſhoud 
I be ſtruck dead of Grief the mo. 
ment you forget me. How many 
piercing things, do you tell me all a 
once? anſwer d the Princeſs: I muſ 
Marry the King: I muſt ſtrive to 

forget you: You alone, mult be the 
Perſon, to make the Propoſition of 
this fatal Marriage: And, to com. 
pleat my deſpair, you mull, ſtill be 
ſo great a Stranger to — Heart, as 

to imagine that I can indeed be able 
to forget you. Ah! Madam, re. 
I can not bus dread ig. Conſider i 
me then, ſays ſhe, as the wxetchedeſt 
Perſon that ever liy d: All my Af 
fection, I hall in juſtice owe to theſſti 
King, and can have pat, beſt, but an 
indflcenee, for him; al the render 
_ nels, of my Heart belongs to you, 
and I muſt not preſume: to give you 
the leaſt mark of it: Calimachu, 
added the, if ia, body cou'd break 
this terrible Marriage? Am I oy 
| on! 
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only amjable Perſon in_Egypr Cant 
the King honour ſome body elſe 
pitch, his Bed: I Knop I can never 
dope to b 18 yours; but 1 
have indulged my ſelf in ſo ſweet a 
habic of hearing your, Sighs, and 
Ecchoivg to: your Paſſion ; that at 
kaſt I wou d never be any Body's 
eſe; chat J might have it in my 
offlpower to Love you ſtil, with the 
n. ame innocence that I have hitherto 
be done. Calimachus anſwer d her, with 
a5 tenderneſs and tranſport of Grief 
dend Love, that only ſerv'd to let 
re. ber ſee more and more the greatneſs 


nallof her loſs, in being torn from a 


Loyer ſo delicate and fo. diſinte- 
ifreſted. . Bur notwithſtanding this, 


tions were making for the Feaſt and 
Solemnicies, of it, and by an odd ca- 


delight in. peſtcring the, Vercuouleſt 
Loyers.. Callimachuu, had the charge 
committed to him, of all the breafis 
akſand Ceremonies of the Marriage A 


which 


Per Marriage was reſolvd, Prepara- 


Ice df Fate, which ſometimes takes 


Office, for a bleeding Hcart, 


(2 
which the cruel Image of a happy Ri. 
val frets and pierces cvery moment. 

Callimachus, having frequent occa. 
ſions by his Employment, to ſpeak 
to Berenice, waited upon her the 
very day of the Marriage, and 
hapning to find her apart from all the 
Company: Well, Madam, ſays he, 
you are juſt going to grant all kind 
of favours, to a Husband that you are 
not dying for Love of; whilſt the 
| Perſon that you really Love, dare 
nor Sue for the favour of a kind 
Word, to Support him under his 
Deſpair. Ca#imachus, reply'd the 
ſorrowful Berenice, think of ſome 
new and tender mark of my Favout, 
that may not wound my Honour 
and Vertue, be it never ſo great, 
never ſo extraordinary, I am ready 
to grant it, as ſome conſolation to 
your Love. Callimachus cou d only 
anſwer by a profound Reverence, ſo 
many different - people came up to 
em at that Moment, nor had lie an 
opportunity all that Day, to- 
word more to her in private. 


The 
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The Feaſls of the. Marriage were 
ſcarce over, When a piece of News 
upned to come from Syria, that ex- 
reamly damp'd-the publick Reoy- 
cings. The crucl Laodice had found 
means to ſce Antiocrhus; this Prince 
had a violent inclination for her, ſhe 
made him a great many Reproaches, 
ſhe mingled Tears and tender Af- 
kRions with her Complaints, and 
made him more in Love with her 
than ever. He reſolv'd to ſend the 
young Berenice back to Egypt: But 
Laodice the moſt vindictive $; 25 that 
erer liv'd, oppoſed this deſign, and 
obliged this blinded Prince, wholly 
abandon'd to his Paſſions, to Poyſon 
the innocent Berenice, who receiv'd 
the deadly Draught from the hands 
of her barbarous Rival. 
After her Death, Laodice remoun- 
ted the Throne with as much Aſſu- 
nnce and Pomp, as if the Steps 
Fhich ſhe had taken for coming 
thicher, had been the Innocenteſt an 
the moſt Honourable in the World; 
hut as all atrocious Crimes have this 
* peculiar 


( 256 ) 
peculiar to em, ro draw on nes 
ones of the ſame nature; thi; 5 
wicked ambitious 5 2 fearing 
that the ſhould loſe the Throne 
ſecond time, which the had bur ju 
recover'd by fo deteſtable an Action a 
and ſuſpe&in the King her Hus. 
band's inconſtant nature, Poy ſon d 
him too, With ſuch another Draught) 
as ſhe had given Berenice. 
Crimes ſo horrible! the Murde 
of an innocent young Princeſs, the 
miſerable End of un Nappy King 
ruin'd by che meer excels of his Love 
cor rhe Murtherer, provoked Poly 
, Eyergetes to that Degrec, t 
he reſol Vd to go in Perſon, and pu 
ni He Crueſties of Laodice. 
public k Sports and Diverſions were 
forbid in Eat and Preparations 
were made for rhe War with ſo muc 
diligence application, that the Ar 
mies were very oon in a conditio 
weve nes 


Wen Fahl ras juſt upon th 
pojne to part, the Queen Berenice 
11s Conſort, found her {elf ſincerely 

1 Afflictec 
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AMidtcd ; ſhe was concern'd in meer 

Duty for every eyent that * 
he 


Appen in that the 
e .not 8 in greater frights. for 
the King, than ſhe really was, if The 


urer means of fortifying her mind, 
chan by having recourſe to che favour 
of the Gods, ſhe made a ſolemn 
ads which was the Devotion then 
in uſe. : 


She went to the Temple of Veuuts, 


Wand after ſhe had offer d a great ma- 
/ Ce Rady promiſed the God- 


that ſhe wou d Confecrate her 
Hair, which was the fineſt in che 
World, at her ſhrine, | 


1 $5 ſhrine, aud hang ic 
up. for cyer in hex Temple, in Token 


her humble acknow en 
if Prolomy ſliou d return Victorious 
„om this Expedition. 
| This Prince had all the goody 
ess chat he cou'd wiſh for; he con- 
quer'd almoſt all Si, and what 
ns more conſiderable, made him- 
| {elf Maſter of Laodice's Perſon, 

” whom 


5 2. 

whom he order'd to be puniſh'd for 
her Crimes, by a Death that wou'd 
have been juſt enough, if it had been 
inflicted by any body elſe but a Bro. 
ther. But I cant tell whether he 
himſelf was not a little too Cruel, 
in Revenging the Death of one of 
his Siſters by that of another. 

Be char how it will, he ſoon came 
back in Triumph to Egypt, and the 
firſt thing Berenice did after his re- 
turn, was to perform the Vow which 
ſne had made. She cut off her fine 
Hair, and notice was given to the 
Prieſts to prepare for the Receiving 
an Offering, Conſecrated to the God- 
deſs Venus. | ED” 

The Day that the Ceremony was 
ro” be perform d, Callimachus came Wt 
to wait upon the Queen, and finding 
her all alone: Alaſs! Madam, ſays Þ 
he, you are going to make Yenus a at 
Preſent, that rhe Goddeſs has no 
manner of need of; and yet I ſhou'l 


e Fs 


think my ſelf the happieſt Man in 
the World, wou'd you but beſtow 
it upon me. Callimachus, * N 

2 e, 
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de, methinks you are not over wile, 
w make ſuch a ridiculous requeſt. 
What do you ſce in my requeſt, pray 
Madam, fo void of good Senſe, re- 
d he? You promiſed any favour 
that T cou'd think of, provided it 


nr 


2 this Hair which you are going 


this favour will be as much to rac, 
all thoſe you have granted the 
King arc to him. Do you know 
hat you ask me, reply'd Berenice: 
do you confider, that I am juſt going 
dcarry this Hair to the Temple, in 
urſuance of a Vow ? And how can 
give you that, which is not now 
y own to give? What pretence 
ou'd you find, for putting a ſtop 


ng e Ceremony, that all the World 
ys Waiting for at the Temple? Ma- 


m, go on with this happy Cere- 
my, reply d Callimachus, T won't 


10 
'd Wypoſe ir, be pleaſed only to ap- 
in Ne a ſmall Theft of mine, after 
eu have left your Hair in the Tem- 
de, and I ſhall be fully ſatisſied. 

| Berenice 


&d not wound your Honour; I 


to hang up in the Temple of Venus; 


2 $W 
Berenice had ſome ſcruples about 

this matter; it look d like mocking 
the Gods and Religion, to conſent 
to Callinachuss deſign. But he did 
not want Reaſons to, bring her to ir, 


ä 


and ſhe agreed to Jus: Propoſal. 
ou may'nt perhaps imagine, 
chat Callimac hus had little or no re. 
verence for Religion and holy things; 
he who has made ſo many, Hymns to 
the Gods; but between you and J. 
tis pretty hard to judge What hits 
thoughts of the Gods were, and 1] 
don't think he belicv'd all that we 
do: Witneſs the Verſes that he lus 
left upon the Subject of Hell. 'Tis 
a kind of Dialogue that I I ranſlated 
ſome time ago, to convince, and 
warn my ſelf of the infirmity of the 
human underſtanding, by the Errors 
of ſo great a perſon as Cali 
who was too reaſonable to doubt 
the immortality of the Soul, and 1s 
ſo much the more, inexcuſablc, in 
leaving ſome. Verſes ro Poſterity, in 
128. he turns a ſerious ſtanding 
Truth, into a anger Jeſt. 4 
F. 
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Cleopatra read the following Lines: 


tees Charidas entomb'd, beneath rhee Nleep ? 
fes, theſe dark Vaulrs, Arimne's Offspring keep. | 
Will he, from thee, to bleſs'd EKH, go, | 
Iuk him what's that fancied. State below ? 
Mere Darkneſr, filens Death: Eternal Night, 
What's the New State of Life we all muſt lead 
Mer our Souls are from our Bodies freed? | 
Ns Cant, What is Avengeful Plates Reign? 
Leaace, « Min, and Hillen of the Bran. 
Hence once the Body in its Tomb 11 laid, 
ever, and good Night to Life we're 44. 
I. n Men and Brate:, nd difference cou be, 

| e when dend lie till, and ſo do we. 
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They ſay, continued Cleopatra, 
that the contempt he had for our 
Religion, procceded from his Con- 
erſation with the Jews, I heſe Pro- 
ple have Cuſtoms ſo different from 
U other Nations; their Religion 15 
b extraordinary, and their Worſhip 
las ſomething 1o ſingular in it, that 
*BPhilade/phus, who had heard a great 
of em, was reſolv'd to have a 
[1s beht of their Books. He ſent Cali 
"Nl nachus to Jeruſalem, who had ſeveral 
uf Conferences with the Jews/þ Prieſis, 
ad, wiſe Men among em, which 
md him to thar degree, that he 

began 
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began to believe ſome part of wh: 
TE told him, and never after er. 
preſt the ſame Reverence for our 
Gods 2 „ 

By this yon ſee, Callimachus was 
not much troubled with Scruples of 
Conſcience ; ſo he made no difficul- 
ty of Stealing Berenice's Hair out of 
4 Goddeſſes Temple. 

It was carried in Proceſſion to the 
Temple, and Conſecrated with a 
Pomp and Ceremony, worthy of 
the Offering, and of the Perſon that 
brought it thither : All the Court and 
Town were preſent, but the joyful 
Solemnity was ſoon chang'd into a 
ſadneſs and fear, that ſtruck cven 
the King himſelf, when they came 
to acquaint him, ſoon after he left 
the Temple, that the Queen's Hair 
was gone, no body knew how. 
Callimachus had it convey'd away by 

a truſty Servant of his own. 

The unaccountable loſs of this 

Hair, was look'd upon as a fatal 

Preſage of ſome great Calamity to 

Egypt : But Callimachus found 2 way 
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br v quict the Peoples Minds, and 
eum che whole event to the immor- 
dull Glory of his Princeſs. 

The us Aſtrologer Conon, was 
his intimate Friend, and caſily pre- 
rail'd upon, to ſay, that by the help 
of his Art, he _ diſcover'd rhe 
Queen's Hair in the Heavens, chang'd 
into a Conſtellation, by the * 
of the Gods; he ſhew'd em the 
very Star, and affirm'd the whole 
matter with an Air of Aſſurance 
and Authority, that Impoſed up- 
on all the World: "Twas taken 
for granted, that the thing was as 
be ſaid, and Feaſts were appointed 
for Celebrating this new kind of 
Apothœoſis. | . 

Twas upon this occaſion that C/- 
lac hus wrote the Verſes, that you 
ve ſo finely Tranſlated into Latin: 
In the mean time he kepr his fair 
Queen's Locks very choicely, and 
td em made into Bracelets and 
Collars, which he conſtantly wore 
about him. They were found ſome 
ume ago, along with the Memoirs. in 
N Which 
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which I met with this whole Story ll | 
As Iclate.it. 

"Here they are, continued Ca 
atra, taking a ſmall Box in ber 
where ſhe. kept theſe Collar fl - 
"and Bracelets. Catullus look d — 1 
2 em, and tho there was not 
;traordinary i in theſe Relicks, yet UW 
 ;tullus prais d and admit d the Beaurr iff + 
of the Hair, and the fine manner o 
"Weaving. it up. Cleopatra, who lad 
a deſign to gain him to her Iuteref 
and make him ſerviceable to her, in 
athe great deſigns which ſhe had in 
view; Cleopatra, 1 s LAY, made him a} 
preſent ofa cm, and liging hun «© 
accept of em, the continued ht 
Story. 

J have told you, added ſhe, all 1 
kncw in particular about-Calimach 
e 3 they Loved on, as lon; 

lived, no unhappy accidem 
tug cheir Enj joyment, and ctwa 
their fate to = too, much abou! 
che ſame time. 

Cutulu finding that che Qu 


ad no more 10 0 * thus Subi 
than 


1 E 
thankt her for the Story, and Com- 
plimented her upon her fine Manner 
of telling ir. The Converſation 
turn d upon 4 — different Sub- 
jects after, and Clegnatra perceivi 

chat Carats was eaſed and charm's 


_ _- 
”_ 


to honour him with her Confidence, 
and let him into Tome vaſt deſigns, 
which were to give a new face and 
turn to all the Affairs of the Uni- 
verſe. 2 

i She let him know that the Dicta- 
8 tor had promiſed ro Marry her; 
that he was going to Rome, to diſ- 
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2 Match, ſo . contrary ir An- 
tient Laws and Conſtitution; that 
when this was done, he would 
Tranſlate the Riches and Power, and 
Seat of the Roman Empire to Alex- 
ny wdria, and there enjoy the fruits 
va of all his Conqueſts within her 
She loaded Carufus afterwards 
with Compliments and Preſents, and 


N 2 


a 


to the pitch that ſhe deſired, began 


poſe the Roman People to approve of 
to thei: 


managed him fo, that he gave her 
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a Promiſe, to do her all the good offi. 
ces in his power with Cæſar. The 
Seaſon of the Year was far advanc d, 
and twas to be fear d, that the Scas 
in thoſe parts might become im- 
3 if Catullus ſhou d put off 

is Voyage any longer, ſo Cleopatra 
wou'd not oppoſe his Departure, 
bur gave * that it ſhould be 
made in the moſt publick Manncr, 
and with the eſt Ceremony im- 
aginable, ro do a particular honour 
to Ce/ar s Envoy. 

The Sea ſhoar was lined with 
her own Guards, and with all thc 
Troops that were then in A lexandria; 
the Men had all new Cloaths and 
Mounting, and the Officers look d 
like Jo many Hero's, their Dreſs was 
ſo exceeding Rich and Glorious; rhe 
People of Alexandria were ſpread a. 


dong the Mole of the Pharos, and co- 
ver the very Tops of all the Houſes 
19 the Sea, which made an admirablc 
effect to the Eye: Cleopatra her {clt, 
with all the Ladies of her Court, 
ſocd in a Balcony of the Palace, 


tha: 
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that look d towards the Fort. The 

Gentlemen of the Court waited all 
the way upon Catullut, who took 
the Honours that were done him, 


with a Gravi ing a Roman 
[ Knight. He nothing on bur his 
ordinary w Cloaths, and 
1 | ſhew'd no ſigns of Joy or Franſporrt 
ein his Looks, that con'd' make em 
chink, he was not us'd to ſuch Ho- 


ours. Ar laſt he got a board his 
Ship, and was convey d ſome Leagues 
by the Queen's Gallies; he took 
leave of em as ſoon as poſſibly he 

cou'd, having a longing Defire to be 
once more alone; and out of a Hur- 


n : 

As ſoon as he was got clear of 
> Fthis croud of Egyptian Courtiers, he 
c call'd for a mal Box, in which he 
vt all the Verſes that he had ever 
2 {| made, and all the Letters he had 
© fever receivd from his deareſt. 
- Friends. b 
„ He had ſome Thoughts of maki 
collection of his beſt Works, | 
© I publiſhing em; for he now began to 


N 3 con- 
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conſider all his own Gallantries as 
Foreign Matter that had no Relation 
to himſelf ; he look d upon his Ad. 
ventures with Lesbia, Guſt as People 
ſee ſuch things when they have no 
manner of concern in em; and ima- 
gin d that this indifference wou d al. 
—— hold, ſo he made no difficulty 
of publiſhing all that he had wrote 
upon this beautiful Perſon. 

He amus d himſelf all the time of 
his Voyage with reading his own 
Verſes, and touching em over a- 
new; and reſolving 
to Cornelius, — — of Wit and Qua- 
lity of his Acquaintance; he wrote 
him the following Lines, which 
ſery = Heros 5 ee Before his 
Boo 


To 14 ſhould I — to Cornelins make. 
A Preſent of my little merry Book, 
Who will protedt it for its Author's ſake, 
And on each Page ju juſt finiſh'd kindly look. 
Since thou Cornelius haſt been pleas'd 8 think D 
My triffling ludicrous _— 
Not wholly undeſervi and Ink, 
But ſomerimes even 2 5 of thy Praiſe ; 
Een then when thou of all the Reman Race, 


The Roman — inditTe, 
MWud 


Af 


to dedicate em 
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With ſuch a learned and laborious Grace 

As raviſhes our Ears and Sight... 

2 accept it v3 rene gh its Foylers, -- 
Whare'er its Excellencies be 

fal will ſure proleng rhe the Ve Vert” and and 


beyond as Ag char are hd en char. 


Here's all Catulluss Dedication, - 


4 good Example for our Modern 
Authors, that ſwell their Volumes 
with odious Epiſtles, and inſipid 
ureſome Prefaces. 

"re bit 22 rk re. 

to e greateſt Part o 

which related to Lesbia, brought 
the lively 
once more to 


is Mind. He began 
&fs prevention than he us d to do, 


charm'd with Lesbia, as much as 
ever he had been in all his Life. 


with an 
Aaken me, 
bat ſignifies it to paſs for having 


1 more 


one that has for- 


ten or twelve Lines, and no more. 


e of his fair Miſtreſs 
to examine himſelf about her with 
and only found that he was ſtill 

What an unfortunate Man am 1 : 


yd he, to be eternally in Love 
e Baſeſt in the World? 
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more Wit than other Mien, if my 


Wit be of no uſe to me upon ſuch an 
occaſion as this? Ah! Why Was not 
I made che inſipideſt of Mankind. 
then I had been leſs ſenſible, and it 
I did not leave loving Lesbia, I 
ſhou d, at leaſt, leave endeavouring 
to forget her: Bur is there in Na- 
ture any plague like mine, always 
in efforts to hate one Perſon, and al. 
ways condem'd to Love her alone 
Bur whereforc ſhou'd J hate Leia, 
ſays he, ſome time after, coming 
our of a kind of Slumber, and op. 
preſs'd by a train of melancholy 
Thoughts that came crouding upon 
him altogether? Who knows, E. 
he, but ſhe relents for the Wrongs 
ſhe has done me? Who knows but 
ſhe Loves me ſtill > And ther hier 
high Spirit, or a ſence of Honour 
which conſtrains her Love, makes 
her ſelf ſuffer as much as I do? Yct 
whether ſhe Loves me or no, why 
ſhou'd I ſtrive with my Deſtiny : 1 
am Born to Love Lesbiz, and Love 
her I myſt come ont what will; 
28 "wy  ſhoud 
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ou d I be the unhappieſt of all Lo- 
rers, ſtill I will be the conſtanteſt, 
and the moſt faithful too: The 
Gods ſoon or late, perhaps, will have 
pity upon a Love ſo ſingularly un- 
forrunate and conſtant. .. 

He ſtuck by this Reſolution, and 
ssthe ſtruggle between his Love and 
lis Reſentment ſtopt, he felt a Tran- 
quility of Mind in an inſtant, ſuch 
3 he never felt before, ſince the fa- 
al Day chat he broke with Leia; 
and now he gave himſelf up to a 
ſet of rhe fondeſt Thoughts thar 
Hope is apt to raiſe in a Sanguine 
Lover's Imagination. 
Nothing but che Thoughts of 
Craftiniadifturb'd his pleaſant Dream; 
e had receiv d ſome Letters in Egypt, 
rhich gave him an account tliat che 
Articles of their Marriage were 
reed upon; as he fancied ſome- 
umes by Fits, that he lov'd her, 
and was drawn in by her Facility, 
arther than ever he deſign'd; he 
ad given his Honour to the Di:ta- 
tor, and deſired him to do in it as 
| N 5 he 
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he thought fit, ſo that he was now 
| expected cvery Hour to conſummate 
che Marriage. 

The thoughts of this Engagement 
diſtracted him; but believing it im- 
poſſible to get off with Honour, he 
een rcſolv'd to fubmir to Fate, and 
only hoped for ſome incident, to 
give him a handle for breaking hand- 
ſomly with Craſtinia.. 

In this diſpoſition he arriv'd in By 
thinia, where after he had waitcd 
upon Cæſar, he went ſtrait to his 

own Apartment, and ſhut himſelf 
up with a truſty freed Servant of 
his, that he had leſt behind him at 
Court. This Man inform'd him that 
no body made the leaſt doubt of Ca- 
« ſar's Paſſion for Craftinia, and that 
twas as well, known, Cra/tinia had 
a thorough Complaiſance for him. 
He added, that Aurelius was the 
Confidant of this Intrigue, and that 
all Cz/ar's Gallantries paſt under the 
Umbrage of this Roman-Knight. 
Catullus was extreamly pleas'd to 
find Matters in this Situation; he 
| ; con- 
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concluded thar his good Fortune had 
ven him a handle for diſengaging 
wmſclf, and was reſolved not to 
boſe ſo fair an occaſion : He made a 
Viſit to Craſtinea, but inſtcead 
alking to her in the Strain of 4. 
Lover, tranſported with the Joy of 
keing her again, he entertain'd her 
with ſharp Complaints and Re- 
proaches, that made him paſs for 
the jealouſeſt, incommode Man alive. 
He recciv'd Aurelius with a Cold- 
fs, that aſtoniſh'd cvcry Body that 
fas by at their Mecting, and find- 
ng that People began to talk oddly 
him, he wrote the following Ver- 
ts to let em know the Reaſons of 
As Conduct. 


14 , you the Chief, and Head, 2 


Of thoſe who Niggard Tables ſpread, 
m. ¶ And are with next to nothing fed. 
he Vr only thoſe who breath this Air, 
0 But all that are to come, and were. 
rat I You'd feign Debauch my pritty Boy, 
he That is his Maſter's Love and foy 
ade hide your baſe deſign, 
but with him in Diſcourſes join; 
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All Ways and Means in publick try d 

As you ſtick cloſely to his fide. 

Bur all attempts in vain ſhall be, 

The Snares you lay for him and me 

Thou Villain, ſhall entangle rhee. "_ 
Not but I'd ſee'r, and hold my Tongue; 
Did you make Love, well fed and ſtrong. 
Now for him with Grief cou'd burſt, 

Leſt he from you ſhou'd learn to Thirf; 

' Left he, poor Boy, ſhou'd know the way 
Of feeding upon Air all Day. | 
Wherefore I ſel you a ; 

While you well are, this Leud deſign. 

Bur you'll ne'er ceaſe to ſeize the Youth, 


Till I have drench'd your naſty Mouth. 


If the Breach between Aurelius 
and Catullus made fome Noiſe, tlieſe 
Verſes made a great deal more. 
Craſtinia complain d of Catulluss 
Suſpicion; and did all that Woman 
does on courſe, when ſhe fain wou d 

be thought Innocent, and thinks hier 
ſevere Vertue call'd in Queſtion. 
Ceſar, who had his Reaſons for 
keeping well with Catullus, fent Au. 
reliva away to Italy, where he gave 
him an Employment that kepr him 
at a diſtance from Rome, and the 
Court, that he might nor interfere 
with Catullus any more. 
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It hapned very well for Aurelius, 
who, as I faidalready, was nor be- 
- © fore-hand in the World, and, who, 
bund himſelf now in a condition to 
retrieve his Fortune. However, he 
had a ſpight to Catullus ever after, 
and never let ſlip an 7 of 
doing him al! the Miſchief he cou'd. 
Furius cnter'd into the ſameQuarrel, 
and they both declar'd againſt their 
old Friend with a Bitterneſs, that 
was condemud by *M the World. 
As ſoon as his Writings appear'd, 
g * were the firſt to Criticize and 
find Fault with em, and did it with 
ſo much Noiſe and Heat, that Catul- 
was forc'd to Anſwer em in his 
own defence. I muſt be excus'd for 
not Tranſlating the Verſes he made 
upon em on this occaſign ; they 
abound with Reproaches that the 
Modeſty of our Language won't 
bear. 

The Abſence of Aurelius did not 
produce all the good Effect that Cæ- 
far deſign'd by it. Catullus was not 
a Jor the, leſs Uncaſie or leſs Jealous, 
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neither was he in any kind of haſt 
to conclude a Marriage that Cæſa- 
was ſo preſſing to fee once over; WI 
on the contrary, he found out new i 
Pretences to put off the Concluſion e 
of it from Bay to Dayx. 1. 
thouſand Sham Reaſons, he was at Nh 

laft ready to yield to his hard Deſti- u 
ny; when his good Fortune preſen- I 
ted him with a glorious Incident to I 
engage himſelf; but, which, on Id 

che other Hand plung'd him into I 
new Difficulties. * 4 
Czfar , in good carneſt, lov'd I a 
Craftiniq ; and Craſtinia loy'd him; I 
tis well known that he was never | «e 
troubled with that Heroick Paſſion, / 
which is ſhock'd at the leaſt Tncon- Þ} fi 
0\ 

ſe 

m 

ha 

1 

hi 

0 

ot 
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ſtancy, at every little failing in a 
Miſtreſs ; quite contrary, one may 
juſtly ſay of him, That he was a 
Libertine in his Amours, and lov'd 
in ſo many different Places, that 
"Twas not poilible he ſhou d remem- 
ber the Names of half his own Mi- 
ſtreſſes. Love was ſo predominant 

2 
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2 Paſſion in him; that his Honour 
and Sinceriry which were very con- 
ſpicious in © greater Affairs, were no 
Fence at all for his beſt Friends in a 


concern of Love. T were in 
N continual dread of his Debauching 
their Wives or their Daughters; aul 


he knew his 'own _ Infirmity ſo well, 
char he was nor the leaſt concern d 
Is the Baſtads that were made upon. 

um, or tlie ſharpeſt Railleries in 
this Point. Being a Man of this, 
Character, we may cafily Believe 
that he made no ſcruple of making 
an Overture to Carullus, which a 
Perſon' of the feaſt Delicacy muſt, 
meds have condemn'd 
"He conceal'd his Paſſion for Cra- 
ia as much as he cou'd, and. 
over-ruled Carullus fo, that he con- 
ſented to a fix d time for the Cere- 
mony of their Marriage. Catullus 
had paſt the whole Day with Craſti- 
nia and there was no likelihood of 
his. coming again ar Night ; he did 
not uſe to wart upon her but at the 
efdinary-- viſiting Hours. Ceſar 


— 
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thinking himſelf ſafe from all Sut- 
prize, ſtole to the Beauty, who, 

whether out of Vanity or Inclinati- 

on, ſuffer'd all his Gallantrics, and 

wou'd to the very Moment of her 


Marriage endeavour to make. him 
more and more in Love with her. hi 
It hapned chat Catullus, who faw 0 
himſelf ſo near the fatal Minute, the be 
Minute that he had dreaded like N£* 
Death, after conſidering a long time 1 
what he had beſt do, had at laſt re. fl 
ſolvd to go back to Craſtinia, and 
to avow her with a Frankneſs and. 
Sincerity he had always made Pro- 4 
feſſidn of, that. he did not find he bh 
had any Paſſion for her, and that he ry 
yas afraid he ſhou'd make her very. 
unhappy, by marrying a Perſon that 3 
periaps ſhou'd never be able to Love 4 
As the next Morning was the 0 
time appointed for che Marriage, % 


he thought he cou'd not defer fo im- 
portant a Declaration any longer. 
So he went to Craſtinia s, ,wejghing 
as he went along, the ſtrange Com- 
—__ Tc pliment 
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plment that he was to make to her, 
and finding no body ar all in his 
1 he came into her Chamber ſo 
| FE fuddainly, that he had like to have 
ſurpriz d Cæſar tete d tete with his 
Miſtriſs; but the Dictator hearing 
his Tread, ſtept haſtily into a Clo- 
ſee, The Precipitation with which 
he threw himſelf in, made him drop 
2 fine Embroider'd Scarfi that he 
ud to wear, and which was fo vc- 
8 that there was no body about | 
Court bur knew it. o! TEL [ 

Catu/lus came forward, and found i 
Craſtinia in a Aſtoniſhment, ö 


nm "7 


the Confuſion that ſhe was in, made 
tim look round about to find out 
the Cauſe of it. He ſoon py Ce- 
Vs Scarff lying upon the Floor, and 
aking it up very reſpectfully; Ma 
dam, ſays he, to Craſtinia, I, Tee I 
am happier than I thought T was; 
I did not imagine that in marrying 
you, I ſhou'd have the Honour to 
the Miſtreſs of the greateſt 
Man in the World. Craſtinia did 
aot F.now what to Anſwer, * = 
ce 
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„ 
ded at her being caught in ſo 6 
ble an Infidelity. * 
Tho Catullus did not Love Craſti- 
via, yet he found himſelf piqu d in 
Honour, as much at this Infidelity, 
as if he had really lov d her with a 
Paſſion. He mortally reſented Cæ 
ſars abuſing him fo long, and from 
that Moment conceiv'd that furious 
Deteſtation for him, which produced 
all his ſtabbing Satyrs againſt the 
Dictator. oe $0 et 
He look'd into every Corner, be- 
lieving that Ceſar cou d not be far 
off: At laſt he bethought himſelf, 
of — open the Cloſet Door, 
there he found him in a Surpri 
and. Conſternation, not 


I that cou 
much Oe as he was. My 
* 


Lord, ys he, retiring a little, pray 
pardon iy Indiſcretion in being 


your Rival, and impute it wholly to 
my ignorance. T know we well 

hat T owe' ro your high Rank, not 
to give you up all my Pretenſions 
to Craſtinia, He bow d; and went 


Out 
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at of the Room ſo ſuddainly, that 
Ceſar had eme to make hum any 


uu er. 
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might: ruin her. Next Morning he 
en a. Meſhge to Catulhs, by Ma- 


ms much the de areſt to him, and 
to he hea 


d ſo many Favours 
himſelf Hatred 
| indignation of all cue Romans. 


Aſuade Carulus, chat ic was —_— his 
| ereſt to break wich :Craſtivia, and 
t the kindnefs that Cæſar had for: 
eee not but be very advanta- 
to him. Carullus receiv'd' all 
1 faid of this Kind, with a 
Nomas· greatneſs of Mind, that 
an unblemiſh d Honour to 


This le afflicted Ceſar | 
ſenſibly, who low d Craſtinia, 
was afraid tliat the Noiſe of it 


fa, — of all his Favourites, 


| This Favourite endeavour'd to- 


. "and 1 5 — 
a Flactory, as elf of ad 
Human Vices. wy ** : 


Hamurra 
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tir d, after a very ſharp Convorla- 
on, and they with Scarti- 
nents of Hatred and Avcrſion on 


aao 1 

1 the mean time ſeveral others 
concern d themſelves in this Afﬀair, 
and did what they cou d to reconcile 
far and Catullus 5 but as it al- 
ys happens in Quarrels of this 
kind, chat medling People will ſay a 
undreg things that muſt exaſſ 

berc were {ome that whiſper'd Ca- 
las to have a Care of himſeif, that 
the Dictator threatned him ſo open- 
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end the worſt that cou d happen 
bom his diſpleaſure. 

There was no need of any thing 
NC to make Catullus declare 
Nader againſt Cz/ar than ever; he 
bought if he held his Tongue now, 
lat his Reſerve might paſs for timi- 
Ay, and kept within no bounds 
er after. He forbore waiting up- 
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On 


Aamurra finding that he was not 
le co work upon Catullus s Spirit, 


och ſides, that laſted as long as 


y, that he might reaſonably appre- 
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on Ceſar; and nes ſuch abomin; 


ble rhings againſt him, char one muſ 
needs conclude, that *Czfar was cx 
'tream natur d, or Catuluu 
Quality and Birth extreamly conſ 
derable, ſince it does not appear tha 
_ Diane ever did any ching t 
eng d of him. Here's a Spc 

k cheſe Verſes. 


No two Male Hartves Geragreed, 
An Ber perfettly in r Deed. 
Ceſor and mura, who 
"The Tame ill Courſet both : 
No wonder, both-alike inc d, 6 *£ 
Have the fame Vices of the Mind. 
Which on ir ſtill impreſs'd ſhall ſtay, 
| 8 of being waſh'd away. 
ne Bed has always both contain'd, 
Both have a little Learning gain'd. 
Nor is one's Luſt more has n Cothers, 
The two He Where: are mere T win-Brothers. 
Joint Rivals of the Lady's grown, 
And to their Sex ee own. 
[No te Male Hurler re opreed, 34 


* Seed 1 Then gb. end Ded. 


Ceſar's Moderation was very ex 
traordinary upon this occaſion; fc 
cho cheſe Verſes were very Provo 
king, and aQualy ſtung him to. 
—_ yet he — to know 


no 


r 


nee n o wi 


1 
nothing of em, and inſtead of Re- 


himſelf Catubes, as he 
t — have done, he 


had him invited to Dinner, and 
Treated him with his uſual Civility, 
ee Verſes ap- 
x 2 Proceeding ſo full of Greatneſs, 
and good Nature, touch'd Catulus 
ſenſibly, but the Injuries chat Ceſar 
had done him were too freſhto be for- 
gotten ; he only wanted a good pre- 
rence to quit the Court. When for- 
tune, that ſcem'd to take a pleaſure 
in Perſecuting him, preſented him 
with a very ſad one for his wholc 
Family. 91 

He had one only Brother that he 
Loved extreamly, and who, for two 
or | three Years paſt, had ſerv'd in 
the Armies of Phrygia; he recciv'd 
ſome Letters, which gave him an 
Account, that this dear Brother was 
at the point of Death, ſo he Im- 
— to make him a 


88 


In 
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In the mean time Ceſar | having 
ſettled all his great Affairs in Byrhi. 
nia, with the Kings and Deputies 
of the Afatict Provinces, ſet out on 
his Journey to Italy, where Anthony, 
and his Licutenants, committed Vo. 
lences and Cruleties that made his 
Government execeding odious, tho 
of himſelf, he was the beſt natur d 
Man in the World. The beautiful 
Craſtinia follow'd him, and Cafar 
gave her his Word, that he wou'd 
make her Fortune ſo conſidcrable, 
that Catullxs ſhou'd repent more than 
once of breaking with her. 
Cuatallus ſoon arriv'd at the Port o 
Ola Troy, where the firſt News he 
had, was, of his Brothers Death. 
He took on ſo extreamly, and ſhew'd 
ſo many marks of the dcepeſt ſor- 
row, they began to be in pain 
for his own Life. He refuſed all 
manner of Diverſion, he even den) d 
himſelf the Amuſement of his uſual 
Studies, and the Letters that he wrote 
to his Friends for a long time after, 


were full of the ſnarpeſt Regrets and 
Com- 
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Complaints. They had much ado 
to tear him from his Brother's Tomb, 
where he fain wou'd end the ſmall re- 
mainder of his unhappy Life. At 


laſt prevail d upon him to 
Wo — and he ſteer d his 
LCourſe towards Sirmion, that Iſland, 
 Wwherc, as we took notice already, 
s Facher had bis Co Seat. He 
| Wrote the following Verſes, juſt as 


he was parting, upon his Brother's 


Through many Lands, ind many Seas, Fmcome, 
Dear Brother, to attend thy filent Tomb. 

The laſt kind Office to the Dead to pay, 

And ſpeak in vain t' unanimated Clay. 

Sace Fortune, has thy Corps of Life ; 
Brother, loft ro me by Fortune's Theft; 

Yer, thou, lamented and Fraternal ſhade, 5 


f 


lecepr the wonted Rites our Fathers pay'd, 

Wen Mourning they did Juſtice to the Dead. 
iccept a Brother's withes mix'd with Tears, g 
Hail, and farewell; to all ſucceeding Years. | 


x 


s there is hardly any Grief fo 
thſtinare, that time does nor dimi- 
wh, Catullus, as he quitted the Sight 
his Brother's Tomb, began to be 
tomforted, and even felt ſome de- 

| „ ee 


9 — won 2 2 CÞ 


2 1 


gree of Pleaſure, as he drew necarer 
to his Native Land. 

© Lesbiacame again to his Thoughts, 
ſuch as he wiſh d ſhe might be, and 
his fancy flatter d him ſo, that he 
wag taken up with nothing but the 


Joy, of being once more reconciled 
to her; for he made no doubt, but 
ſhe loved him ſtill. 


Lesbia is not inconſtant, ſays he 
to himſelf; Lesbia has expreſt an 
averſion for me, in ſpight of her ſelf, 
but this laſt mark of Fidelity, which 
I have given her in flying from Cra- 
ſtinia, will put a ſtop to the unjuſt 
Violence that ſhe does her ſelf. 

Theſe were the ſweet Reflections 
that entertain d him in his Paſſage 
At laſt, after ſeveral Days Sail, he 
began to diſcover Sirmion, and thc 


ſight of it gave him Tranſports of 


Joy, and ſoft emotions that are hard 


to be expreſs d. Theſe Verſes, which 
he made upon his arrival, will ſervc 
to giye an Idea of em. 


/ 


 Sirmio, 


. 
_ 


CNT 
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pres 
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mie, thou Light and Ornament of all, 
That we Peninſula:, or 17and: call. 
Whether they ſtand on ſtill frebworer Lakes, 
Or the Sal. Force upon em breaks. 
How willingly am I, to thee reſtor d, 
No more thy Abſent, but thy preſent Log 
Scarce thinking ( for thy 9 ſure 


Dat that Iſtill am in Birhynian's Fields. * 2 
O what's more bleſs d in Life, than when we 


(bear, 
No weight of Buſineſs, and are * 
| are 
When the Mind lays its pondrous Burthen by ! 
And tyr'd with foreign Toils at Home we lie 
Enjoy the fweer Repoſe we long deſir d, , 
I only this return, tor Labours requir'd. 

iI Beautious Sirmis, and with Pleaſure ſhew, 
Joy for your Lord's Recurn, ſince Joys are due. - 
joice ye Warers of the Lake ds Gard, | 
And let an Univerſal Mirth be heard. 

Laugh, till your Stock of Laughrer's rn 
ent, 
And your whole Magazine of Meriment. . 


At length Catullus landed at the | 
Port of Sirmion, and was recciv'd 
there by a great many of his Friends = 
thar came o'purpoſe to meet him : | 
Some Days after his arrival, he | 
offer d Sacrifices to Caſter and Pol- | 
lax, ro whom he Conſccrated his 
Ship; and to * its Memory wi 
3 to 


1 
to after- Ages, he made the follow ing 
Verſes. x. ne 


That Veſſel which you Stran 
Says not a Shi 20 i gens toe, 
"Whether it's Row'd with Oars or Sails, 
Its Canvaſs ſwell'd with proſperous Gales. 
No Brigantine more neat and trim, : 
Or cer was better built than him. 
And this he boldly docs defy, 
The Adriatick to deny. 
Or Rhodes, or Iſlands Cyclades: 
That ſtand amidſt th' Egean Scas. 
Or Poſphorw of Thrace that long, 
Has rowTd impetuouſly 4 
Or Helleſpont that foams and iwells, 
And beats againſt the Dardanells, t.. 
Or where Rough Fuxine bears its Flood, 5 


Near which, unbuilt, long ſince he ſtood, 
A venerable Leafy Wood. | 
For upon Cy:or's hilly Ground, 
"The Wind has made it whiſtling ſound. 
The Ship affirms, that this is known, 
. . Fmaſtri: to thy Neighb ring Town. 
And that thou Cytor, where he grew, 
Muſt own, that what he ſays, is true. 
Since on thy Mountain thou muſt grant, 
He ſtood e'er ſince an Infant Plant. 
And in the Sea that loves thy Shores, 
Tirſt dipt his then unpraftis'd Oars. 
From thence his Maſter he convey'd, 
Through Seas his rapid Force obey'd. 
*Whether the Wind ſate Eaſt or Weſt, 
And on the Right, or Left ſide preſs'd. 
Or whether more propitious Gales, 


1DireRly-blew and ſill d his Salle. 


Nor 
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Nor did he vow, nor did he ſtand, 
In need of Prayers, to reach the Land. 
Thout — Neptune or his Court, 
He always ſafely reach'd his Port. 
From the firſt Aese which he made, 
Till now he's in this Harbour laid. 


Theſe things were done, when he was young, 


When all hes Ribs and Planks were ſtrong. 
But now he's Old, and takes his Reſt, k 
Of all the Wrong? of Time Poſſeſs'd. 
HimſeM an Offering he Conſigns, 

To Cafters and to Polax ſhrines. 


r n — | % 
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THE 


ADVENTURES 
OF | 
CATULLUS. 


— — — 


PART IV: 


nn mms. — 


* 
- 


Atullus had paſt ten or twelve 
Days, at bis charming Seat, 

— at S:rmion, where he began 
to enjoy the ſweets of a Repoſe, 
mat he had been an utter 5 
to, for a long time before; when 
2 abroad in a large Avenue 
that led to his Houſe, he hapned to 
ſee a Company of Gentlemen riding 
. up 


C4940 


up towards him ; he moved on 4 


little to examine who they might be, 
and knew his dear Liciuias Calvus, 


who as ſoon as he came near enough 


to know Catullus, immediately quit. 
ted his Horſe and came up to lum. 

They run into one another's 
Arms, and paſt ſome time in the ten. 
dereſt Careſſes without ſpeaking a 
Word; they were perfectly  go+4 
Friends, and had not ſcen one another 
of a long time. 

The Days of their Meeting 
were ſpent in mutual Proteſtations 
of Friendſhip, in kind Expoſtuta- 
tions and Complaints, which cach 
of 'em thought he had ſome reaſon 
to make of his ſide, and in Fc- 
tairciſſemens, which let em both ſee 
in the end, that abſence had not been 


able to diminiſh the leaſt Degree of 


their old Friendſſip. 


I it poſſible, my deareſt Liciniss, 


Mays Catullus one Morning to his 

Friend, that neither oe! Services, 
nor your Arguments, nor Eloquencc, 
ſuou d be able to juſtify me in the 
. way Though 

i 15 oughts 


themſelves againſt their Chains, 
8 

be born, by ſpending their 3 
| 5 


has been v 
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Thoughts of my Ingrare,for, in ſhort, . 


Lictnins, are ndt a Man to be 
diſſembled with; I muſt own to you 
that I Love Lesbia ſtill, 1 have al- 


ways lov'd her, and whenever J en- 


deavourd to make the World be- 
lieve by my Actions that I was per- 
ſectly cured, that very time was IT 
dying for her as much as ever; my 
caſe was much like thar of unhappy 
Captives, who ſtriving and bearing, 


make em but ſo much the harder to 


and Spirits in a fruicleſs 
J only ſtrain'd the Band the more I 


ſtrove, and ſer my Wounds a bleed- 


ing a freſh inſtead of ſtoppiug em. 
If what you tell me be Matos Fr | 
Licinius, your Conduct, indeed, . 
untoward ; Why did 
on patiently > Wh 


not you fu 


did not you behave your ſelf wit 


an humble Sorrow? Why wou d 


50 yoke - a Miſtreſs by CcOn- 


Revolts, that was ever in- 


clin d to . For aſter all, 
Ay . 


Lesbia 


Tesbia has always lov'd you, and 
without doubt ſhe. Loves you ſtill. 


Love me, reply'd Catwllas, and. 


throw her ſelf into another s Arms > 
How wou'd you have me believe 
what you tell me? How can you 
bring your {elf to believe this ? She 
Loves you, reply d his Friend, and 
if you knew as much as I have 
known, you'd be convinc'd ſhe does. 
I entreat you then, fays Catullus em- 


bracing. him, to tell me all you 
Know ont, and don't defer the only 


Satisfaction that your unfortunarc 
Friend is capable of receiving in the 
deplorable 
brought him to. I wou d very wil- 
lingly oblige you, reply d Licinivs, 
but as I muſt of run into a 


long Relation of mixt Adventures, 


in which Ceſar and Craſtinia have a 
great Part, and I my ſelf have ſome, 
give Orders that no body may come 
to interrupt us, and let's take a 


walk into ſome private Place where 
we may be ar full] 
call d one of his Slaves, — 


— 


ndition that Love has 


Liberty. Catallus 
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him to tell whoever came, that 


—_— „ 


were gone a Hunting; and 1 
his Friend croſt a Wood that join d 

to the Garden, and ſhut themſelves 
up in a little Lodge, that Catullus 
had built at the iy of this 


ſometimes. Licinius Calvus repoſing 
himſelf a Minute or Two after their 


Walk, began his Story thus. 


8 
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Lesbia & Heluius Cinna. 


A Fcer you had quitted Rome, I 
N ſcdhought that Lesbia's Quar- 


rel to me might be at an end, 

and that ſhe might allow me to wait 
upon her there, as I us'd to do at 
- Kerona; but when J got one to ask 
- feave for me to make her a Viſit, tru- 
ly, ſhe anfiver'd with ſo much ſharp- 
neſs and ſtare, that I began to deſ- 
pair of ever prevailing upon her. I 
wrote you- word of this, and proba- 
bly that Letter of mine was what 
provok'd you to ſeek out new En- 
py | gagements, 


A 
C 
d 
tf 
h 
* 
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gagements, and, perhaps, was the 


principal Cauſe of. all your Misfor- 
tunes. oe 


Mother of Brutus, to make my 
Court; for ſhe, you know, of all 
che Dictators Miſtreſſes, has had 


the longeſt and moſt abſolute ſway in 


his Heart; others amuſe him for a 
while., but ſhe takes up 
Thoughts; he comes back to Serui- 
lia at a Beck, and never miſſes viſi- 


ting and loving her, even when he 


has freſh Intrigues elſewhere: 


his Hands; fecure of bringing him 


| 
Jo her Lure whenever, ſhe pleaſes, 
ſhe's never alarm d at his inconſtan- 


t || cies; ſhe lets him have a Looſe now 
t and then, and by and by ſhe takes 
© || him up again all at once. In effec, 
- | we have ſeen that Poſtumia, Eollla, 
Tertulla, Mucia,andall the foreignPrin- 
ceſſes have enjoy d their Conqueſts 


ſhe's really Old, carries it ſtill even 
againſt the Bloom and Charms of 
Quſtinia, the. new. Rival. Tho Ceſar 


I. went one Day to Servilia s, tlie 


all his 


but a ſhort time, and Servilia, tho? 


18 


= Ya. 
is not quite cured as yet, of his Paſ. 
ſion for the latrer, nevertheleſs, he 
pays a blind Submiſſion to Servilia, 
and loads her with continual Pre- 
ſents. He has glutted her with the 

Forfeitures of the preſerib d Nobili- 


Indignarion of all the good People 
of Rome. | = 
So I was one Day at Servilias, 
and hapned ro ſee with her Daugh- 
ter Tertia, who the World does ſay, 
Goes ſharcs with the Mother in Cæ- 
| far's Heart and good Graces. Nay, 
they tell you more, for tis fit you 
ſhou'd know' all' that paſſes ; they 
tell you that the Mother, who will 


K 
what it will, Has carried on this 
curſed Intrigue her ſelf, between I.” 
her Daughter and him, and theres . 
a good Jeſt of Ciceros upon it, which, 


perhaps, he m 


ay pay for one Day. 
But to out Story. = 


I ſaw a young Creature with Ter- * 


tia that pleas d me extremely, ſome- 


thing chere was ſo Modeſt and In- 


nocent 


©. 


N. z tho! he dra upon himſelF rhe 
ie 


cep her Power over Cæſar coſt 
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y breeds a lie 
on — Te Fair, 
— livd togethior in the ell 


Nr Eb 
As foon as I nme thatScratin 


was Lesbia's Friend, I felt a violent 
dieſire of getting immediately ac- 
quainted with her, and working my 
elf into her good Opinion. Ar firſt] 
fancied that I had no other deſign in 
this but to ſerve you, and that I dic 
not deſire to be acquainted. with Se. 
ratina for any. other Reaſon, but to 
fix her in-your Intereſt, and' bring 
her to do you all the good Offices 
in her — wich e 
reality, I my own ſelf in 
View? From — Et Minute ＋ 
aw Seratina, I was deſperatel 
Love with her, and my Paſſion w ich, | 
— — ou know, hides; and difguiſes ic I vi 
always in the Beginning, made 
my good Wiſhes for you, the firſt 
2 me to wait up- 
on her, where twas decreed that 
my. Hear | d be throughly en- 
aged. ut a 


A 


— 


(gn 
I beſtir'd my ſelf to that degree; 
Llook'd out wirh ſo much diligence, 
hat at laſt I hit upon a Lady of my 
Pin, that was very well 
th Seratira ; the preſented me to 
her, and I had this beautiful Perſon's 
kave to Viſit her. I inſenſibly ac- 
cuſtom d my ſelf to ſee. her, and at 
aſt became ſo aſſiduous, that not a 
day paſt over my Head, but I went 
once or twice to her Chamber. 
Lesbia, in whom ſhe had an en- 
tire Confidence, was. made privy to 
our Commerce from the Beginning, 
and ſhe only deſired her Friend ne- 
yer to bring me to her Houſe, but ar 
the ſame time faid all the good 
Things of me in tlie World. So 
thar her refuſing to ſee me, made no 
W Im at all upon Seratina, 
with whom I. began to be upon a 
7 good foot of Friendſhip. 

In Rope time, ſeveral Gentle- 
men of the; greateſt conſideration, 
Wdreſt themſelves ro Lesbia; ſhe 

reid em all with a great deal of 
Giviliry ; and her obliging way drew 


2A 


ſuch 


1 
ſuch crouds after her, that it was im. 
ble ever to find her alone; you 
now how much {hc hated a croud 
of Beaus heretofore, and you may 
believe, that a change ſo extraord;- 
nary, ſurpriz'd all her Friends; ſome 
ſpoke to her of it. And Gellius a. 
mong the reſt, who was grown def. 
perately in Love with her, talk d of 
it ſo plainly, and committed fo ma- 
ny Follies in his Jealouſy, that Ler- 
Kia, who never loved him, was migh- 
tily provok'd, and, at laſt, forbid him 
her Company. He did all that he 
cou'd to reconcile himſelf, but never 
cou'd ſucceed, fo he return'd to Ve- 
ron; where he has ſince led a kind 
of an obſciite life, ſhut up with his 
own. Family, whoſe Affections fot 
rcckon'd the moſt Innocent. 
Heloras Cinna, was one of thoſe 
Lesbia, you know him; you know 
he's a Magi of the firſt Quality, and 


has bore very great Employments 
in the State, and eds he Verſe 
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de has publiſſi d, have got him the 
Character of a great Wit. Whether 
fesbia lik d him better than the reſt, 
or whether ſhe tho him the fic- 
reſt Perſon to repair her loſs in you; 
he treated him with a great deal 
more eſtcem, than any body elſe, 
and made him believe that ſhe lov'd 
He came one Morning to ſee me, 
and told me in confidance, that he 
by'd Lesbia; 1 know very well, ſays 
he, that Catallus, for whom I have 
al the Friendſhip and Eſteem, tltat 
* kindnef — as ſhewn Ks and 
is OWN ities, can nge 
has hein paſſionately in Loye rich 

ber; and it t be expected, 
ſhou'd Sacrifice my Love to the 
friendſhip that is between us. I 
hou'd not balance a Moment, con- 
tinued he, nor defer ſmothering my 
hon, if Catullus had any room to 


but tis impoſſible that he 
Bu 'd ever . to Les- 


. Tis even talk d, that he's un- 
der new Engagements, ſo that I _ 
7 thin 
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think our Friendſhip wounded in the 


leaſt, by the reſpects; that I pay to 
a Perſon, whom my Friend, be 
ſure, does not Love now, or whom 
at leaſt he oughr not to think of, be. 
_ cauſe there is not the leaſt probabr. 
lity of his ever getring into her good 
Graces agai | 

He 


ſhewn him; and as I cou'd judge of 


I ſaw indeed a great deal of eſteem 


in Leslia, and a great conſideration 


but little or no tenderneſs. Lovers 
will always flatter themſelves, and 


me every moment of Catullus, but 

fe in terms ſo full of reſentment, 
. And with ſo many marks of Scorn 
and Contempt, chat I can ſcarce 


think. any body was ever hated, to 
the Degree, that ſhe hates him. 


Hare 


— 9 
— — wy d 
— - — 'H 
. * 


his judgment and mine differ d very i” 
ed he, the talks to 


upd; 
| 8 all the 
marks of kindneſs that Lesbia had 


4 . 
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Have a care, ſays I, that you are 
got miſtaken, theſe marks of Scorn 
pd Contempt, are, perhaps, the 


s of a violent Love, that ſhe is 


zot able to get the better of. If ſhe. 


not Love Carallu at all, why 


jou'd ſhe think, why ſhou'd ſhe 
alk of him every Moment: Believe 
me, continued I, ſhe deccives her 
RIF and ſhe deceives you too, ſhe 
Loves Catullus ſtill Ah! my Dear 
cinius, interrupted Catullus, how 
dell do you ſhew that you have been 
Love; you know all the motions, 
nd all the delicacies of this Paſſion; 
vu find the bottom of a Miſtreſs's 
les -ou diſcover all the folds 
nd doubles chere, and thro' a thou- 
ind Airs of coldneſs and averſion, 
an diſccrn the remains of a Paſſion 
lat is not to be extinguiſh'd., What 
jou. tell me, brings me to life again, 
uke no doubt of the matter, my 
rar Licinius, T am belov d. 


55 rails at me, in her Husband's ſight 
lich fills the Man's fond Mind with vaſt De- 
| a (Light. 
Thou 


Co 


ard, 
— ſhe had all ſe long — ſpard. 
Bur from this B. lingſgate, you em conclude, 


Remembrance of paſt Pleaſure makes her Rude. 
And what a more convincing 
She's van ind he ha which is, een 


— 


Each Moment of the live- long 5 
Tebis, ſor me, does backward pray ; 

And rails at me ſincerely, 
Yer I dare Pawn my Life and Eyes, 
_—— and all that Mortals prize, 

hat Leia Loves me dearly. 

Why ſhould you thus conclude, you't-ſay, 
Faith, tis my own beloved way, | 

And thus I hourly prove her, ] 
Vet let me all thoſe Curſes ſhare, 

That Heaven can give, or Man can bear, 
Love ber. 


If I don't eds 


Pardon, n, my Dear Licinius, the 
Tranſports of a Lover, whom an 
Amorous Jo has run . with 1 

— deſign d; know e 
e of Love and che Muſes, N. 
| you know there's no reſiſting their Way 
ſecret motions, whenever they think Br 
fir to ſeize upon us. ic 
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1 ſhou' d have been ſorry that you 
A reliſted em, ſays Licinius, very 
Wbligingly ; theſe Divinities have 
K you ſay a World of agreeable 
lings; but to our Story. = 
Alvin Cinna took too t a 
eaſure in belicving that Lesbia was 
Love with him, to ſuffer himſelf 
be over-rul'd by my Reaſons; he 
menued his Aſliduities with Les- 
u, and was more and more con- 
md in his opinion, that ſhe felt 
any body elſe. uy; 
In the mean time a Relation of 
sbia's, that had g a vaſt Fortune 
Rome, dies and leaves her ſole 
teircſs of all the Eſtate. They that 
dcheGuardianfhip of her, ſecing her 
ſuch a mighry Fortune, reſolv d 
Marry her our of hand: And as 
re was not one of all her Lovers 
= had not a great deal of Wealth, 
great deal of Quality, and a great 
nſideration in the World, her Re- 
ions bid her chuſe who ſhe lik'd 
Wl, and think of Marrying. PE 
ie 


K 1 
by # 


Cons 

She was ſtruck at this Propoſi. 
tion, and began to feel that ſhe 
Loved you ſtill, when ſhe look d 
Matrimony in the Face, and found 
that you were not in the number of 
tkoſe propos d; ſhe cou d not bear 
the thought of throwing her ſelf 2. 
way _ any body elſe. She 
open'd her Mind to Seratina, who 
told me all that ſhe entruſted her 
with, and yet cou d never pre \ all 
with Lesbia, to let me make hier 2 
Viſit, In che mean time her Rela. 
tions preſt the matter extreamly, and 
the more Reluctance ſhe ſhew'.! to 
Marriage, the more continu d 
their Perſecutions. At laſt, after a; 
great many frivolous Complaints and 
Excuſes, they went in a body to [::r 
Chamber, and one among em, who 
had a greater Authority than the reſt, 
let her know plainly, chat ſincc ſhe 
did not think fic to chuſe a Hus- 
band for her ſelf, her Family wou d 
take care to make that choice for 


her. . 


Leg 


or 
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Lesbia anſwer'd only with Tears, 
which ſhe ſhed before 'em in abun- 
dance. The Perſon who had talk'd 
to her with ſo much Authority, 
diſſembling a pity for her uncaſincſs, 
told her that they would ſtill allow 
her three Days time to conſider ont; 
that ſo long ſhe ſhou'd be at Liberty 
to chuſe for her ſelf, but that time 
once expir'd, ſhe ſhou'd be conſul- 
ted no more in the point. Her Re- 
lations took leave ſoon after, and 
left her in all the Grief and Di- 
fraction imaginable. She ſar quite 
motionleſs for a long time after, as 
ſhe her felf has ſince told me, 1can- 
ing her Elbows upon a Table that 
ſtood by her; ſhe has own'd to me, 
her grief was ſuch, that twas im- 
nofſifle for her to tell, what ſhe was 
thinking of for ſome Moments after ; 
ſhe hardly knew whether ſhe was 
dead or alive, her Mind was ſo 
diforder'd by the diſmal Fancies that 
ame hurrying upon her Imagina- 
uon. 


P When 
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When ſhe was come a little t, 
her ſelf, ſhe ſent to pray Seratina ro 
Nep to her; and as ſoon as ſhe wa 
come, my Dear Seratina, ſays ih: WE 
you now ſcc the Unfortunateſt Crea 
ture alive, have pity upon my Con 
. dition, or expect to ſec your Friend 
Dead in a few Days: I muſt needs, 4 
Le 

_ 

7 

Li 


continued ſhe, without giving hertime 
to ſpeak, I muſt ſec Licinius, and i 
«muſt be at your Lodgings, for I have 
a thouſandReaſons againſt ſeeing him 
at my own Houle ; Seratina pro 
miſed thar ſhe ſhou'd fee me when 
ſhe. pleas'd, and Lesbia told her, . 
-woud call next Morning at ha 

Lodgings, and bid her give mc n9 
ficc on't over Night. 

That very Evening Seratina let m 
know what paſt, and I took care to 
*be with her carly in the Morning 
before Lesbia came. At laſt tht 
came in a condition, to move th: 
hardeſt Heart; ſhe look'd fo diſor 
der'd and dejected, that one migit 
izeafily fee ſhe had trouble cnovg'y 
pon her Spirits. 

| Lia 
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- Licinius, \ays the, taking me by 
the Hand, can you _— all my 
Incivilities, you deſerv'd a little bet- 
ter Treatment than you have met 
with from me; but you are acquain- 
ted with the Caprices of Love, and 
two ſubject your ſelf, ro the effects 
Jof this Paſſion, not to Pardon an un- 
J fortunate Girl, all the Errors that 
Love has made her commit; I own 
my ſelf in Love, added ſhe, and tis 
your Friend, ſays ſhe, that I ſtill 
Love. And, Madam, ſays I, inter- 
pting her, Wou'd you let him 
wander in Foreign Countries, and 
lead a Life, out of your ſiglit, op- 
preſt with a thouſand Cares? He 
adores you, and the Grief he rakes 
mat Heart, at your being incenſed at 
tol him for Reaſons that he can't divine, 
nel have thrown him into a melancholly, 
chat his Friends have reaſon to dread : 
When you ſaw him reſolv'd upon ba- 
thing himſelf, why wou'd not you 
Jput a ſtop to it. 


P 2 Alas! 
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Alas! ſays Lesbia! does a body 
act very reaſonably, when one has 
ſuch a Paſſion at Heart? Who is mi 
ſtreſs of her ſelf in my Condition 
Who. is it that knows, what ihe'; 
doing? I endeavour'd to hate ( 
tullus, I thought my ſelf oblig'd to 
endeavour it, but cou'd never oct. 
come my inclination to Love him; 
the more IT pretended hatred, the 
more IT Lovd him in private ; thc 
farther IJ baniſh'd him from my pre. 
ſence, the nearer I brought him to 
my Heart; I refus'd to ſee him; J 
avoided. ſeeing you, becauſe you 
were his Friend, and for fcar you 
ſhou'd ſpeak to me of him? Hou 
Vain have all my Precautions becn 
My Love kept him always before 
my Eyes, it kept him ever in ſig]: 
and taught me to ſay more in hi. 
Juſtification, than he himſelf cou'd 
be able to ſay. Alas! added ihe 
Sighing, did 1 deſerve to be treated 
unkindly by Catullus: A Paſſion 10 
violent, and ſo ſincere as mine, wa 


it fit to be Sacrificed 2 Shou'd | 
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6 
expoſe the innocent favours that T 
dy allow'd him? And if the World muſt 
as know my weakneſs, was it fit they 
m. hou'd know it from Catuluss 
Mouth? I have lov'd him, cry d 
ehe, Weeping, what do I ſay? I 
Love him ſtill, with too much ten- 
tog derneſs. | 
rl The Violence of her Sighs and 
Tears made her incapable of hearing 
what I had to fay. At laſt, when I 
ſaw her a little recover'd, I began 
Jo Speak, and ſaid every thing that 
Jas neceſſary in your Juſtification; 
and as ſhe was a Party her ſelf of 
| your ſide, I had no great trouble 
© to perſwade her. I afterwards pro- 
© teſted that you Lov'd her ſtill, with 
n the ſame tenderneſs, and the ſame 
e conſtancy, that you had ever done. 
Lord! ſays ſhe, I begin to be- 
live Catullus Innocent; I believe 
he Loves me ſtill, and yet all this 
f ſerves but to make me more miſera- 
die. Then ſhe told me the Perſecu- 
4 tions of her Family. I am oblig'd, 
I fays ſhe, to chuſe a Husband for m, 
"4 1 


T es 
ſelf out of hand; and what diftracts 
me is, that it is not in my power to 
chuſe Catullus; my cruel Relations 
look upon his Conduct ro me, with 
Eyes very different from thoſe of 2 


\ iſtreſs always ready to forgu c. 


They reſent his Injury to me, as an 
Aftront to the whole Family; they 
have a deadly Averſion for him, and 
dare not as much as name his 
_ Name before 'em ; Judge you then, 
continued ſhe, what my trouble is; 
have but three Days allow'd me to 
make my choice in, that's to fav, 
added ſhe, in Tears, T have but 
three Days more of Life to come. 

T vow, I was touch d with ſuch a 
Senſe of yours and Lesbia's Misfor- 
runes, thar T had in a Manner loſt 
the Uſe of my Reaſon. We ſtood 
{till for a while in a dead Silence, 
looking at one another with Eyes 
oppreſs'd with Grief, without thc 
Power of ſpeaking a Word. 

Lesbia was the felt that broke thus 


Silence, and whether, as ſhe had 
been thinking of a way to Ward off 


the 


© = il. 
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n 
che Blow that threatned her of 2 
long time, whether, I ſay, the Re- 
nedy that ſhe propos'd had beene 
„ ſtudied before, or whether it was 
juſt then inſpir d by her Paſlion, ſhe 
. Boftcr'd an Expedient which Seratine- 
Aud 1 — U the moſt reaſonable, 
„und which we all refolv'd to follow. 
It was, chat I ſhou'd wait upon 
Ion, and let him know the State 
\ Jof Lesbia's Heart without the leaſt 
' E Diſguiſe ; and as he was your Friend, 
ound had a great regard for Lesbia, 
to deſire his aſſiſtance in preſerving 
her for you. You may judge what 
a ſurprize this Lover was in, who 
had all along flatter'd himſelf roo 
-. | much, when I made him the Propo- 
© | ficion that I tell you of; he heard it 
4 N vit without interrupting me, and 
Vas not in a condition to Anſwer me 
gor ſome time. 
c | What, ſays he, to me, after a 
profound Thought upon the Matter, 
s || Lesbia Loves Catullus ſtill, and yer 
q wou'd make me believe that {he hates 
him; ſhe lets me goon, and engage 


C 4 my 
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my Affections; ſhe makes me be 
lieve that ſhe approves my Paſſion; 
qhe lets me live in hopes that ſhe 
may one Day come to Love me, and 
all this while ſhe is in Love with ano. 
ther, and expects that I ſhou'd . 
crifice my ſelf to the Intereſt of tlus 
happy Rival: No, Lesbia does not 
deſerve all this Complaiſance from 
me. Go Licinius, go tell her, that 

ſhe muft think of other Tools to 
work by, and that after the cruclty 
that ſhe has been guilty of, in mak 
ing me a Rival ro one of my bes 
Friends; ſhe comes off very we!!, 


if I don't deteſt her, and feſolbe o 


ly to forget her quietly ; ſhe multi 
expect no greater Favours from mc. 
I let him ſay on all that he had a 
Mind to ſay, and by rhat time I be. 
liev'd his Grief was exhaled, as [ 
may ſay, in Complaints, and its Vio- 
lence pretty well abated ; I repretc:- 
ted to him that he ought not in Rca- 
fon to take any thing ill of Les ia, 
who was deceiv'd her ſelf firſt, he. 
fore ſhe deceiv'd him, and beſides 
x that 
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that ſince he was your Friend, he 
ought to ſacrifice a frunleſs Paſſion 
of his own to your Intereſt. Being 
perfectly a Man of worth, as you . 
know, and no body more exact in 
the Durics of Friendſhip than he is ; 
he gave in inſenſibly into my Rea- 
8 and deſit d my Advice what to 

o. 

You muſt, ſays I, give Lesbia a 
Promiſe that you'll make no ill uſe 
of the Right which ſhe gives you in 
her ſelf. Lesbia then to ſave her 
ſelf from the Perſecutions of her Fa- 
mily, will tell em that ſhe's willing 
to marry you, and you to give us 
time cnough to inform Catullus of all, 
and ſend for him to come home, 
ſhall defer your Marriage upon Pre- 
tences that it may be no hard mat- 
ter to find. 

What a hard Task do you put me 
upon, cry d Cinna, ſigling? Well! 
continued he, let it be as you fay ; 
If I am nor to be happy in Lesbias 
Love, at leaſt, I ſhall deſerve her 
pity, and give our Ape the higheſt 
"x „ Example 


25 ͤð »(v 
Example of Friendſhip, that a Man 
paſſionately in Love is capable of 
giving. But, added he, III have 
Lesbia's Promiſe at the ſame time, 
that if ſhe can't make Catullus happy, 
ſhe will me. 

I had no great trouble to get him 


the Promiſe that he defired. Leslia 


was ſo bent to do every thing in the 
World to marry you, that ſhe made 
no doubt at all of the Succeſs, and 
believ'd it was promiſing juſt no- 
thing, when ſhe promis'd all that 
Cinna deſired. 

In the mean time Matters ſuccec.|- 
ed exactly to our wiſhes. Leis 
Relations were plcas'd with her 
Choice, and he found Pretences for 
putting off the Marriage, without 
rheir ever ſuſpecting its ſincerity. [ 
immediately difpatch'd away my 
freed Servant with Letters, giving 
you an Account of all the Matter. 
I preſs d you to come away immed!- 


ately to Nome, and to bring the ſirſi 


News your ſelf of your Arrival. 
But your evil deſtiny that wou'd 
not 


| 
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not ſo ſoon pur an end to your Mis- 
fortunes, prevented your receivi 

my Letters. The Ship that — 
the Courier met with a violent Storm 
at Sea, he was loſt, and not once 


of the Company faved. We did 


not hear of this fad accident till. a 
long time afrer it hapned, and till 
things were gone ſo far, that there 
was no remedy left for your Mis- 
forrunes. Lesbia paſt ſome Days 


very agreeably : She hoped to ſec 


you again in a little time, I told her 


that the ſhou'd find you more in 


Love than ever; the hopes of it gave 
her an Air of Gaiety, that every ho- 


dy attributed to the thou zhrs of her 


marrying uud; —— puzled 
Folks but che dejectedneis of Cina: 

They faw a Melancholy in his Looks 
that he was not able ro diſſemble, 


and they cou'd not imagine thar the 


ſnort delay of a certain Bliſs, cou'd 

cauſe ſo violent a diſturbance. 
Tygsbia's impatience at not hearing 

from you as ſoon as ſhe expected, 


began ro firike a damp upon her 


good 


( 322 ) 


good Humour; ſhe counted the Days 


and the Minutes as they paſſed; ſhe 
complain'd of your negligence ; the 
began to tell me that I had betray d 
her; I was aſtoniſh'd at not hearing 
any thing either from you, or from 
my Servant, and did not know very 
well what to think ont. 
The ſadder Lesbia grew, and tlie 
more reſtleſs, the more Cinna, whom 


a ſmall Beam of Hope began ti 


brighten, became eaſic and gay. 
For my part I lived in continual 
alarms, — cou d frame any thing 
tho” never ſo impoſſible to my own 
Mind, rather than imagine that you 
had forgot Lesbia. There was, in- 
deed, a Report at that time about 
the Town, and confirm'd by Letters 
from Bythinia, that ruin d you en- 
tirely in her good Opinion. Gel/;us 
too, hapned to come to Town in 
this juncture, and tho he did not 
viſit Lesbia, yet I always thought 
him the Author of this Report, and 
the unfortunate Letters that were 
the cauſe of our Ruin. They pre- 
8 EE tended 
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tended that you liv'd at the Dictator's 
Court, the moſt ſatisfied, and the 
galanteſt Man alive; that you thought 
of nothing, but how to pleaſe and 
divert your ſelf; that you had new 
Intrigues upon your Hands for every 
Day, and that ſome Princeſs, whom 
they nam'd, and whoſe Name I 
have forgot, took up your thoughts 
ſo much, that you cou'd hardly re- 
member that there was ever any 


other Perſon in being. 


It's impoſſible to expreſs the Sur- 
prize and Sorrow that Lesbia was in; 
ungrateful Man, cry d ſhe, over and 
over, to Seratina, Who told me this 
again; I have had the weakneſs to 
ſend Expreſſes for him, and he has 
not even the Complaiſance to amuſe 


me with vain Excuſes. 


He keeps his Friend's Servant 
waiting there, and, perhaps, he has 
quite forgot thar there's ſuch a Man 
a waiting for his Anſwer. Alas! 
How am I to be pittied; he Tri- 
umplis; he Sacrifices me to a new 


Miſtreſs; he Laughs with her at all 


my 
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my lofty Airs, which I have < 
ſhamefully bely'd ; but he ball not 


long enjoy, added the, the Pleaſure Wi 
of tancying that I am {till in Love 


with him. My dear Seratina, ne- 
ver ſpeak to me again of this falſ: 
Man, help me to forget him ; and 
to begin from this Moment, gc: 
ſome body to ſee for Cinna, I'm rc: 
ſolv'd to marry him. Seratina durſt 
not oppoſe her Friend's Reſolutions, 
which ſcem'd to her but too rca{o- 
nable. 


I hapned to be with una, when 


they came to tell him that Les/:: 
wou'd ſpeak with him ; we cat to 
her Houſe together. Cina, lays 
ſhe, as ſoon as the ſaw him, I am 
very unworthy of the Conſideration 
that you have had for me; I have 
prefer'd an Ingrate to you, that def. 
piſes me, I have obligd you ro Ho. 
nour my fooliſh Paſion, againſt your 
own Intereſt. After this I ought 
not to expect that yo can have 
kind thought of me; yet, if vou 
can bring your ſelf to forget my In. 
: | Juſtice, 


Y. 
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uſtice, and pardon my Miſtakes, 
you ſhall find me entirely deliver'd 
from all thoughts of this baſe Man, 
who has fo fouly berray'd me. 

Cinna threw himſelf at her Feer, 
and embrac'd em with extream Ten- 
derneſs: Ah! Madam, ſays he, 
it's not your Buſineſs to ask par— 
don, you have always reign'd Sove- 
reign of my Heart : I have ever lov'd 
you, and when the only Queſtion is 
about your loving me, I examine no 
farther, I ſhut my Eycs to all your 
paſt rigors, and will ſec nothing but 
the preſent goodneſs. Bur, Madam, 
added he, if you have a Mid to 
be entirely reſcued from your Paſſion 
for Catullus, vou muſt loſe no time, 
but make me immediately happy. 

I took your part, and ſaid ever 
thing in your Favour that m/ Friend. 
ſhip for you cou'd ſuggeſt. But 
Lesbia was ſo enraged, that ſhe 
cou'd not hear me with patience ; 
ſhe promis d Cixma to marry him 
next Morning, and then turning to 
me, I am fatisficd, fays ſhe, that. 
you 


C7 
you are not to be blamed for the 
Treachery of your Friend, and, pet. 
haps, it will look a little ſtrange 
that T ſhou'd puniſh you for it ; bu 
as I have forgot the very Name of 
Catullus, don't take it ill, pray, that 
I defirc you to ſee me no more, you 
can't forbear talking of him; and 
tho' you ſhou'd, the very ſight ot 
you, muſt bring him to my Thoughts 
inſpight of me; I have lov'd him too 
much, I know my failing; in ſhorr, 
I dread him ſtill, T dread you, and 
TI dread my own Heart. 

Cima, who has always had 2 
Friendſhip for me, did all that was 
in his Power, to ſtop the Sentence 0! 
my Baniſhment, but nothing cou'd 
prevail with her. T withdrew, very 
much afflicted with my diſgrace, the 
rather, becauſe I dreaded ſome 11! 
Conſequences from it, with reſpect 
to my own Paſſion for Seratina, who 
paſt moſt of her time at Lesbias, 
and who not ſecing me as often as 


ſhe us'd to do, might grow off off 


her kindneſs for me, and ſuffer ano- 


ther Lover. Next 
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el Next Day Cinna and Lesbja were 
married, and never Lover look'd fo 
We pleas'd at his good Fortune as Ciuna, 

when he ſaw himſclf in the Temple, 
juſt ready to be made the Husband 
ofa Miſtreſs whom he adored. For 
Lesbia's part, tho' ſhe did all that 
E was in her Power, to- ſhewa mom 
deal of Joy, yet the diſcover'd in 
1s} her Eyes the Effects of a Chagrin 
gal chat was preying upon her. 

Some Days after this Marriage, 
Craſtinia being ready to ſer out on her 
Voyage to the Dictator's Court, 
came to take lcave of Seratina when 
„ hapned to be with her. I deſired 
Atrelius to give you this whole Ac- 
{| count, as I now tell it you of Let- 
lia and Cinna, and to write to me 
about you: I can't tell whether he 
did it or no; but as I afterwards 
found, that he had a great Correſ- 
pondence with Celli, T have been 
„afraid that he had diſguiſed the 
Truth. 


Make 
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Make no doubt but he did, inter 
rupted Catullus, he let me know no 
more but juſt the Marriage of Le. 
ia, and Cinna's Happineſs, which 
threw me into deſpair, and made 
me plunge my ſelf into the Engage- I 
ment with Craſtinla that you knuw Np 
4 


of. | 


Some time after this unfortunate 
Marriage, continued Licinius, I un- 
derſtood that my Servant had beœcn 
caſt away at Sca, and that you nc- 
ver reccivd my Letters. I rook Ig 
care to have Lesbia inform d of it, Be 
and this News had an Effect upon 


her, that convinc'd me ſhe lov'd you 4 
ſtil! ; yer ſhe kept the juſteſt Mca- e 
' ſures in the World with Cinna, and e 
he was perfectly farisfied with her J 
Conduct. = 
Some time paſt without any talk Ig 
of you, at laſt I receiv'd that long I 
Letter, in which you gave me an I 
Account of your whole Adventure In 
with Craſtinia, and your Breach pe 
with Cæſar. I gave it to Seratina, It 
who Merending ther the had ſtole it F y, 


from 


© 
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from me, had no great difficulry to 
make Leslia read it. | 
Ah! fays ſhe, looking at Seratina, 
when ſhe had read it over. Why 
wou'd you thew me this fatal Let- 
ter? What have you let me ſee! 
Catullus Loves me ſtill, he neglects 
the Intereſts of his Fortune for my 
fake; I own the thought of it = 
me a Joy that I can't forbcar feeling, 
more than I ought to do. 
But what a train of Sorrows will 
this Moment's joy draw after it! I 


found it but too hard a task, to for- 


get the Guilty Catullus; how ſhall 
I do, not to Love him that's Inno- 
cent. Judge. you, my Dcar Seratina, 
continued ſhe, judge hat a ſtraight 


Tam in; for, in ſhorr, IJ have an 


honour for Cinna, that will never 
ſuffer me ro indulge my ſelf in a 
thought, that can offend the niceſt 
vertue; yet T Love Catullus, I loved 
him inconſtant and falſe, as he 4 
pear d to be; you come in unluckily 
to juſtify him. Ah! What have 
you done: 


Sera- 


FF — 
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Seratina cou'd do no more than 
pity her, how cou'd fhe oppoſe her 
Grief, or her Reſolutions? She only 
pay her, from time to time, to 
ſuffer me to wait upon her, bur 
cou'd never bring her to conſent, 
till the Dictator's return into Ital.. 
Fle ſay nothing of the Magnificence 
of his Entry into Rome, Te lcave 
you to judge of that, beſides th: 
account of it, is not material to your 
Story. ; 
Craſtinia arriv'd along with him, 
bur ſhe look d ſo exalted, ſhe gave 
her ſelf ſuch lofry Airs with all her 
old Friends, that ſhe ſoon dre 
the hatred of all the World upon 
her. Lesbia eſpecially cou'd not 
bring her ſelf to bear A ridiculous 
Greatneſs, which yet was not the 
only cauſe of her hatred to Craſtiniu; 
the Paſſion which this indiſcrect 
Girl boaſted you had for her, pro- 
vok'd Lesbia more, than all her 
" haughty behaviour; yet ſhe wou'l 
not have any body ſee into the bot- 
rom 
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tom of that Reſentment and Scorn, 
which ſhe cxpreſt for Craſtinia. 

The confuſion that the rewarding 
of Czſar's old Soldiers, bred all over 
Italy, who were pur into Poſſeſſion 
of the Lands and Honours belong- 
ing to many illuſtrious Romans, that 
had never born Arms againſt him, 
oblig'd ſeveral Perſons of Quality of 
both Sexes to apply to the Dictator, 
either in their own buſineſs, or in 
behalf of their Friends. | 

Lesbia was one of the firſt thar 
came to Sollicit his fayour in behalf 
of a Relation of hers, that cou'd 
not come her ſelf to implore it at 
his Feet. 

She had not all the ſatisfaction 
from the Dictator that ſhe expected; 
and was ſo provok d at his refuſal, 
that ſhe refolv'd to be reveng'd 
of him, one way or other ; ſhe de- 
fired Seratina to bring me to her, 
and juſt as I came into her Cham- 
ber, you ice, ſays ſhe, Licinius, 
what my deſtiny is, always reſol- 
ving to Baniſh you our o my 

2 Thoughts, 


(EE. 
Thoughts, and never able to do 
without you; ſhe then told me the 
particulars of her Quarrel to thc 
Dictator. 

He Loves his Glory, continucd 
ſhe, and you muſt ſtrike him in this 
tender part; write ſuch Verſes as 
may let Poſterity know all his Wi. 
ces and Violences, and render his 
Memory as odious one way, as he 
_endeavours to make it 1llſtcious a. 
nother. Revenge me, revenge your 
Friend too, ſays ſhe, bluſhing, and 
pardon all the uneveneis of my Hu. 
mour, which a ſecret rendcrnc1s, 
that all my Vertue is not able to 
Stifle, has made me Guilty of to- 
wards you. 

I had reaſons enough of my own, 
to be angry with the Dictator, and 
wanted no great Courtſhip to ſatisfy 
Lesbia. I made thoſe Stabbing 
Lines, which perhaps you havc 
een. 


Whate'er Bythinia ever had entire, 
Or its Great King, whom Ge/ar's Love cou'd fire 


] 
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I have ſeen 'em, ſays Catullus, and 
admired 'em, tho' I did nor know 
that they were yuurs before. I need 
not repeat em then, reply'd Licinius, 
and therefore will go on with my 
Story. 

J don't know whether Serwilia 
grown jcalous of her new Rival, 
employ'd the credit ſhe had always 
preſerv'd with Cæſar, to make him 

art with Calvi; or whether he 
Limſelf cloy'd with a Miſtreſs, 
whoſe Heart coſt him too little 
Trouble in the purchaſe, wanted an 
occaſion ro get rid of her hand- 
ſomely; but at laſt he Berhought of 
Marrying her, tho' ſhe her ſelf loſt 
to all Senſe of Honour, did not 
trouble her head much about it. 

He offcr'd her ro ſ:vcral Roman 
Knights, with great Sums and great 
Employ ments, to tempt em to the 
Match; but cou'd nor light of one 
among em, baſe enough to prefer 
the Intereſts of his Forrunc, to his 
Honour. He began to be very ur- 
eaſy about Craſtinia, when ſome 
Affairs 
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Affairs oblig d Zloratius to preſcy; 
himſelf before him. | 
Horatius, is a Plebeian, but very 
Wealthy, his Father had becn 2 
Slave, and after he had amaſt a \ af 
Fortune in a few Years, he dicd 
young enough. Zforatius led a ver; 
private ſorry Life, ſhut up in a lit; 
ordinary Houſe with his Mother, 


Whoſe Principles, as well as his own, 


ſavor'd in every thing of the baſc- 
neſs of their Condition. Ceſar was 
appriz d of what I tell you, and 
caſt his Eyes upon this young Man, 
as a fit Husband for Craſtinia. He 
heard his buſineſs very favourably, 
and endeavourd to win him, by 
the great Honours that he did hum. 
At laſt, Craſtinia was propoſed, and 
contrary to all expectation, the 
Man expreſt an invincible Reluctance 
to the Match. His Mother made a 


terrible Noiſe, and ſaid things that 


vext Cæſar, and piqued. him to that 
Degree, that he reſolv'd ro force 
Floratius to comply. The Mother 


and Son were given to underſtand, 
3 that 
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1 chat they ſhou'd be ſtrip d of all their 
Subſtance, u 2 pretence of ha- 
ring acquir'd it by Scandalous and 
Megal ways: 1 fear of being 
uin d, brought theſe Servile Souls 
to truckle, and Cæſur wou d fee rhe 
Marriage Celebrarcd- with great 
pomp in his own Palace. He after- 
wards gave /ſoratius an Employ- 
ment, and promiſed him the Ring 
of Knightlood. ne Th 
Crallinia being now Married to 
Heratins, grew more Inſolent than 
ever, and made her ſelf more and 
je (more odious to every body; ſhe had 
I Quarrel wich Lesbia, that made a 
- Wercat Noiſe, and which Cæſar took 
her part in with ſo much heat, 
that Lesbia, who is naturally of a 
weh ſpirit, forbore going to Court, 
and by the coldneſs and indiflcrence 
the expreſt for Ceſar, to all 
hoſe that interpoſed for a Reconci- 
lation, ſhe provoked him to that 
legree, that he has cver ſince ſought 
U occaſions of doing Cinna a miſ- 
[1 "M0 chief, 
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clucf, who comforts bimfelf in his 
e eee Books and 
Friends. 
In che mcan time Horatius, Who 
thought himſelf bleſt at firſt, in hi; 
Wife and Fortune, began to have: 
—— with Cyaſtinia. He came 1! 
to an open Rupture with her, and} « 
nothing bur Cæſar s Authority cou d i 
have hinder d his getting a Divorce; 
but he parted with her, and went 
to Live at a Country Houſe of his, 
about Ten Miles diſtance from 
Rome. | 
This accident made a great Noiſe 
inthe World, and ' Lesbja thinking 
it a proper occaſion to be revenge 
of Craftinia, obliged me to mate 
more Verſes. 
I rook a myſterious turn, and 
vote a kind of Satyrical Fable, tha 
no body cou'd lay hold of. Ti: 
the Story of . beloved, 1 
you know, by Jupiter, and aſter 
wards Marricd to Aeris King 


Crete. 
Ther 
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i that knew Craftinia's Sro : 
can ally unfold the My T 


they that can't dive into the hidden 


meaning ont, may yet find ſome 


Entertainment in the Verle. 

Catu/lus pray d his Friend to let 
him ſee this Fable, and Licinins 
drawing it out of his Pocket, read 
it to him. 


Afterius was a pretty ſort of Prince, 
gh not o erburthen d with much Wit or 
Of Humour Volatile, and Tenpe nabe 
Let no Man more agreeable to fight. 
This Prince enthron'd , the Cretian * 
| way'd, 
But had a Mother, whom himelf obey'd. (I 


The good Old Dame was cxeful ro provide, 
And ſought out for her Son a Wealrky Bride. 
Such as * with his Ampe Fortunes ſuit, 
And raiſe him in Eftate, hugh fint him in 


(Ale. 


II (o' the Chaſtiſement of fordid Cares ! ) 


While ſhe looks round abort for Female Heirs. 


Ji Barters with Neighb'ringSr:tes, and wont agree, 


Becauſe their Daughters hav:leſsWea't': than he. 
Love, which was leaſt conſalted in the Caſe, 
Makes her the prudent Caiſe of much Diſgrace. 


we, that Great God, whom Antient Stories 


tell, 


u Myſteries of Whoring. did exccl. 
Q : Who 


y, and 
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Had been found out, and 


And who-for Tricks and Artifices known, 
' Became the Dread of Country and of Town. 
As tre his vaſt Omnipotence diſplay d, 

In ſeeking how to cheat both Wife and Maid 
This Jovr, forgetful of his high Command, 
And ſauntring round about P/eu;cia's Land;, 
Deheld a Beauty Pla = all alone, 

[Singly employ'd in TI rifles ot her own. 
Europa from the great As nor ſprun if d 
pon whoſe Shoulders g- Iden Treſſes hung 


Europa, was he: Name, Gay, Beautiful and © 


Young 
"The-choiceſt Treaſure, and the chiefe Pride 
*Of all th extended Nations far and wide 
"The God for his Part's ſmitten on the ſpot, 
Nor wovid the Loder Fair be cruel thought 
All of a ſuddair was the Bargain made, 
And the lewd Cod's defire the Nymph obey'd 
There's none bat knows in what a mean L- 
= guiſe 
Ile croſs d the Sas to find the Lovely Prizc 
Which Narrative our Story would Prolong, 
And with Thingi immaterial charge our dog 
Matters of more Importance Ill Rehearſc. 
bat better ſuir tie fubject of my Verſe. 
This Nymph, tc ſeveral, made the Sec re: 
ö (known, 
Tor ſhe retain'd mere Confidants than One. 
Too many for a buſineſs of this kind, 
From whoſe unfaichful Tongues th' Intre:gue 
(rook Wind 
And uns made Appriz'd of the Affair 
Read her Spouſe Curtain-Leures moſh ſevere 
To 


* 


Who mote than once, and N 5 8 
caught in Beaſtly 


(Ripe; 


C9). 
To make Repriſals for his Courſe of Lifc- 
„zs the Husband did, fo did the Wife. 
er Spark, the young edlen. the carefs'd, 
u Hours, when modeſt Dames ſhould _ =_ | 
Sit) 
And now the News to hr was brougit, 
That jane wrong'd his Bed, at leaſt in Thought 
At which the God, impaticat ind alarm ed, 
And never long with the ſame Beauty charm's : 
Reſolv'd to nichs up matters with his Spouſe, 
Made her a thouſand Oaths 2 thouſand Vows; 
Thar-be from thence would be a perfect Saint, 
And to her, due Benevolence ſtiſſ grant 
Bur, that a fir Proviſion ſhould be made, » 2 
For Poor Europa whom he had betray d, 
Left ſhe with Cruelty. ſhould Heavin upbraid 
Said Jane, that Prov fim be my Care, | 
And down ſhe wing d her Peacocks rods | 
| ir: 
Tue Mother, Son, and Courtiers all amaz d. 
On the World's Soveraiga Lady, ee 
17 


Wondring, that ſhe, would with her Prefence 
| ( race, 
mean a Dwelling, and obſcure a Pines 
Where no fine Furniture was ever ſcen, 
Turing for God's, and Men's Celeſtial Queen. 
for they lov'd Thrift, and Studied Wealrh's 
(Increaſe. 


Ruling a Great Eſtate by Arts of Peace. 


When uns Silence in an inſtant broke, 
- And mildly thus, ro them of Marriage ſpoke, 
'Whar Pirry 'tis, ſuch Vertue and ſuch Youth, 
Fo much Deſert, and ſuch Conſummate Truth, 
With which the Prince #fterixs is poſſeſs d, 
Should not with Hymer's ſacred Joys be bleſs'd 
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No pratling Boys, amidſts his Court ſurver, 
Nor ſee em in his Palace Frisk and Play! 
To this, the Goddeſs, mighty gracious, ſaid, 
Her ſelf would name a Partner fer . Bei. 

And on ber Heav'nly Nera world recommend, 

A Lady was her Favoxrite and Friend. | 

Tow'll Love her to excel;, O Prince, ſhe cry'd ; 

She's Young and Gay, and in her Sexes Pride. 

For one anther, you were ſurely frau a, 

And "tis a Marriage Face it ſelf has am. 
Europas Name ſucceed e Diſcourſe, 
Europa s, than whoſe no one's could be worſe. 
The very motion made Afterius growl, 

And Madam loudly through the Palace hov J. 
Fame had 4s Tale already told, 

They knew Life, and wanton 8 *. 
Not only 7eve, for her Gallant was known, 
Bur Alciaa: and way ae, | 
To whom ſhe had the laſt of Favours hewn 


The Kindred all were ſummon'd to debate, 8 


Of Means in this Emergency of State, 
And weep the poor 4ftcriu; leg Fate. 


Aſteriu, who much — 4. — his Kin, 

Knew more of Wealth than they, and Jeſs of Sin: 

For he good Man of inoffenfive Life, 

Ne'er merited from Heav'n ſo vile a Wife. 

At length they to this Reſolution came, 

He ſhould remove from Crete to ſave his Fame 

Should, of his oun accord, Abſcond from 
| | 4. Fae. (thence, 

Affairs of high Importance his Pretence. 

Fruitlefs and Vain, their weak deſigns and Plor, 


For Gods and Goddeſſes know every Thought. 
And 


(ar) 

And June would not diſappointed be, 

Nor Tove, who was concern'd 2s well as ſne: 

A God thar never takes a Thing in Hand, 

Bur what he brings abour by his Command. 

He wich the Noiſe of Thunder ſhook the World, 

That was to ſhew his Anger downwards hu:l'd, 

Covering the Palace of the Rebel Prince, 

With Clouds of Darkneſs, for rhis as Of- 

ence. 

Lightning and Storms, and ſwift vices Jing 
| i 

Threatned with vaſt Affright the Publick Weal 

As Fires Celeſtial ſeiz'd, on Court and Town, 

And Huricanes came Arm'd ro mow 'e:n down. 

The fondling Parent cry'd, ah, CC of 2. ne, 

Ecx let's appeaſe the Wrath of Jove P. ue. 

And, thas we may eſcape this dreadſu. $:roke, 

Submit, aud brar Buropt's heavy Yoke. 

What ſhould he do? the Tempeſt's Rage ho 

| (creas'd, 


And more and more Incens'd, laid all * 
Waſt ; 


Hopeleſs of Help, and deſtitute of Aid, 
The Good Prince bow'd, and his Submiſſion 


chuſing the fafeſt Counſel, and the bell. 4 
Io two IIls, he wiſely choſe the leaſt. 

ve was ſoon told he truckled and comply'd, 
And Heay'n was made Screnc, the Marr 

N e (rife 


Afterius thus a Kin to Powers Divin 

One Day, might have been gifted with Shrine. 

Had he forborn, and prudently conceal'd, 
ey which he too much reveal'd. 

ut this Acceſs of Honour did not make, 


Iris Prince the failures of Mankind foriake. 
1 . Q 4 | He 4 
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He'd have his Wife to live, and af by Rule, 

And keep her Faith, forſoet; . Oh, ſenſleſs Foo! 
O void of Brains, to think an After-Came, 
His Honour could retricye, regain his Fame! 
Which paſt all Hopes, is in Oblivion drow:'d, 
No where to be Reſtor'd, and no where found. 
As in eternal Scorn it buried lies, 

And flies the ſearch of the moſt piercing Eyes. 
Such are the ſudden Turns of Fate, from 


8 12 (whence, 
We may apply this Moral Inference. 


Envy not theſe, who in Preſerments ſhine, 
Ner at their Wealth the Cauſe of Grief Rep. ue 
Let's live in that obſcurity en Earth, 
I which it was our Lot to take our Birth. 
Aud ne ver ak the Bountious Gods _ more, 
Than our Fore- Father: ivd upon before, © 
Fortunes by Fraud, and Force, exceſſive grown, 
Are in a Luctleſt Moment overthrown. 
The ſureſt Road to the moſt happy State, 
t mot t, indulge your ſelf in Thoughts of being Orea. 


Cæſar, continued Licinins, heard 
theſe Verſes read to him with as 
much unconcernedneſs, as if they 
had no Relation at all to himſelf; 
but he own'd to his particular 
Friends, that they touch'd him to 
the Quick. I was inform'd of it, 
and my Friends adviſed me to g 
out of the way for a while. 
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By dus time I heard that you 
were arriv'd at Sirmion, and I re- 
ſolv'd to come and find you out. 
Lesbia, whom ſeveral little vexa- 
tions and croſſes in Love, had brought 
to hate tho World, and to long for 
a Reti prevail'd upon Cinnu, 
to let her go and paſs ſome Months, 
at a fine. Country Scat of his, in 
the Road to Verona. Seratina ac- 
companied her thither, and we all. 
three ſet out the ſame day. I paſt 
ſome time with em at this Houfe, 
where my Love for Seratina did at 
leaſt ballance my deſire of ſcoing 
YOu: :-* cit. | 
At laſt I got ready to procecd in 
my Journey, and the Evening before 


my departure, Lesbia took me into 


her Cloſct, where, after ſhe had 
aſſured me, that I was the only 
Man in the World that ſhe placed 
any Confidence in, ſhe conjured me 
never to let you know any of theſe 
Weakneſſes, chat T had been a Wit- 
neſs of. All that you can tell him 


Qs5 4 


e 
of this kind, added ſhe, will only 
ſerve to make him the more mi- 
ſerable; he'l imagine that I Love 
him ſtil}: In this perſwaſion, hel 
endeavout to ſee me, and will only 
meet with an invincible - averſion. 
For, in ſhort, continued ſhe, bluſh- 
ing, I find my ſelf intircly chang'd, 
tho'T can't let you know the Rea- 
ſons. Some Days ago I had a pity 
for Catullus; nay, I won't ſay but 
I lov'd him a little; now I deteſt 


him as the Mortaleſt Enemy I 


have. | 
| You fee, continued Licisius, get- 
ting up from his Scat, the ſtate 
that I left Lesbia in; tis your bu- 
ſineſs to conſider what Reſolutions 
you had beſt take. My fix'd Re- 
ſolution, ſays Catulas, is, ſtill to 
Love her, and bear all the Evils 
that her Rigor can invent. But 
will you believe, chat the morc 1 
Love her, the more I hate thc 
Dictator ; I look upon him as the 
Sole Author of all my _— 

an 


„ 
and impute even thoſe to him that 
befel me, before I ſaw him in = 
thinia. And yet, ſays Lictnins, he 
begins to get the Love, of rhe 

People. They look upon, bi 
no more as a Tyrant, his Go- 
vernment is ſo caſy, that he 
ſcetns to have given the Romans a 
gente ſtate of Liberty, by de- 
troying the Republick. For my 
patt, I vow to you, I am very 
much troubled at my bitter Satyrs 
> Ts ſo great a Man, and I have 
defir 4 my Friends at Rome, to ask 
e 

Catall made his Friend no An- 
ſwer to this, but they were walk- 
ing together towards the Houſe, 
when a Slave came to tell em, that 
a Courier was arrived from Rome, 
and deſired. to ſpeak with Licinius. 
They look'd at one anorher, and 
cou'd not conceal the Uncaſincſs 
that the arrival of this Meſſenger 
gave em. They were ſo acculto- 
med to hcer ill News, that they 
Lag „ cou d 
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eou d not imagine that any good 
coud come to em from that Quar- 

ter. 
At laſt Licinius open d his Packet, 
and was mightily ſurpriz d, to find 
4 Letter of the Dictator's full of Ci 
vilities, and A ſſurances of his Friend- 
ſhip. © Cæſar did not inſiſt upon Li- 
cini s coming himſelf to ask Par- 

don for the Verſes that he Md made 
upon him; He was ſatisſied with 
What his Friends had done in his 


behalf; and as his Gencroſity and 


Clemency exceeded all Imagination, 
he took: a pleaſure in con une 
his Enemics by dint of Civility an 
good Nature, ſo he wou'd be the 
_ firſt himſelf ro give Licinius the ac 
count of their Reconciliation ; he 
_ offer d him his Friendſhip, and de- 
ſired his, in Terms ſo obliging, that 
Licinius in reading his Letter, cou'd 
not forbear crying out, that Ceſar 
was the freatcſt of Men, and de- 
Erved the Empire of the World. 


He 
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He went immediately into Ca» 
tulluus Cloſet, where after he had 
wrote Ceſar ſuch an Anſwer, as he. 


thought ic was his. Duty to do, he 


took a Rcſolution of Returning to 


Rome, and perſwaded Catullus to 
go along with him. They ſet out 
in a few Days after, and during 
the whole Journey, Leslia was. 


all. the Subject of the Diſcourſe, 


whom Catulus was cternally Raving 
Sp th 


About Fifteen or Sixteen Miles 


from Rome, they were of a ſuddain 


overtaken by the dreadfulleſt Storm, 
and by one of the darkeſt Nights 
that ever was known. They altgh- 
ted from their Horſes, and being 
got cloſe under the ſhelter of a 


Hedge, where they had-thoughts of 


ſtaying all Night; they hapned to 
hear a Noiſe of Horſemen behind 
'em, who kept on their Road in 
ſpight of the Storm and Darkneſs; 
and, who going at a good pace, 


complain'd, and cry'd to one ano- 
mer, * 


5... ; 
ther, your Precaution will make us 
miſs em; We ſhall never come up 
with em; the Darkneſs of the 
Night will fave em from us. 7 
cinius bechought himſelf, rhar ſe- 
veral Roman Gentlemen had Houſes 
very near that place where they 
were, and propoſed following this 
Company, who, as he ſaid, were 

oing to ſome one of theſe Houſes. 

urius has one, not far from hence, 
the very Houſe, ſays he, that's ſo 
well known by the Verſes that you 
made upon it: Every body has em 
at Rome, continued he, and People 
Sing em as they go by here. 


Farius you to me often cry, 

For which Wind beſt does our Houſe /.? 
I anfwer neue, nor Eaſt nor Weſt, 
Nor Southern, nor for Northern Blaſt. 
It lier with its adjacent Grounds, 

In Pawn for ſcueral Theuſand Pound 

O horrid and Tempe ſtuous Wind ! 


Worſe than thoſe our, together join'd ! 8 


erregen 


e 
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There's ſome where bereabouts 
too, a Temple of Ven, that is not 
above four or five Miles from Les- 
has Houſe, and where ſhe very 
often comes either to pay her De- 
votions to the Goddeſs, or take a 
Walk in a little Myrtle Grove that 
lies behind the Temple, and which 
is ſo very pleaſant, that one wou'd 
think the Goddeſs her ſelf took care 
to keep it in order. 
| Licinius had hardly ſpoke the 
Word, when they heard a confu- 
ſed Noiſe of Arms and Shricks. 
Catullus even fancied that he cou'd 
diſtinguiſh the Voice of Women, 
that cry'd out for help. They 
mounted immediately, and Spur'd 
up ro the place where they heard 
the Cries. When they were come 
near enongh, they cou'd diſcern, 
by the favour of ſome weak Rays - 
of the Moon, that ſhooting through 
a thick Skic, ſhone out for an in- 
ſtant, and then hid ir ſelf again, 
they cou' d diſcern the Marks of a 
| very 
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very 7 Combat, Horſes frigh- 
ted, dragging an empty Cha- 
riot, without Servants or Coach- 
man; two 2 5 Spraw- 
ling, upon the gaſp- 
10g for Death; and yet, dying as 
they were, ſtill crying out to fave 
their Ladies, that twenty or thir- 


cy Horſemen had juſt run. away 


with. | x 


CLI: and I ;cautur didiner ha 


lance a Moment, but without ask- 


ing the Ladies Names that they 
cry'd out help for, prompted by 


their own natural ae clap'd 
Spurs to their Horſes, and ſoon 
overtook the Raviſhers, who were 


making off, with all the fpced they 


cou'd. Stand Villains? cry'd Ca- 
tullus, and let go thoſe Ladies, rhat 
you are running away with, or 
prepare to meet the juſt Puniſhment 
of your Crimes. {4 

Catullus and. Licinius's Servants 
Rode up with a Reſolution. equal 


to that of their Maſters, and the | 


Raviſhers 
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I Deliverers. They preſt em a long 
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Raviſhers who thought the Game 


ſafe, were mightily aſtoniſh'd, to 


find a Troop of Enemies at 
heels. They defended themſelves 
with Reſolution enough ar firſt, bur 
were ſoon fore d to yield to the bra- 
very of the two Roman hes, 


who hardly ſtruck. a ſtroke, chat 


did not carry Death in it. Three or 
four of the Ruffains being knock d 


down, the reſt took to their Heels, 
and eſcaped; no body wou d be at 


the trou of; purſuing em, be- 
cauſe chey that carried the Ladies 


behind em, had ſet em down at 


the beginning of the Fight, where 


they waited for the iſſue of che Com- 
bat, in deadly frights. 


 Licinius was the firſt that ad- 


vanc'd to ask 'em how they did, 


Catullus having receiv d a light 


Wound, cou'd not come up ſo ſoon. 

For their parts, they were ſcar d 
out of their Senſes, and had not 
the Power to ſpcak a Word to their 


time 
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time to tell em their Names, but 


as they did not know who the Gen- 


rlemen were, they wou'd not by 
any means do it, till they were 
come to ſome place of ſafety. They 
pray d the two Gentlemen to ſec 
em ſafe ro a Houſe that was not 
very far from the place that they 
were in, and promiſed. em, that as 
ſoon as they were got there, they 
wou'd let em know their Names. 
As good luck wou d have it, one of 
their Slaves, who had run away in 


rhe Fray, hapned to come up to 
em, and ounting one of the 


Horſes, whoſe Maſter had been 
killed, ferved em fut a Guide. 
The march of chis little Troop 
was odd enough, no body ſpoke a 
Word, but every one was wracking 
bis Brain, to gueſs who he was got 


with. At laſt they arrived near a 


Houſe, where at a Signal of the 
Slaves, their Guide, two or three 
other Slaves came running out with 

Flambeaus. Catullus ſeeing that the 
-_. Lady 
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Lady, by whom chance had caſt 

him, had a mind co alight, got off 

of his Horſe to help her down, che 
| Slaves came cloſe with their Flam- 
beaus. The Lady gave a ſtrange 
Shrick, and Swounded away in his 
Arms: Cetullus was mightily fur- 
priz'd at this Accident, but he was 
much more ſwrpriz'd, when lifting 
up the Veil tliat covered the Lady's 
Face, he perceiv'd that it was Les- 
lia. Lirinins who hapned to be 4 
little behind wich Seratina, tho 
neither ſhe knew him, nor he her, 
Rode up to ſee what the meaning 
of this Diſorder miglit be, about 
his Friend; and was no leſs aſto- 
niſh'd than Catullut, to ſee Lesbia 
carry d off in her Servants Arms. 
He turn'd about to Seratina, who 
look'd at him, with a ſurprize very 
different from that, which the light 
of Catullus gave Lesbia; the joy that 
ſparkled in her Eyes, was a certain 
Sign that ſhe Loved him till. 
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As ſoon as Lesbia was recover d 


from her Swound, "the ſhur her ſelf 
up in her Apartment with Seratina, 
and Catullus and Licinius were con- 


ducted to an Apartment of then 


own. One may imagine, that nei- 
ther one nor t other paſſed their 
Night the moſt: quietly. | Licinius 
and Seratina, were ſo impatient to 


ſee, and to ſpeak to one another, 


that though their condition was very 


different from that of Catullus and 


Lesbia, yet neither of em cou'd lay 


themſelves to reſt any more than 


they. 3 
Much ado Catullus wou d ſuffer 
his Wound to be dreſt. What is 


life co me, ſays he, to his Friend, 


ſince TLesbia hates me: How can I 


be fo odious to this Ingrate, that 
the very ſight of me ſhou'd ſtrike 
her Dead How wou'd it have 
been, if I had been preſum d to 
ſpeak to her? To what an excels 
_ her Averſion have Tranſpor- 


her, if T had gone, and thrown 
my 
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my ſelf at her Feet? If I had vow'd 


ro her, that I loved her ſtill» Let 
her never fear any more ſuch Acci- 
dents as this, from me; Ile rid her 
of the troubleſome ſight of an un- 
fortunate Lover. Shou'd I do well 
and live, I ſhou'd never be maſter 


enough of my ſelf, to keep our of 


her preſence ; my Love wou'd c- 
ternally be throwing me in her way; 
ſhe'd be in agonies at it; tis much 
the wiſeſt courſe to die; the Gods 
have. lod me hither, only to give 
me the ſad ſatisfaction of having 
the Cruel hear me, Sigh my lait for 
her. Let, dear Friend, continued 
he, let my whole Maſs of Blood 
ſtream out at this Wound; let me 
expire in your Arms, with Lesbza's 
Name in my Mouth; with this laſt 
requeſt to you, that youll let her 
know, when I am Dead, that there 
never was a more Unfortunate, or 


Faithful Lover than Hers. 


'T was 


( 
Twas to no purpoſe for Licinius, 
to repreſent, that Lesbia's Swoun- 

ding away might not be perhaps ſo 
ill an Omen as he imagin' d; with 
much intreaty he perſwaded him to 
let his Wound be ſearchd, but 
cou'd never prevail with him, to 
lay himſelf a little to Sleep, to 
haſten the Cure, or render it eaſicr. 

He did nothing but ſigh all the 
Night long, and complain of the 
Cruelties of Lesbia; and 'rwas broad 

Day light before he cloſed his 
Eyes. | * \ 2a] 

Lesbia, on the other hand, had 
her Inquietudes as well as he. Don't 
you wonder, ſays ſhe, ro Seratina, 
at the Caprice of my Deſtiny ; I 
baniſh cvery thing out o my fake, 
that cou'd put me in mind of Ca- 
tullus; IJ avoid every Creature, that 
might ſpeak of him; I quitted Rome, 
for fear he ſhou'd come there ; I 
ſhur my ſelf up in this Solitude, o 
purpoſe ro forget that there's ſuch a 
Man; Fate dirc&s him to me, and 
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makes me obliged to him, for ſaving 
my Life. I can't refuſe to fec him 
without Ingratitude! I cant ſee 


him without a Crime; for, in ſhort, 


I owe my whole Heart to another; 
and I find, that the fight of Catullus, 
will make me forget what I am to 
Cinna. Into what Difficulties, ye 
Gods, have ye caſt me? What will 
Cinna ſay, if hc hears J have enter- 
rain'd Catulus > What will Carullus 
ſay, if J have the inhumanity to 
abandon him Wounded, 'and dying 
too, perhaps for Love of me + His 
deſpair will give him mortal Wounds, 
wo | ſhall T have the Cruelty to ſee 
him dic? And yet I won't, my dear 
Seratina, T won't ſec him, Tile 
dic firſt my ſelf; it is not poſſible to 
ſupport theſe diſmal Conflicts long, 
between my Love and Duty. Here 
let me ſink then, happy T, if in 
dying, I can have the pleaſure of 
having Catullus convinc'd of my Fi- 
delity. But continued ſhe, did not 
You ice whether his Wounds were 


deep 
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deep, or no? Do you believe that 


he's in a Condition to receive any 
comfort by ſeeing me: Come, ſays 
ſhe, let's go; then the next moment 
ſhe repented, and chang'q her Mind. 
She ſtood ſtill a little, and thought 
on't again ; then coming our of a 
kind of Dream, miſerable chat I am! 
What do I wait for, cried ſhe, he! 
be paſt all Remedy, and then I fain 
wou'd fave him. No more delays, 
let's fly, my dear Seratina, let's fly 
to his relief. But whither, whi- 
ther Thoughts do you lead me, cry d 
ſhe of a ſuddain, is he Cinna - Is he 
my Husband, that I ſhou'd go and 
Viſit him in his IIlneſs; no, per- 
haps an Ingrate, that L ought to 


deteſt; 1 ought, ar leaſt, ro forget. 


What's Catulluss Life or Death to 
me? How ſhowd I know- whether 
he Loves me ſtill, or no? And did 


ne Love me ſtill, ought a Wife to N. 


have allthis tender concern, for any 
one but her own Husband. 


En 
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Theſe were the fad Reflections 
chat took up Lesbia's Night. As 
ſoon as it was Day, ſhe ſent for 
Licinius, and when he was come, 
ſhe was aſhamed to ask him how 
Catullus did, and ſtood Specchieſs, 
for ſome time, not knowing how 
to bring in the Diſcourſe of him: 
Licinius cou'd caſily judge of the 
ſtate of her Heart, by the Diſorder 
that ſhe was in; and after he had 
told her what a condition he left 
his Friend in, he uſed all the Argu- 
ments he cou'd think of, to 
ſwade her to make him but one ſhort 
Viſit ; ſhe oppoſed, to all his Rea- 
ſons, a Notion of Vertue ſo ſcru- 
pulous and delicate, that he de- 
oh of ever Prevailing upon 
Mm 
In the mean time he thought it 
eceſſary for ſeveral Reaſons, to 
earch into the bottom of the laſt 


ho they were that had laid the de 
ign of carryin;; ava Lesbia. She 
| | 4 W:;j+ 
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was of the ſame mind too, and having 


order d all her Servants to arm them- 
ſelves and follow Licinius; ſhe de- 
ſired him to Ride to the place where 
Providence had led him ſo fortu- 
nately for her the Night before. 
Then ſhe told Seratina, that it wou'd 
oblige her mightily, if ſhe wou'd 
be pleaſed to make Catullus a Viſit; 
and do him all the kind Services, 


that Decency cou'd not allow the 


Wife of Cina to do one, that per- 
haps, was ſtill in Love with her. 
For her ſhe walk d abroad into 
the Gar ro think upon her un- 
happy condition. 3 

Licinius, being come to the place 
of the Rencounter, ſaw ſeven or 
eight Men ſtretch'd at length, with 
out Life or Motion; their Cloaths 
were extraordinary fine, - and he 


ſhou'd have taken em for Foreigners, 
if their being all in Masks, had not 


made him ſuſpect the contrarv. 


He alighted, and commanded thoi: 
that were with him, to unmas k the 


Slain, 
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be taken for the Maſter; and * 
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Slain, and ſearch their Pockets, to 
try if they had any thing about em, 
that cou d diſcover who they were. 
They begun with one of em, whoſe 
ly Perſon and Cloaths, much 
er than the reſt, might make him 


were all ſurprized to find the brea 
in him ſtill. Licivius came very 
near, and notwithſtanding the Pale- 
neſs of his Looks, and the fad con- 
dition that he was in, lie fancied he 


had ſeen the Face before ; he look'd 


at him carneſtly, and was ſtudying 
in himſelf for his Name, when the 
dying Man lifting up his heayy 
Eyes, hapned to know him, and 


making his utmoſt effort to ſpeak. 


Ah! Licinius, ſays he, the Gods 
have taken care to Revenge Catullus 
and Lesbia, and return all the Miſ- 
chicfs I have done em upon my 
own head. - 
The Names of Catullus and Lesbia 


put an end to Licinizs's doubrs ; he 


was no Jonger at any loſs to know 
R 2 Twas . 


EF 
was Gelius. © What! Gellius, cry 'd 


he in che greateſt aſtoniſhment, is 


it you that wou'd run away with 
Lesbia? Are you the Man that C.- 
tullus and T were engag'd with laſt 
Night? I don't know, replied Ge/- 
ius, who they were that Providence 
ſent hither, to the reſcuc of Lesbia; 
but, tis too true, that I am the Man 
that wou'd carry her away, and that 


T richly cdeſervd rhe fate I met 


. 4 
Licinias call'd his Servants nearer, 


and bid 'em help up Gellias, who 


accepted of their Service, and when 


he had receiv'd all the ſmall com- 


forts that the place afforded ; it is 


not, ſays he to Licinius, that I have 


any deſire to prolong my ignomi- 
nous Life, T know very well that 
my Wounds arc paſt Remedy, and 
if they were not quite fo Mortal, 
yet I ſhou'd never ſuffer em to be 

Cured. But JI own, I ſhou'd be ve 
glad ro have ſome Moments Ic, 
O let you know all my — 
an 
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and expreſs the Sorrow that I feet 
in Death, at having been the Aus 
thor of ſo much XIis fortune to a 


Couple, thor J ought to have all the 


Eſtcem in the World for. 

Here Gellius pauſed a little, and 
reſting himſelf upon two of Liciniuss 
Slaves that held him up between 
em, he procceded in his Story. 
You are not inſenſible, that an un- 
happy Thirſt of Revcnging Deut 
lia, whom Cutullus had imured, ob 
liged me to take all Opportunttias, 
of making a Breach between him and 
Lesbia. This point I gain'd, and 
I need not tell you any more of it; 
you know too, how ill a uſe Quin- 
tilia and I made of the Confidance 
berween you and her; her untimely 
Death ought to have open d my Eyes, 
but an unhappy Paſſion ſhut em rhe 
eloſer, juſt when her Misfortunc 
hapned. 

I fell in Love with Lesbia, and 
continued to do Catullus all the ill 
Offices with her in my power. I 
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1 
follow'd her to Nome, where ſhe 
ow weary of me, and forbid mc 

er Company: This run me into 
Deſpair, and I endeavour'd to Re- 
venge upon Catullus, all the ill Treat- 
ment that I met with from her. 
While I was contriving Ways to 
accompliſh my Malice, I under 
ſlood, by ſome private Spies, that 1 
retain'd about Lesbia, that you had 
made Catulluss Peace with her, and 
that he was ſuddainly expected at 
Rome. 
Reſolved to break all your Mea- 
ſurcs at any rate, I contriv'd ſham 
Letters from Bythinia, u hicli gave 
an account of Catulluss Amours 
with the Princeſs Niſa; and that 
cured of all his old Paſſions, he 
thought of nothing elſe but how to 
leaſe her; I had the pleaſure of 
ceing my Plot take; Lesbia gave 
Credit to the falſe Reports that I 
gave ont, and Married Cimy. 


Some 


vain, to find that Leia had Mar- 
- had, in vain, cndcavor'd to call him 


not to give him your Letters, nor 


happier than my ſelf. 


made me take this deſperate Reſo- 
+ lution of running away with her. 


[7 

Some time after Aurelius, with 
whom ] had a ſtrict Correſpondence, 
being ready to ſet out upon his Voy- 
age to Bythinia, hapned to come to 
ſee me, and let me know all, tlut 

you deſir d him ro tell Catullus. I 
— theſe Accounts might make 
this unfortunate Lover bur too 


ricd Ciuna in meer deſpair, after ſhe 
home to her Arms. 1 beg'd Aurelius 


to let him know any thing more 
concerning Lesbjia: but juſt that 
ſhe was Married to Cina, — very 
happy. Aurelius was too muclt in 
my Intereſt, to refuſe me this fa- 
vour; he manag d tlie matter to my 
Wiſhes, and I by the ſatisfaction 
to think, that Catullus was not a jot 


But as I perſiſted to Love Lesbia 
ſull, the Violence of my Paſſion 
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{ fent a Friend of mine to young 
Pompey, whoſe Faction, ever ſince 
the Death of Cato, is become the 
Refuge and Azylum of all the fa- 
mous Criminals, that ſtand out a- 
gainft Czſar's Goyernment. 
Pompey, to whom I had enaged 
to bring tome Troops, promiſcd me 
a ſafe Retreat, and Protection #«- 
gainſt all thoſe that wou'd force me 
to part with Lesbia. Encourag' d by 
theſe Aſſurances, I waited for a long 


time paſt, to execute the Enter- 


prize Which has coſt me my Life. 
thought my ſelf out of danger, 


when you hapned to come into Les- 


bia's Relief; and I muſt needs con- 
clude, that the Gods decreed my 
Ruin, ſince ſo ſmall a Party as you 


were, cou'd, with fo litde reſiſtance, | 


put to flight a Troop of Men, that 
I had choſen our o' purpoſe for this 
occafion, as the hardieſt, and bra- 
veſt of the Body, that T was to car- 
ry with me to young Pompey. Au- 
relius Was in the Company _ and 

| | cant 


* 


3 
, | I can't tell what Deſtiny he has 
F 
Liciuius hearing this, order'd one 
of the Servants, who knew Aurelius 
very well, to examine the Bodies a- 
gain; and this Man brought word 
immediately, that he had found him 
at a little diſtance from the place 
I where Gellins lay, and that, in all ap- 
, | pearance, he had been kill'd dead 
„upon che Spot. 
ö 


The Gods are juſt, ſays Cellius, 
in a languiſhing Voice, and have 
brought you hither along with Ca- 
tullus, on purpoſe to be Witneſs of 
his killing the two Men himſelf, 
that moſt thiwarted his Paflion. Aſ- 
I ſure him, added he, looking at Ta- 
cinizs with troubled Eyes, that I 
dye in a ſincete Repentance of my 
Crimes. As he ſpoke thefe Words, 
he grew faint of a ſuddain, and dy'd 
away ſoon after in the arms of IIci- 
nius's Servants, who having given 
all the Orders that he had thought 
himſclf obliged to, for paying the 
| „„ = 
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_ laſt Offices to Gellius, return d as 
ſoon as poſſible ro Lesbia's Houſe, 
where they began already to think 
his ai too long. 
 Lesbia was extreamly aſtoniſh'd, 
when he told her what Diſcoverics 
he had made. Seratina remembred, 
that ſhe thought ſhe had ſcen Gelli- 
18, near the Temple of Venus, where 
Lesbia, and ſhe uſed ſometimes to 
take a Walk. He was certainly 
come there, ſays ſhe, upon the De- 
ſign that he bad put in execution 
veſterday, if Catullus, and you, had 
not prevented him; for, now I think 
ont, continued ſhe, he hid himſclt 
behind ſome Trees, and got out of 
my ſight, aftcr T had bur juſt a glance 
of him. Lesbia cou'd not but ad- 
mire her good fortune, that had 
brought Catullus fo opporruncly to 
her aſſiſtance, in aPlace where he cou'd 
never dream of meeting her. Lici- 
xius took this occaſion, of ſpeaking 
to her in fayour of his Friend, and 
ſaid ſo many moving things to 725 
that 
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ſtraint, and aſſur'd him, that Catullus 
was intirely juſtified in her Opi- 
nion. 

J even find, ſays ſhe, that I pity 
him more than I ought to do, and 
don't refuſe to ſee him for any o- 

ther reaſon, but becauſe T love him 
with too much paſſion. What a 
ſtrange way of loving is this, cry'd 
Licinius* You love him; yet he 
dycs of Gricf becauſe he thinks you 
hate him, and you refuſe to ſee him, 
to undeccive him, and bring him to 
hfe again. Ah! Madam, you can't 
love him, added he. Wou'd to the 
Gods, fays ſhe, you had ſpoke truth. 1 
Bur alas! I do with too too violent. 
a Paſſion, that my reaſon condemns, | 
hut can't deſtroy; I am not bad e- 
nough to abandon my ſelf to the 

ttanſports of my Love, nor ma 
cnough to reſiſt it. ] ſtrive again 
it continually. I can never ſurmount 
it, and I have only juſtVertue enough 

to 
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ro make me the miſerableſt of Wo- 
Zicinius was juſt going to anſwer; 
and aſſure her that one viſit to Ca- 
tullus, cou d not wound the rigideſt 
Vertue; but ſhe interrupted him, and 
beg d him nat to preſs her any morc. 


| No, fays ſhe, Ile never fee him, 1 
find my ſelf roo weak to be expoſed 


to ſo dangerous an interview. Yer; 


added ſhe, bluſhing, I give you leave 
' _ to ſay, what you think fit to com- 


fart him; and conſent that you tell 
him all my Weakneſſes, upon condi- 
tion, thas he promiſes never to ſee me. 

 Licinins wou d preſs na farther; 
he thought he had gain'd a good 
point, and ran _ to ſec his 


Friend, who had abandon'd himſclf, 


all the time he was away, to the 
diſmalleſt Gricf and Reflections. 


N 


, 


Seratina had made him a Viſit, at“ { 


Lesbia's requeſt ; foan after Licintus 
rode a Abroad, but whether in the 
Condition he was in, that Solitude 


was more agreable; or whether he 
thought 


, 
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thought that Lesbja cou d not be 
well» alone without her Friend; he 
pray d the lovely Maid to go back 
to her, and to inſpire her with leis 
cruel Sentiments for him. So C 
tullus was all alone, and: Licinias 
found him leaning upon a Table 
that he had placed by his Bed fide. 
He was in fo profound a thought, 
that his Friend was fac down upon 
the Bed's ſide before he percerv'd 
him. Ah! my dear Licinius, ſays 
he, when he faw him, how am Job- 
lig'd to you, for delivering me from 
my own ſad Thoughts, and how do 
J pity-you, in loving one ſo unfor- 
- tunate, who is never to entertain you 
but with things afflictmg. Licinius 
caſt his Eyes upon a Table Book, 
while Catulus was ſpeaking, where 


, 8. ſaw ſomething newly written. 


don't know, ſays he, taking up the 
Book, whether J ought not rather, 
to eſteem my ſelf happy, in being 
the Friend of one, whoſe very Mis- 
| forrunes make him ſay ſuch fine 


things 
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93 6 | 
things. Then he read over the fol- 
lowing Lines. 1 - of 


If the remembrance of good Deeds can pleaſe 
Him who reflects, and thoſe $o0d Actions ſces, 
Who knows he never falſify'd his Truſt, 
But to the Gods and Men was always juſt; 
Much Pleaſure muſt Thou poor Caru!lu; prove, 
From this Ungrateful, but this faithful Lore 
For, thou v hate er that Man could do, or ſpeak, 
Haſt done and ſaid for tha falſe Leas fake. 
All which were rruſted to a thankleſs Mind, 
No Benefits could pleaſe, no Tycs could bind. 
Thy ſelf why doſt not to Thy ſelf reftore ? 
Why not renounce the Gilt, and be a Wretch 
| | ( no more? 
'Tis hard, yes, wondrous hard, to lay aſide, 
A Paſſion that is with Increaſe ſupply'd, 
But Meaſures ſhouldbe ta en and Meansbetry'd. 
This is thy only Med' cine, this muſt be ! 
Perform'd, or che deſpair of being Free, 
Will, or not , regain thy Liberty. 1 | 
O Gods, if tis your Attribute to take 
Compaſſion of the Creatures which you make ; 
If dying Mortals ever you reſtor'd 
To Strength and Life, to me your Help afford, 
Look on my W rongs,and let them be redreſs' d, 
If Innocence has dwelt within my Breaſt, 0 
And take away the Plagues of which my Soul 
2 ( poſſeis d 
That inward creeps to ſtupify my Scale, 
And chaſe away all Mirth, and ſov, from thence 


S 
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My Luta, to that paſs my 


( 373) 

I do not ask, ye Powers divine, that She, 

As I with qo 2 in Love with Me; 

Or that ſhe may be /, which canner be. 
All that I crave, is Freedom from my Chains, 
And Tyrant Love's Diſeaſe that oc'r me reigns. 
Anſwer, On the Prayers I have made, 
For paſt Devotion at your Altan pay d. 


At the bottom of theſe, were 
wrote the following Lincs. 


Mind is broughr, 
And purely by your Negligence and Faulr 
That were you of all Womankind the beſt, 

I could not wiſh you well, or wiſh you bleſs d: 
Nor, did you whatſo'er was baſe or ill, 


Could I but till deſire, and Love you ſtill. 


Aſſoon as he had read em thro 


Catullus was beginning to renew his 


Complaints, as his Cuſtom was, of 


VLeslia; But his Friend — him, 


by telling the Converſation that they 
had juſt been in about him. This 
afflicted Lover was fo ſurpriz'd, and 
tranſported at it, that the exceſs of his 
Joy had like to prejudic'd his health 
extreamly. He embrac'd Liciuius in 
ſuch tranſports; hie threw himſelf 

a out 


| IT 94) | 
out of the Bed with ſo much pre- 
eipitation to wait on Lesbia, not 
dreaming that ſhe ſhou'd enjoin him 
never to ſee her, that the Plaiſter - 
that was laid to his Wound, fell oft, 
and ſet him a Bleeding a freſh 
Tis true, this Accident had no 
ill Conſequences ; the Satisfaction, 
and caſe of Mind that Licinius gave 
him, promoted his Cure mightily. 
He was in a condition to walk a- 
bout ſooner tlimn was expected; and 
finding his own Strength, he did not 
wait for the Plyyſician's leave, to quit 
his Chamber. He ventur'd out of 


it onc day, that Lesbia, who did not 


think him near ſo welt, was gone to 
walk by her ſelf in a imle Grove 
that join'd to the Garden. As he 
hapned to be looking out of | his 
Chamber-Window, he ſaw her paf- 
ſing, and getting immediately dreſs d, 
he walk d towards the Grove, that 


he obſerv d her go into. He was 

not long there, before he found her 

aut. She gave a {brick when ſhe 
flaw. 


6 

ſaw him, and was turning another 
way, when he ſtopr her; by throw“ 
ing himſelf at her feer. 

Do you fly me, Madam, ſays he; 
will you deny me the happineſs of 
a ſight that Fortune unexpectedly 
offers me > Alas! added he, ſigh- 
ing, han't J ſuffer d Sorrow enough 
already; and han't I enough to ſuf- 
fer ſtill > Ah! Catullus, ery d Lesbia, 
raiſing him from the Ground, and 
bluſhing, what do you do; What do 
you cxpoſe to me? Alas! ſays he, 

this is the laſt time that, perhaps, I 
| ſhall ever ſee you while T live; for, 


hope to conquer your cruel Vertue. 
This is the laſt time that T ſhall ever 


f 


onee to hear me, and ſuffer me 
to tell you, that in ſpighr of all your 
Rigours, in fpight of all your Inju- 
ſtice, in ſpight jof my own Reſolu- 
tions to hate you, I have ever lov d 
you, and Love you ſtill with a grea- 


icr- Paſſion than ever I did before. 
vil _ Suffer 


in ſhort, I am not mad enough to 


to you. Have the neſs , 


(376) 
Suffer me, ſays Lesbia, ſuffer me 
your ſelf ro go away; you are be- 
ginning to ſay things that I ought 
not to hear; things that I ſhant 
have the Power to keep you from 
ſaying. Will you leave me then, 
reply d Catullus, you hate me then, 
unjuſt Lesbia; you hate me, and 
what have I done to deſerve your 
hate? Here he ſtop'd a little, and 
Lesbia too, ſtood a long time with- 
out ſpeaking, her Eyes fix d on him 
with ſo much tenderneſs and Paſ- 
fion, that he cou d not chuſe but be 
Tranſported; then throwing himſelf 
once more at her feet: No, Lesbia, 
you don't hate me; but what plea- 
ſure. can you zake, in Killing me 
„With your cruel Silence : Alas! an- 
ſwer d ſhe, too well you know my 
Sentiments, and you ought to have 
{pared me the ſhame of explaining 

em. 4 0 +. teil 2 * 
I own, reply d Catubs, I be- 
gin to believe that you Love me 
ill; but in the name of all this 
* | Love, 


* 
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Love, which will only ſerve, per- 
haps, to make me the more miſer- 
able; let me pray you, to give me 
the ſatisfaction of once hearing 
from your own Mouth, that you 


Love me. Why wou'd you de- 


fire this 2 reply'd Lesbia, Is it 
not enough that you have ſur- 
mounted all the Obſtacles, that my 
Duty had laid in your way ? Is not 
it enough that you have conquer'd ? 
But muſt you triumph : Wou'd 
you force mc to a Confeſſion, thar 
muſt make me unworthy of you ? 
If you value me, you ſhou'd value 


my Honour; and inſtead of deſiring 


me to _— my weakneſs, you 
ught ro help me all you can to 


hide it? what a ſhame is it for me, 


to Love any body bur my Hus- 
band > What a ſhame is it for you 
to Love a Criminal Woman? And, 
pray what can there be ſo-Criminal, 
cry d Catullus, in your unfortunate 
Love for me. You Loved me, be- 
fore you knew that there was ſuch 
: b 
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a Man as Cina; Fate has forc'd 
you to Marry him; you bejiev d 


me falſe; you tore your ſelf from 


me, againſt your Inclination ; [1 
clear d my ſelf, my Innocence is 
unqueſtionable. It is but juſt, that 
vou reſtore your ſelf to me ? No, 
ſays the, 1:am given away to Cinna, 
and I ought to Love but Cinna alone. 
Yer ſince you will deſire it, I own 
I Love you; you polſefs my whole 
Heart, n were never baniſh'd 
thence; I ever lovd you, and I 
find I ever ſhall ; but ſtill Tle make 
it my bulinefs to avoid you, as 


much as if I hated only you. Con- 


tent your ſelf with: the Declaration 
that I make; repeat the Words 
for me your ſelf, if you think fit, 
and as often as you pleaſe, but 
never ask my ſelf to ſay em 
more. No, Madam, reply'd Ca- 
tullis; No, you don't Love me: 
What! cou'd you have rhe Hearr 
to fly from me? Yes, Catullus, I 
ſhall ever Love you, and I never 

will 
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will ſec you. Urge me nv more, 
continued ſhe, nor ſtrive to change 
my Reſolutions; there's nothing 
can 3 Foes r you muſt here 
upon this reſolve, to take your 
lat * ug 


Alas! cry'd he, what killing 


Words do I hear; are you able to 
comprehend the depth of Deſpair 
that you throw me into? I was 
much [eſs to be piticd in not ſecin 
you, while 1 bclievd you ee, 
me; but the Sting of all my Pain, 
is, to know that ] am belov'd, and 
not dare to ſee the Perſon that Loves 
me. hs 

You arc not the only Perſon to 
be pity d, ſays Lesbia, I fecl all the 
Pains org you do; I feel ſharper, 
perhaps, by my own Sentence; but 
we — ubm to our ſad Deſtiny, 


and it ſhou'd content you, that 1 


promiſe to Love you ſtill, Yes, 1 
will Love you on; but if you per- 
ſt ro ſee me againſt my Will, I 

here 


| (380) 
here declare, that I will make my 
utmoſt efforts to hate you. 

Catullus ſtrove no more with Les- 
bia ; he promiſed all ſhe ask d, and 
after they had ſaid a thouſand ten- 
der things to one anorher, they par- 
ted in Tears, rcſolvd to meet no 
more. Lesbia went ſtrait to Sera- 
tina, to let her know what an Ad- 
venture ſhe had, and Catullus re- 
turn d to his Chamber, where he 
found Licinius waiting for him, who 
gueſt, by the diſorder and concern 
that he was in, at ſome part of what 


hapned. 


Tis hard to comprehend the 


condition that Carullus was in. His 
Eyes were moiſt with Tears, and 
there was ſuch a mixture in em 
of Grief and Joy, that one cou'd 
not eaſily tell which of the two 


Paſſions was predominant. He was 


ſo beſide himſelf, that he hardly 
perceiv d Licinius was by; there 
was neither Rule, nor Coherence 


in any thing he ſaid; Lesbia was 


al 


. 
all in all wich him; he was not able 
ro think of any thing but Lesbia. 
Did T9 ever ſee, ſays he to his 
Friend, any body ſo much in Love 
as T? Did you ever hear of a Paſſion 
- | fo conſtant as mine: For, in ſhort, 
— may think what you pleaſe, | 
but I can ſafely affirm, that T never | 
- | intcrmitred Loving her, as much as 
one Moment. My Love has ſome- 
times hid it ſelf from me, ſometimes 
> | I have thought it quite extinguiſh'd ; $ 
1 | but whenever I came to examine 1 
t | my ſelf narrowly, I always found 

that my Love was as paſſionate and 

as violent as ever. 
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More dear to me than Life and both my Eyes ? 
I could not, nor if 'twere within my Power, 


C 

E | 

d Beleiv'ſt thou, I could curſe the Dame I _”__ 
n 

d 


Would Love To cruely my Breaſt devour. 
0 Bur thine, tis plain, is quite a different Caſe, 
Thou doſt all Things incredible and baſe. 


Y | While Carulus was full of his 
© | Love, Lesbia began to reflect upon 
"© | the Condition that ſhe found her ſelf 
as | in, and the ſad Conſequences that 


— * 
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her 
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her late Adventure might have, it 
her Husband ſhou'd happen to hear 


it, from any hand but her own. 


So ſhe wrote him Word of all that 
pit, and ſent away one of her 
cr 


rvants with the Letter. Cinna 
had left Rome upon Reaſons that 
I ſhall tell by and - and had taken 
a 22 to his own Houſe, where 
things ſo very extraordinary had 


been tranſacting in his abſence, and 


miſſed the Slave that was ſent with 
Lesbia's Letter. | ""*N 
Cæſar, who togerher with a great 
many Vertues, and good Qualirics, 
had a great many Failings and Vi- 
ces too, enjoying towards the laſt 
- Years of his Life, a Tranquility that 
did not ſuit his working ambitious 
Spirit; and finding himſelf. Abſolute 
and Peaceable Lord of the Univerſe, 
had abandon'd himſelf to his Paſſions 
with ſo much more Licentiouſneſs 
than cver, as he had now more 


means of gratify ing em than beforo. 


He had accepted of all the Honours, 
| 1 


= 


„ 4 
that Flattery had invented for him 
and had not refuſed even thoſe, that 
, | the Romans paid to their Gods. 
Ihe perperual Conſulſhip, join d 
to the Honour of Dictator; che 
Titles of Emperor, and Father of 
his Country; his Throne raiſed 
| | above the reſt in the Orcheſtra; and 
I his Statue placed among thoſe of 
the Kings of Rome, had not ſatisfy'd 
lis Ambition. He had a Throne 
of Maſly Gold erected for him in 
the Palace; he had ſuffer'd em to 
Conſecrate Temples and Altars to 
him; lie had his Images ſer up a- 
mong the Images of the Gods, and 
had repeal'd all the antient | Laws, 
and the Rules for the Diſtribution 
of Dignitics, and the, Magiſtracy, 
that had Becn obſerv'd by imme- 
morial Cuſtom. 
As his Love had always as 
much Power over him, as his 
Ambition, ſo he lid as much to 
dulge himſelf in his Luſts, as in 
us Vanity. He had an infinite * 

S number 
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r of Miſtreſſes. and he was 
reſolved to imitate ſome Barbariay 
Princes, who, by Cuſtoms direct. 
Aly - contrary to the Roman Laws, 
Marry ſeveral Wires at the ſame 
time. 

Heluius che bein Tribune of the 
people, when this pernicious De- 
ſign came into the Dictatior's Head, 
he ſent for him one Day, before he 
ſiet out on his Expedition for Spain, 
where there were ſtill ſome re- 
mains of Pompey s Party, that he 
had a mind ro cruſh. He diſco- 
ver d ' ſome part of his Intentions 
him: and lef him the Draught 
of a Law, which he nmanded 
him to publiſh, during his abſence. 
The purport of this Law was, to 
.empower Ceſar to marry as many 
Wives, and of what Quality he 
pleaſed, to leave the Republick 
-Succeſſors. of his.own — 


__ 
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ITLiis probable, this Law was de- 
ſign'd, particularly in favour of 
Cleopatra, whom he Loved deſpo- 
| rately, and invited to Rome; where 
* | he loaded. her with all imaginable 
Honours, and rich Preſents, con- 
« | . firming the Permiſſion that he had 
given her, to call that Son by his 
| | Name, which ſhe pretended ſhe had 
by him, tho' there were but very | 
e 
few that believ'd him to be the 
real Father; inſdmuch, that tho' 
e | after the Death of Ceſar, Mark 
„ | Anthony affirm'd, in full Senate, that 
is | he had own'd him for his Son; yet 
it was look d upon 4s a manifeſt Im- 
.4 | poſture, and all the World made a 
| Jeſt of Oppius for writing a large 
to] Book, to prove that the Son, that 
* 8 laid to Ceſar, was none 
hel of his, as if this Suppoſition had 
ck any appearance of Truth, or need- 
ep any Arguments to undeceive the 
People. $2 
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Helvius Cinna, to whom, as 1 


"aid before, Cæſar hid committed 


this ſtrange Law, cou'd not brin 
Mimſelf by any means to vubliſh; 
it. He thought it fo very Scan- 
. dalous, that — wou'd rather ven- 
ture to expoſe himſeif to the Dicta- 
ror's Indignation, than contradict, 
Py a compliance, ſo baſe and un- 
worthy a Roman Spirit, that high 
Reputation of Vertue, which he 
ha eſtabliſhed in the World. 


The Dictacor provoked at the 


Jittle regard, that Cinna had ſhewn 
To ſatisfy him, reccivd him at his 
return, in ſuch a manner, as gave 
him to umderitand, that he ought to 
apprehend his wlile Reſentment. 
He took a plcature in ſaying before 
him, and before all the Croud of 
Knights, and Roman Senators, that 
made their Càurt ro him, that the 
Republick was no more than an emp- 
ty. Name; a Phantome without 
Rcality; that People wou'd do well 
to apply to him, for the future, with 
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| a little more Reſpect, and obſerve 
the leaſt Word of his, as an abſc-- 
lute Law; and that Scy lla, poor 


Fellow, who had quitted the Dicta 
eorſhip, was a Perſon of very nar- 


row Views. 


A Behaviour that approach'd fo 


near to Tyranny, ſtruck Cima, fo. 


that as ſoon as cver he was out of 
his Employment, he r:folvd to 
quit Rome, and go live at that Houſe 
of his, where Le5bja waz. He took 
a Road that was a little way about, 
and miſſed the Stave that carried 
him the Letter. So he came to the 
Houſe, without knowing that Ca- 
tallus and Licinius were there. I his 
laſt happening to be in the Court 
when he alighted ran to embrace him. 
and told him, in a few Words, all 
thar hapned. 
The ſurprize and trouble that 
Lesbia was in, was Viſible to every 


body: She apprehended, with ſome 


- reaſon, that Catullus s long ſtay there, 
might give a Husband ſome jca+ 


S 3 louſy, 
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louſy, that knew the Paſſion ſhe 
once had for this Lover, whom De- 
cency would not permit her now 
to ſee. Catullus was in ſome con- 
cern of his ſide too; the Prefence 
of a happy Rival gave him ſome c- 
motions, that he had not felt before, 
Spleen, Grief, Jealouſy, and Fear, 
{cized nm all at once; but his fear 
was the ſtrongeſt Paſſion of all. A 
concern for Lesbia carry d it beyond 
all other Conſiderations; he had no- 
ching before his Eyes, but the dan- 
ger the was in; and he wiſh'd him- 
lelf dead a thouſand times. ; 
In the mean time Cima, who 
had been a little uneaſy ar firſt, be- 
gan to look pleaſanter, and talk t to 
Lesbia in a manner fo open, and 
obliging, that ſhe had nor the leaſt 
cauſe to be troubled. Then he 
went to make Carullusa Viſit, who was | 
ſuting in his Chamber, expecting 
with extream impatience when Licin -- 
iu ſhou'd come, to let him know 
howhe ſnould behave himſelf. The 


wo I 
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two Rivals who had been formerly” - 
ver Friends, recciv'd one a- 
nother with Looks ſomewhar diffe- 
rent from what they uled ro do. 
Catulus cou d not forbear, having a. 
hatred for Cina; And CM] had 
a” certain generous pity for him, 
char gives us ſome times a Con- 
I cern, even for thoſe that we take - 
pleaſure in making miſerable. Their 
Converſation was not very long, 
bur it was very civil on both ſides, 
Catullus did nor think it proper to 
ſtay longer in the Houſe, where his 
" | Company cor'd not but be uncaſy 
to Lesbia, and to Cina. So he 


reed, in ſpight of all the preſſing 
Panes'o the latter, e 

fain have him ſhy, to ſhew that le 
had no injurious Jealouſy of his“ 
Wife, whoſe Virtue was confirmd 
ro him beyond Suſpicion. Lici- 
wins parted with his Friend, and 

they arrived at Rome, where'Catullus = 
was impatiently expected by all the 
People of Worth there, who did 
_— RR. not 
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not well know how to live without 
him. He receivd the Viſus of all 
the moſt illuſtrious Perſons of Cæ· 
ſars Court, and Cæſar himſelf did 
as good: as ſignify, that he cou d 


with, what paſt in Bythinia might be 
forgotten. 4 NY 
*  Licinins, who found himſelf re- 


ceiv'd bby the Dictator, in a man- 


ner that he did not darc to hope 


for, uſed his utmoſt Endcavours to 


perſwade his Friend ro get again 


into the good Graces of ſo generous 


Lord. But the Chagrins which 
the Croſſes of his Love gave him 
perpetually, ſpread themſelves like 


a Contagion. He quarrelld with 


all che World: He was grown ſo 
me'.ancholly, and bizarre, that he 


m ade all Companies uneaſy; and 
2 one but his beſt Friends, who 
new the Cauſe of his ill Humor, 
were able to bear him. He be- 
gan to perſwade himſelf, that if 
Tesbia were once come to Rome, he 


might conquer, by his perſeverance, 
EF f the 
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the Reſolution ſhe had raken of nor 
| ſeeing him. He look'd upon the 
DiRator's injuſtice, as the ſole cauſe 
of this Vercuous Miſtreſſes retreat; 
who baniſh'd herſelf from Rome, on- 
ly' to avoid the ſight of this very 
Lover, who always imputed thoſe 
Misfortunes to others, that he 
cou'd only thank himſelf for. In 
ſhort, he work'd up his Averſion- 
for ar or to that degree ; he gave 
himſelf ſuch a liberty of peſtering 
him with ſtabbing Satyrs, that at 
laſt he was condemn'd by all the 
World, and, perhaps, he had not 
found a Creature to pity him, if 
Ceſar had taken Ins reycnge, as he 
might have done. - 3 
MMamurra, who was Cæſar's Fa- 
vourite ſtill, ſhar d with his Lord 
in Catullus's Spleen, and ill Hu- 
mour. He never let him be at 
reſt ; he hardly miſſed a Day, but 
he gave about ſome ſcurrilous new 
| Lampoon upon him. He eou'd not 
bear the Dictator's heaping fo 

| 8 5 much 


* 


e 
much Wealth upon this Fellow; 
— ont is did not 7 
to that hi __ of Favour, that 
he:was in, moſt honourablc 
Ways in the World. Theſe, I 
think, are the violenteſt of all thc 
Lines that he made againſt him. 


Who can bear this; or on it tamely look ? 
Unleſs a Letcher, Spend-thrifr, or a Rook; 

To ſee Mamurra cloath'd with all the Spoils 

| Ceſar brought home from Gaul, and Britain's 


(Illes 
On this can yen, O Cæſar tamely look ? 
Cæſar / a. Letcher, Spend-thriſt, and a Rook. 
Shall he, blown up with Wealth, and Eaſe and 


( P r ide, 
Inſult the Chaſtities of all beſide; 
Walk o'er the Beds of ſuch as he approves, 
For Catamizer,or Bill, like one of Penus Doves 
On this can yu, O Cafar tamely leck? 

Caeſar's s Letcher, Spend-thrift, and a Rook. 
Waſt thou for this the firſt of Emperors nam'd * 
When Savage Britain, by our Troops were 
| ( ram'd. 


' Britains, that in remoteſt Regions lie, 
Diſtant from Rome, and from the Rowan Eye? 
Thar this your Stallion ſhould: profuſely waſte 
Three hundred thouſand Sefterces at laſt ; 

What is it? or is this deſtructive Eranr, | 
A Sum, that's thought proportion'd to his 


Or has he on his Luſt but little ſpent ? & 
Bur little to give Cluttony content? | 


* 
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Firſt, went his Father's Chateles, and his Lands, 
From all their dirtineſs he waſh'd his Hands. 


Next were conſum d the Spoils wh ov 
And laft the Wealth of Spam, for which we 


( 

Yer Goals and B- do this $ riſt 
Why do ye hold your own Deſtruction dear? * 
Or what can he for Gaul or Bt, do, +} 
_ his Voluptuous Courſe of Life perſue, _ 

ib] elle donn Eſtotes a- new ꝰ 
Of; 'of Chiefs, whom we an - 37 oo _ 
For this did you, and Pompey, ruin 

For this o'errurn in moſt unnatural Broils | 
The Rowan State, ng 


\ The more I read cheſs! Verſes, 
the more I wonder at the li 5 
that the Poets of thoſe Times took, 
and the patience of the firſt Em- 
peror of the World. One wou'd 
> | think that he had fer himſelf a Re- 
e | folution; to tire our Catullus, and 
„ | confound him by dint of goodneſs: 
He ſhew'd him fo much Civility, 
even aſter theſe | Verſes appear d, 
chat, at laſt, Catullus ſurrendred him- 
ſelf 'ro fo much Generofity, and 
went in a fincere R nrance, 
to beg 8 for his Tranſgrefſions: 
Gow 


. 
Ceſar anſwer d him with fo much 
goodneſs, that his birtereſt Ene 
mies cou d not forbear praiſing his 
Clemency. He miſs d no Oppor- 
tunity afterwards of obliging Ca- 
tullus. "Twas upon his account 
that he wrote to Cina, and pray d 
him ſo obligingly to come to Town, 
that he cou'd not tell what Excuſe. 
to make. But Catulus was not a 
jot the more happy, for Lesbia . 
 wou'd never go along with her 

Husband, to a Place where, ſhe 

knew, ſhe cou'd not avoid ſeeing 


her Lover . | | | 

_ Catallus, notwthſtanding all the 
Honors the Dictator did him, was 
the unfortunarcſt Man in the World, 


when the dreadful Revolutions that 


coccaſion d the 22 Calamities 
that continued ſo long, brought a 
bout his particular Happineſs in the 
manner that I ſhall tell you hy and 


by. As much as Ceſar was oblig- 
ing, civil, moderate towards par- 
ticular Perſons, ſo much was he 

; x imperious 


and inſolent | * 
Pu lick, ſo ** 


mant long d for a deliverance from 
his Yoke. There were found 
written -under the Statue of - Bra- 
tus, who expell'd the Targains, the 
following Words. Mou d te. fee 
5 were ſtill alive. 5 
| What compleated his Ruit en · 
tirely in the Opinion of the Peo- 
ple, was a ; Roporr induſtriouſly 
; given Fx en deſign'd ro be 
crown'd King of — and the 
Haughtineſs, at the ſame time, 
with which he receiv'd the Senate. 
All the Members of it went in a 
Body to wait upon him, with De- 
crees and Reſolutions, the moſt ad- 


vantagious 
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He was 
before the Temple of Ve. 

uus, and wou d not as much as 
ſtir from his Scat to Salute theſe an- 
tient Maſters of the World, who 
were uſed to have Kings make their 
Court to the Jeaſt' of em. This 

Conduct appear d the ſtranger, be- 
cauſe he himſelf one day, as he paſt 
in Triumph by the Tribune s Bench, 
obſerving that one among em did 
not get up from his Seat, he was ſo 
provok d at it, that addreſſing him- 
ſelf to this Tribune: Take away, 
ſays he, with indignation, Tate the 
Poft from me, Pontius Aquila, that 
T ho in the "Republick, fince you 

wont pay the Reſpett that is due to 
Some have pretended, that Cor- 
velius Balbus hinder d Cæſar from 
getting up; others, on the contra- 
ry, that Trebatius putting him in 
mind that he ought to Riſe, re- 
© ccivd a Look from the r * 


8 ( 397 ) 
that made him fully hend, 
how little he was oblig' d to him for 
a Sincerity, ſo oppoſite to his Pride. 
However it be, this Action, and 
the Reporrs which were ſpread abour 
of him at the ſamerime, oblig'd thoſe 
that were Caballing againſt him, 
to meet together, and precipitate 
their Reſolutions. There were ſixty 
Senators, or Roman Knights in the 
Conſpiracy; Brutus and Caſfus de- 
elar d themſolves Heads of this En- 
terprize, which was, at laſt, put in 
Execution, in the manner that all 
the Hiſtorians relate it. g 
The Romans, who began to hate 
Cæſar, found their Affections revive 
again after this Murder. They 
pay d extraordinary Honours to his 
Memory. The People, after they 
had aſliſted at the Funeral Pom 
in the Campus Martuis, run with 
lighred Torches ro the Houſes of 
Brutus and Caſſius, and much ado, 
were hinder' d from ſetting em a 
a | As 


ae, 
As the 2 of the GREG, wars 
going another way, they met wi 
Heluiu Cinna, who by ill luck, was 
aſſing along the Street, and mi- 
ing him for Cornelius Cinna, the 


famous Orator, who the Day before 


had made a Speech 


that ever was heard of. She re. 


12 me in Pu * a- 
gainſt Cæſar, with extraordinary 
Paſſion, They threw themſelves 
upon him, after they had firſt 

led him, they tore him in a 
thouſand Pieces, and carried his 
Head upon a Pole through the 


ty. 5 
Thus died the Husband of Les- 
lia, one of the ſtrangeſt Deaths 


ceiv'd the News of this extraor- 


dinary Death, with all poſſible Ex- 


preſſions of Grief. She came to 
Rome upon it, where ſhe did all the 


| Honour. to Cinas Memory, that 


Im 
® 


from ſo much 


cou'd be ex 


good Senſe, and ſo much Vertue. 


As 


] 
r 
+4 
1 
* 


: 
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As ſoon as her Mourning was 
over, Catullus, who durſt not ſpeak 
a Word of Love to her before, 
conſtrain'd himſeif no longer, but 
gare her all imaginable rances 
of the ſame conſtant Paſſion. Tis 


probable ſhe granted his, Requeſt; 


for they tell you, that one Day, 
as he ſtept abroad, meeting his dear 
Licinius, he ſpoke theſe Lines. 


If any Bleſſin deſu d, and grown, 
em ph for, aw late in com ing cen, 
Could ever a deſpairing Mortal pleafe, - 
This, this with — does my — ſeize. 
Why tis more grateful than fine Gold is plain, 
_ Lecbia thou giv'ſt thy ſelf to me _ 
Lerbis reſtor d ro my Embrace and Sight, 
Marks the glad Day with more di K — 
Can any ſpeak a more conſummate Bliſs? 


Can any with for Life more bleſi d than this? 


I believe, Lesbia, finding ſhe was 


Miſtreſs of her ſelf ence more, Mar- 
ried Catullus; at leaſt, he ſeems to 
intimate as much in the following 


Lines, which were the laſt he made 


upon her. 


* 
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My Life, you made Propoſals that our Love, 
Should be delightful, and perpetual prove. 
Grant, O ye Gods, rhatT your Vorary find, 
Her Promiſe oy „ſincere her Mind. 
That we reciprocally Life may ſpend, -- 
And not before its Period, may our ene 
| End 


* 


Tis probable too, that Licinius 
and Seratina follow d their Example, 
and that neither Couple, whoſe 
Merit was well known to all the 
World, met with any more Rubs in 


® ; 
ol * 


their Happineſs, 


„„ b 


of ſome worthy Members of Parlia- 


| orhers, for Piracy, Rob 
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